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The 


The Ladies’ Home Journal 
in 1913 


r. THE sweep of human life and the 
eager trend of human interest could be 
accurately foreseen it would give us the 
keenest sort of pleasure to publish on this 
page of the Christmas JOURNAL the detailed 
plan of each successive issue of the maga- 
zine throughout the New Year. But in 
this day and age of mile-a-minute trains 
and two-miles-a-minute aeroplanes no 
editor can tell what will be the really big 
thing six months hence. And for a maga- 
zine to serve its readers effectively, which 
has been the purpose of THE JOURNAL from 
its establishment, it must adapt itself to 
human needs and interests as they change 
from time to time. 

Therefore, though we have on hand for 
publication during 1913 a vast amount of 
material that we feel confident readers of 
THE JOURNAL willaccept with eagerness, we 
deem it the better part of editorial wisdom 
not to specify. Rather would we ask that 
you accept THE JOURNAL each monthas an 
earnest of the issue to follow. 


Help Us Serve You 


URING the latter part of December 
each year the deluge of subscriptions 
THE JOURNAL receives is so great as almost 
to overpower the most elastic system of 
handling them which can be devised. For 
a time during last December, for instance, 
more than 30,000 subscriptions a day were 
received. Delayswereinevitable,the delays 
being accentuated by the Government's 
present system of sending magazines by 
freight. 

For your own sake, therefore, no less 
than for the sake of our clerical force, we 
earnestly request that you send the order 
for your own subscription, as well as those 
for your friends’—now. If, however, you 
do not want the subscriptions to begin 
until the January number—which is pub- 
lished December 20—please be sure to 
so request and your instructions will be 
followed. But if the order is sent now a 
possible delay in the receipt of the copies 
will be avoided. Please—and thank you! 


The Journal’s Christmas Cover 
as a Poster 


pine: jocund spirit that ought to pre- 
vail, and in most cases does prevail, 
in every home at Christmastime is naively 
expressed by the Maxfield Parrish drawing 
on our cover this month. 

It is not necessary to tell our readers 
how well Mr. Parrish’s work lends itself to 
walldecoration; so, anticipating a demand 
for this purpose, we have prepared a limited 
issue of reprints of this cover—without 
any advertisements on the back—which 
will be mailed at the usual price of ten 
cents each, or three for twenty-five cents, 
postage prepaid. 


he Departments Omitted From 
This Number 


N KEEPING with THE JouRNAL’s cus- 

tom to make the Christmas issue each 
year reflect every aspect of the joyous sea- 
son the practical departments are omitted 
from this number. The service of the de- 
partments, however, is not permitted to 
lapse, in which regard the attention of 
readers is directed to page 58. 


MBAS FAS Ore Page— 





WELVE MONTHS AGO we gave you thanks for your 

loyal help in bringing THE JOURNAL nearer our ideal of 
what it should be. Today we wish to repeat and emphasize 
those thanks. It is our eager hope that those of you who 
have long been with us may find the magazine, throughout 
the New Year, more and more as you would have it. And it 
is our earnest prayer that to those of you who have recently 
joined our great family it may really be all that we shall strive 
to make it. .To each of you: A Happy, Happy Christmas! 
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A Christmas Present 
Every Month 


a a Christmas present, which goes 
every month to the recipient for 
twelve months, is a year’s subscription to 
THE LapiEs’ HoME JouRNAL, 

Where all too many Christmas presents 
are quickly forgotten a year’s subscription 
to a good magazine is a gift which is con- 
tinuously appreciated and which cannot 
be forgotten, for, coming twelve times 
during the year, it is constantly new. 

So if you are wondering what gift will 
be most acceptable to your woman friends, 
and if you want to avoid the rush and 
crowds of Christmas, let this suggestion 
solve your difficulties. 


THE JOURNAL’S way of announcing the 
gift adds immensely to its attractiveness. 
This year we have prepared a beautiful 
reproduction, in all the charming colors of 
the originals, of three of the wonderful 
mural panels painted by Maxfield Parrish 
for THE JOURNAL’sS new building. The 
announcement measures 85 by 8%% 
inches. The reverse side of the card, also 
illuminated, bears this announcement: 





At the direction of 


we have entered your name upon our list 
for a year’s subscription to 


THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


and we hope that the copies we shall have 
the pleasure of mailing will prove to be 
pleasant reminders of the friend who 
sends you this Holiday Remembrance. 


Tue Curtis PusBLisHING COMPANY 
Philadelphia 














One of these announcements carrying the 
name of the person who orders the subscrip- 
tion will be mailed in time to be received 
on Christmas Day by each person for 
whom a subscription is ordered. 

Give your own name and address as well 
as the name and address of the recipient 
when you remit, and clearly state that it is 
intended as a Christmas gift. 

As hundreds of thousands of orders will 
be received between now and Christmas we 
would suggest that you order at once, in- 
closing $1.50 for each subscription ($2 in 
Canada, except in Toronto, where the 
price is $1.50). 

By sending promptly any possible delay 
will be avoided, but the announcement will 
be held and mailed so as to be received on 
December 25, while the subscription will 
not be started until the January issue, which 
will be received just before Christmas. 

THE LApIEs’ HOME JOURNAL 
INDEPENDENCE SQUARE 
PHILADELPHIA 
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Just as it Ousht to Be 
By Arthur Guiterman 


HREE little babies were departing for a ride, 

Three little babies in their carriages of pride, 

Each little baby on the pleasant, sunny side— 
Which is just as it ought to be. 


One little baby had a coverlet of silk, 

One little baby had a bonnet of that ilk, 

Each little baby had a bottleful of milk— 
Which is just as it ought to be. 


One little baby was awaking from a doze, 

One little baby was a-playing with its toes, 

Each little baby had a funny little nose— 
Which is just as it ought to be. 


One little baby had a wooily pussycat, 

One little baby had a Bunny like to that, 

Each little baby had a cheek you longed to pat— 
Which is just as it ought to be. 


One little baby had a cunning, rosy fist, 

One little baby was too lovely to resist, 

Each little baby was imploring to be kissed— 
Which is just as it ought to be. 


One little baby had a dimple in its hand, 
One little baby was just big enough to stand, 
Each little baby w was the finest in the land— 
Which is just as it ought to be! 


The Nightly Transfer 
By Strickland Gillilan 


|? GO to sleep in Brother's bed; 
Cause when his ‘‘ Now I lay me”’ ’s said 
(He’s two years littler yet than me) 
He’s just as bad as he can be 
Unless somebody stays with him. 
So Mother makes the light all dim 
And leaves us there. I always think 
I'll stay awake and never blink. 
And then I shut my eyes a bit— 
They always ache so, and won’t quit! 


But Mother knows, some way or other. 
She tells me: ‘“‘Lie to right of Brother, 
So when your father comes to do 

The transfer act you’re right-end-to, 
And he can lift you as you are 

And lay you down without a jar.” 


And, sure enough, next thing I know 
It’s morning and the roosters crow, 
And I’m in bed, somehow or other, 
All by myself and not with Brother! 


The Beautiful Dark 
By Kate Louise Brown 


H, I AM not afraid at night, 
I think such happy things; 
I play the Dark is just a bird, 
I cuddle ’neath her wings; 
Such lovely, lovely wings has she, 
I closer, closer creep; 
I think a while my happy thoughts, 
Then somehow I’m asleep! 


My mother says you’re just a hand 
God reaches down to me; 

I feel its close and tender touch, 
Its form I may not see; 

I raise an eager, answering hand, 
I do not seek so far! 

O Dark, that soothes a little child, 
How beautiful you are! 











will toward men. 


upon the lip unsaid. 


honest affection. 


all love and worship. 


Lord sleep. 


A Family Prayer for Christmas Morning 


By Frank Crane 
GOD, we thank Thee for Christmas and what it means—peace on earth and good 


We thank Thee that at this one blessed time of the year our judgments are gentler, 
our good impulses are freer and our will to make other people happy is stronger. 
It is as if the whole world were a child again in the arms of God. 

Whatever may lie in our power to do, to make children glad today, let us be led 
to doit. Since it is so cheap to make a little child happy let us not this day neglect it. 
May all bitterness and whatever is mean and unkind have no place among us. 
Let none be envious of another; save us from this lowest of all unworthy feelings. 
Let the harsh word be estopped and the sharp saying that might give pain die 


Whatever food we have may we eat it with heartiness and good cheer, nor spoil 
it by any wish that it were more or richer. 

Open our eyes today to find our fellow beings who may be in need. Let us 
remember the poor, even as we would have God not forget us. 

Let this day be a truce of God wherein all quarrels may be adjourned, all grudges 
forgotten; and, if there be any angers or other evil heats in us toward deca human 
being, let them today be quenched in love. 

Make this a day that we shall remember with a smile in days to come, because 
it was so full of heart’s sunshine and because hands were joined in sincerity and 


Today make us tolerant toward different opinions, patient with the romping and 
clamor of the young, forbearing with the weariness of the old and reverent toward 


May the sun which rises this Christmas Day upon the glee of childhood set upon 
the contentment of the whole family, so that we may come to our beds at night full 
of happy tiredness, with no regrets nor petulance, and sleep as the beloved of the 


Then upon waking may we take up another year with the fragrance of Christmas 
lingering in our thoughts; and so may every Christmas raise us up nearer to the 
poise and peace of them that are good and great. Amen. 











When the Poets Sing of 


Muvwver Dear 
By Everard Jack Appleton 


AS’ year they wasn’t any Chris’mus to our 
house 
For anybody, though they tried an’ tried 
To make it seem like Chris’mus, ’ceptin’ me; 
I was so lonesome I jest cried an’ cried. 
My favver is the goodest man that is, 
But still he couldn’t take Her place—not 
near. 
They was a tree an’ presinks—everything 
’Cept Muvver dear. She wasn’t here las’ year! 


Long time afore, I writed out my list 
Of what I wanted, an’ ’twas lots of fun, 
But Muvver dear, she didn’t ’joy it much; 
She had a orful headache when ’twas done. 
Next day the doctor come an’ talked an’ talked, 
An’ made her smoke a ’mometer, an’ nen 
He took her ’way away in his machine 
To where folks live till they get well again. 


’N Favver, he jest loved me hard an’ tight 
An’ said we’d “‘stick together.” An’ each week 
We went to see Her, but they wouldn’t let 
Me squeeze-a-hug her, but jest pat her cheek. 
An’ Aunty Bess, she come to live wiv us 
For orful long—till winter went away 
An’ summer come; but }Muvver dear was still 
Up to th’ Hos Th’ house where sick 
folks stay. 





But on Thanksgivin’ Favver smiled an’ smiled, 
An’ om my ear an’ say, ‘“‘Good news, my 
ad; 
In one month more we’ll have her back again 
All well an’ happy. My! won’t we be glad!” 
I dunno why I cried, but Aunty Bess, 
She did it, too, an’ laff’, an’ say “ies, dear!” 


They ain 7 a thing I went this Chris’ sieiiies 
Esceptin’ Muvver dear—an’ she’ll be here! 


Where it is Always Christmastime 
By S.E. Kiser 


] KNOW a little girl who tries 
To pass her gladness all around; 
She keeps a glad look in her eyes, 
Her laughter has a cheerful sound; 
*Tis time to say good-by to gloom 
When she comes dancing through the room. 
Without complaint she does her part 
In causing hate to disappear; 
I fancy that in her glad heart 
It must be Christmas all the year. 


I know a boy who does not try 
To cheat the boys with whom he plays; 
When he is called he does not sigh, 
But always willingly obeys. 
His limbs are strong, his eyes are bright, 
He does not fear the dark at night, 
Nor mock the weak and poor, nor show 
Contempt for those whose gifts are few; 
And so he makes it seem as though 
*T were Christmastime the whole year through. 







Woy, A Child’s Grace for Supper 
; £4 By Wilbur D. Nesbit 
: ORD. now our work and play are done, 
We have come homeward one by one; 
Bless whatsoever ways we roam, 
So that they always lead us home. 
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Childhood’s Happy Day 


Dad 
By Walt Mason 


AD ambles home at close of day, and, though 

he’s tired and sore, he joins the children in 
their play upon the cottage floor. He seems to 
share in full the glee that stirs their hopeful 
hearts. A dad adjustable is he, a dad of many 
parts. Now he is slain in mimic wars and 
proves a lively corse; and now he is a train 
of cars, again he is a horse. He is a rooster or 
a mouse, a monarch or a gnome—it’s always 
Christmas in the house when good old Dad 
comes home! 

And when he’s tired of being all the creatures 
in the zoo he leans his chair against the wall and 
talks an hour or two. Who ever heard such won- 
drous tales as Dad knows how to tell? Of pal- 
aces in far-off vales, where mjghty giants dwell; 
of maiden stolen from her bower, of knight in 
brave array, who dares the frowning giant’s 
power and takes the maid away. And so he 
talks until each tot is nodding in his chair; it’s 
always Christmas in the cot when good old Dad 
is there! 

December’s final week departs adown the 
dead years’ tracks, but Christmas lives in human 
hearts and not in almanacs! 


Shadows 
By Alverda Van Tuyll 


LL day they frisk about the trees, 
Quick darting as if shy, 

And stay right close till ev’ning drives 
The sunset from the sky; 

But when the last ray’s gone below 
The hills ’way in the west 

The little shadows spread about 
And lull the world to rest. 


Along the dry and dusty road 
They lay a carpet soft 

That hides the stones and wagon tracks, 
And ’way up in the loft 

They make such caverns, big and black, 
You’d never know ’twas hay, 

And scare us little children so 
We scamper fast away. 


And even in the sitting-room, 
And all ’round Mother’s chair, 
Those frisky shadows dance and dart— 
They’re in the very air. 


But one place where they never come 
Is in my mother’s eyes. 

I’ve looked and looked, but never can 
I see one shadow rise; 

They always shine a steady glow— 
It must be different light 

My mother’s eyes show all the time 
From that which leaves at night. 


And while I like the soft dark when 
I’m safe and snug in bed, 

It’s good to know of one place where 
There’s always light instead. 








Asleep Among His Toys 
By Strickland Gillilan 


I FOUND my babe asleep among his toys. 
A quarter-hour I’d missed his jocund noise 
And wondered what so quieted the lad, 
Saying: ‘‘He’s never still unless he’s bad.” 
But when I tiptoed in—Love’s stealthy spy— 
A touching picture met my doting eye: 

One hand lay on the engine of his train, 

The other grasped a tiny aeroplane: 

Upon his face a world-old look of care— 
Mankind in miniature lay dreaming there! 


I lifted him and hugged him to my breast, 

Kissed him, and laid him gently down to rest 

Upon acouch. The weary limbs relaxed; 

The puckered brow, with wondering overtaxed, 

Released its troubled frown; and with a sigh 

Of deep relief he slumbered on. While I, 

With murmured words of choking tenderness, 

a his warm cheek, his hands, his wrinkled 
ress— 

Did all the things we love-mad parents do— 

Old, old caresses that are ever new. 


Sometime the great, kind Father of us all, 
Noting we make no answer to His call, 
Tiptoeing in to where we’ve been at play 
Through all the hours of our allotted day, 

Will find us ’mid our playthings, fast asleep, 
Our toys about us in a tumbled heap, 

Each weary hand upon a trinket laid— 

Some phantom hope born in the marts of trade. 
Then, in His arms, the cares our hearts possessed 
Will yield their place to sweet and dreamless rest. 


A Boy and His Chum 
By J. W. Foley 


F WE should be shipwrecked together 
And only had water for one, 
And it was the hottest of weather 
Right out in the boiling-hot sun, 
He’d tell me—no matter how bad he 
Might want it—to take a drink first; 
And then he would smile—oh, so glad he 
Had saved me!—and perish from thirst! 


Or if we should chance to be fighting 
On opposite sides of a war, 
And I was a spy with the writing 
Which he should be out hunting for, 
He might capture me, but he’d let me 
Go free and not get the reward; 
And then, when nobody could get me, 
He’d run himself through with his sword! 


Or if we were lost on the prairie 
And only had food for a day, 
He’d come and would give me the share he 
Had wrapped up and hidden away; 
And after I ate it with sadness 
He’d smile with his very last breath, 
And lay himself down full of gladness 
To save me—and starve right to death. 


And if I was wounded in battle 
And out where great danger might be, 
He’d come through the roar and the rattle 
Of guns and of bullets to me. 
He’d carry me out, full of glory, 
No matter what trouble he had; 
And then he would fall down. all gory 
With wounds, and would die—but be glad! 


We’re chums—that’s the reason he’d do it; 
And that’s what a chum ought to be. 
And if it was fire he’d go through it, 
If I should just call him to me. 
You see other fellows may know you, 
And friends that you have go and come: 
But a boy has one boy he can go to 
For help all the time—that’s his chum! 






















































The Christmas Pudding 
(A Recipe) 


AKE some human nature—as you find it, 
The commonest variety will do— 
Put a little graciousness behind it, 
Add a lump of charity—or two. 
Squeeze in just a drop of moderation; 
Half as much frugality—or less, 
Add some very fine consideration, 
Strain off all of poverty’s distress. 
Pour some milk of human kindness in it, 
Put in all the happiness you can. 
Stir it up with laughter every minute, 
Season with good will toward every man. 
Set it on the fire of heart’s affection, 
Leave it till the jolly bubbles rise, 
Sprinkle it with kisses—for confection, 
Sweeten with a look from loving eyes. 
Flavor it with children’s merry chatter, 
Frost it with the snow of wintry dells, 
Place it on a holly-garnished platter 
And serve it with the song of Christmas bells. 





Advice for the Minister 


N PREACHING the minister had been rather 

long-winded, when the young bride remem- 
bered that she had left the Christmas dinner 
in the gas range without regulating the flame. 
She hastily wrote a note and slipped it to her 
husband, who was an usher. He, thinking it 
was intended for the minister, calmly walked 
up and laid it on the pulpit. 

The minister paused in the midst of his ser- 
mon and took the note with a smile which 
changed into a terrific frown as he read: 

‘*Please hurry home and shut off the gas.” 


His Only Opinion 


) Sees stealing a horse a man was arraigned 
before a judge who denounced him as a 
persistent law-breaker and then sentenced him 
to ten years at hard labor in the State prison. 

‘Have you anything to say?” the judge asked 
when he was through. 

‘*No,” said the sentenced one, ‘‘except that it 
strikes me you are pretty durned liberal with 
other people’s time!”’ 


The Curate’s Plan 
CLERGYMAN, called suddenly away and 


unable to officiate at the Christmas services 

in his own church, intrusted his new curate with 
the duty. Onhis return home he asked his wife 
what she thought of the curate’s sermon. 

“The poorest I ever. heard,” she declared; 
“nothing in it at all.’’ 

Later in the day the clergyman, meeting his 
curate, asked him how he had got along. 

‘Finely, sir, finely,’ replied the curate. “I 
didn’t have time to prepare any thing myself, so 
I preached one of your sermons.” 


An Accomplished Minister 


HURCH service was over on Christmas 
morning and three prominent members 
walked home tog xether, discussing the sermon. 
“‘T tell you,’ said the first enthusiastically, 
“Doctor Blank can certainly dive deeper into 
the truth than any preacher I ever heard!” 
‘*V-es,”? said the second man, ‘‘and he can 
stay under longer.” 
“Ves,” said the third, “‘and come up drier.” 





A Great Chance for Burbank 


ERE’S something for Burbank to try his 
hand on,” said a man to his neighbor. 
“‘What’s that?” 
‘*Training a Christmas tree to sprout its own 
Christmas presents.” 


An Unnecessary. Fuss 


SCOTCH minister was walking through a 

street in the village one misty evening 
when he fell into a deep hole. There was no 
ladder by which he could make his escape and 
he began to shout for help. A passing laborer 
heard his cries, and, looking down, asked who he 
was. The minister told him, whereupon the 


laborer remarked: 

‘Weel, weel, ye needna kick up sic a noise. 
You'll no be needed afore 
only Wednesday nicht.” 


Sawbath, an’ this is 





Bright Things 
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How to Tell a Turkey’s Age 


ASEY,” said Pat, “how do yez tell th’ age 
of a tu-u-rkey?”’ 
“Oi can always tell by the teeth,” said Casey. 
“By the teeth!” exclaimed Pat. “But a 
tu-u-rkey has no teeth.” 
“No,” admitted Casey, ‘but Oi have.” 


A Stern Chase 


OBERT was home from college for the 
Christmas holidays and had just left his 
father and a neighbor. 
“Your son,” said the neighbor,‘‘is pursuing 
his studies at college, isn’t he?’’ 
“T guess so,” said the father; ‘‘he’s always 
behind.” ‘ 


His Christmas Gift 


LAWYER, who is also an enthusiastic 

chicken fancier, spends much money cod- 
dling blooded hens that do not begin to pay for 
their keep. He had several hens guaranteed to 
be the best sort of layers, yet morning after 
morning he returned empty-handed from his 
search for eggs. 

By December he had about given up hope. 
So on Christmas morning he was delightfully 
surprised to find four beautiful, pearly eggs in 
anest. He quickly gathered them up, planning 
just how triumphantly he would show them to 
his skeptical wife. Not until he reached the 
door of the house, and the bright morning light 
fell on the eggs, did he notice that each one 
bore the neatly penciled greeting: ‘‘ Merry 
Christmas From the Old Hen.” 


Why the Judge was Powerless 


HE jury, after long deliberation, seemed 
unable to agree in a perfectly clear case. The 
judge, thoroughly exasperated at the delay, said: 
“T discharge this jury.”’ 
One sensitive juror, indignant at what he 
considered a rebuke, faced the judge. 
“ Voucan’t discharge me!” he said, witha tone 
of conviction. 
“And why 
surprise. 
‘*Because,” announced the 
to the lawyer for the defense, 
that man there!” 


not?”’ inquired the judge in 


juror, pointing 
“T was hired by 





Where it Happened 


| URING the Christmas dinner a young 

Frenchman was seated next to a fine-looking 
young woman who was wearing a gown which 
displayed her beautiful arms. 

I came near not being here tonight,” said 
she. ‘I was vaccinated a few days ago and it 
gives me considerable annoyance.” 

The young foreigner gazed at the white arms 
of the speaker. ‘‘Is that so?” he replied. 
‘“Where were you vaccinated?” 

The girl smiled demurely and said: 
Boston.” 


“ In 


It Sounded Like It 


YOUNG girl from a country town went to 

a city boarding-school, much against the 
wishes of her father, who thought she would be 
spoiled by city ways. 

Soon she wrote in one of her letters: 
love with ping-pong.” 

The mother read the letter aloud to her father, 
who turned angrily upon her, saying: ‘‘ Well, you 
see I was right. I knew no good would come of 
her going to the city. Now, you see she has got 
in with one of those danged Chinamen.” 


“Tamin 


Surprised the Postman 


T WAS the day after Christmas and the hard- 

working postman plowed his way through 
snow and a cold wind, a sack of unusual size on 
his back. 

He ascended the steps of a large, handsome 
residence, and in answer to his ring a man- 
servant in rich livery appeared. ‘‘ Wait a mo- 
ment, please,’ said the servant, as he took the 
letters; ‘‘the mistress wishes to speak to you.” 

The postman’s eye brightened. It was the 
holiday season. Now, no doubt, in recognition 
of his regular and faithful——- “I shall be 
glad,”’ he said politely, ‘‘to await your mistress’s 
pleasure.”’ 

In a few minutes the lady appeared. 

‘* Are you,” she asked, ‘‘ our regular postman?” 

‘Yes, Madam,” he answered, bowing. 

“Do you come in the morning?’ 

“Ves, Madam.” 

‘** And in the afternoon also?”’ 

Again he assented, smiling eagerly. 

Then the lady said: ‘‘ Well, was it you who 
broke our bell?” 






of All Time 


He Knew 


T WAS the opening of the winter session and 
the teacher was making up her list of pupils. 
“Well, my boy,” she said to one youth, ‘‘ what 
is your name?” 

““Tom, Ma’am,” said the boy promptly. 

“That does not sound well,” she said; ‘‘you 
should always give the full name. You should 
have said ‘Thomas.’ And what is your name?” 
she asked, turning to the next boy. 

Flushed with the consciousness of having 
learned something new the young man arose 
and said proudly: “My name is Jackas.” 


Worse Than That 


OUR HONOR,” said the prisoner, ‘‘ you. 
don’t know how heartrending it is to have 
a wife who can cook but won’t do it.” 
“‘No,” said his Honor, and then added feel- 
ingly: ‘‘Thank goodness, man, you haven’t one 
that can’t cook and will do it.” 





Some Advice 


HE proprietor of the second-hand store was 
not so tidy as he might have been. One day 
while standing in front of the store an Irishman 
approached and asked: 
““Hov yez anny clean shirts in yer store?”’ 
“Sure I have,’”’ answered the clothing man, 
anxious for a sale. “Lots of them, so clean as 
anything. 
“Well, » said the Irishman, moving away, ‘‘go 
in and put wan of them on.’ 


The Spirit of Christmas 


i ACK, little care, to the shadows; 
Back, little grief, to the gloom; 
Back, little heartache, the meadows 
Are smiling with mem’ries of bloom. 
Back, little burdens and sorrows; 
F orward, young laughter and glee; 
Today ’tis life’ s splendor that borrows 
Love’s light from the green Christmas tree. 


A Cheerful Prospect 


HEY had just become engaged. 
“What joy it will be,” she exclaimed, 
“for me to share all your griefs and sorrows!” 
‘But, darling! he protested; “‘I have none.” 
rh No,” she answered; “‘but when we are mar- 
ried you will have.” 


Couldn’t Have 


UH! I bet you didn’t have a good time 
at your Christmas party yesterday,” 


taunted Billy. 
“T bet I did,” answered little Eddie. 
““Ah, go ’way. Why ain’t you sick today?” 


An Unanswered Inquiry 


\ HEN the Christmas dinner was over the 

family and the guests adjourned to the 
big sitting-room, where they were joined by 
several of the neighbors. Consequently there 
was a scarcity of chairs, and a young gentleman 
friend of the family, who had taken dinner with 
them, took Willie up on his lap. 

Then, during a pause in the conversation, 
little Willie looked up at the young gentleman 
and piped: ‘‘Am I as heavy as sister Mabel?” 





Do as He was Done By 


HE goose had been carved at the Christmas 

dinner and everybody had tasted it. It was 
excellent. The negro minister, who was the guest 
of honor, could not restrain his enthusiasm. 

‘*Dat’s as fine a goose as I ev ah see, Bruddah 
Williams,” he said to his host. ‘‘ Whar did you 
git such a fine goose?” 

“Well, now, Pahson,” replied the carver of 
the goose, exhibiting great dignity and reticence, 
‘‘when you preaches a speshul good sermon I 
never axes you whar you got it. I hopes you 
will show me de same consideration.” 


A Christmas Toast 


ERE’S to the red of the holly berry, 
And to its leaf so green; 
And here’s to the lips that are just as red, 
And the fellow who’s not so green. 
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Cause and Effect 


S THE Sunday-school teacher entered her 

classroom the Sunday before Christmas she 

saw leaving in great haste a little girl and her 
still smaller i 


“Why, Mary, you aren’t going away!” she 
exclaimed in surprise. 
“‘Pleathe, Mith Anne, we’ve got to go,” was 


the distressed reply. “ 


Jimmy ’th thwallowed hith 
collection.” 


Didn’t Matter 


HE night watchman of a large hotel saw 
an apparition in white moving along the 
hall at two a. M. He hastened his steps, and 
tapped on the shoulder what proved to be a man. 
“Here, what are you doing out here?” asked 
the watchman. 

The man opened his eyes and seemed to come 
out of a trance. 

“T beg your pardon,’ 
somnambulist.”’ 

““Well,” said the watchman, “you can’t walk 
around these halls in the middle of the night in 
your nightshirt, no matter what your religion 
is. 


> he said, “I am a 


In His Native Element at Least 


ELLE and Alice were discussing their sweet- 

hearts. 

‘Alfred, you know, is spending the winter in 
Florida,” said Belle, ‘‘and among his Christmas 
presents he sent me the dearest little alligator 
you ever saw.” 

“How lovely,” said Alice; “but how are you 
going to keep him?”’ 

“T hardly know,” said Belle, ‘‘but I’ve put 
him in Florida water until I hear from Alfred.” 


” 


Willie’s Life-Saving Device 


y JILLIE had been forbidden to try his new 
/ skates on Christmas afternoon, because his 

parents thought the ice was not safe. Con- 
sequently, when he appeared in the doorway, 
dripping wet, there was trouble brewing. 

“Don’t lick me, Ma,” said the offender, ‘‘ be- 
cause I’ve just saved three men and two women 
from drowning.” 

‘‘How?” demanded his mother. 

“Why,” explained Willie, ‘‘they were just 
going on the ice when I broke through.” 





In Search of Information 


L ONALD and Jeanie were putting down a 

carpet. Donald slammed the end of his 
thumb with the hammer and began to pour forth 
his soul in language befitting the occasion. 

“Donald, Donald!” shrieked Jeanie, horrified. 

“Dinna swear that way!” 

‘“‘Wummun!”’ vociferated Donald, “gin ye 
know ony better way now is the time to let me 
know it!” 

He was Going Some 


GROUP of visitors was going through the 
county jail and a burly negro trusty was 
called to open doors for the visitors. 
‘How do you like it in here?” one of the 
women asked. 
‘Like it, Ma’am? If evah Ah gets out o’ 
heah Ah’ll go so fer frum here it’ll take nine 
dollars to sen’ me a postal card.” 


Unnecessary Instructions 
e OW, Tommy,” said his mother, giving her 
N 


final instructions before he left for the 
Christmas party, ‘‘remember, if you’re asked to 
have something you want, you must say, | Yes, 
thank you,’ and if you don’t want it 
Tommy raised his hand. ‘‘That’s all rieht, 
Ma,” he said, ‘‘you needn’t bother about that 


part of it.” 
“WM R. GRIMES,” said the rector to the ves- 
tryman on the Sunday morning before 
Christmas, ‘‘this morning we had better take 
up the collection before the sermon.” 
“‘Indeed!” said the vestryman. ‘“‘ Why?” 
‘*Well,” answered the rector, “‘I am going to 
preach on the subject of economy.” 





A Wise Precaution 


Not Just What She Meant 


4 lady had just been introduced to her 
partner at a holiday dance and was talking 
to him vivaciously. ‘Tell me,’’ she said, 
is that terribly homely man over there?” 

The gentleman looked. ‘‘That,”’ he said 
ponderously, ‘‘is my brother.” 

“Oh!” gasped the lady in horrified amaze- 
ment. ‘‘Pardon me. Really, I hadn’t noticed 
the resemblance.” 


“who 
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LL of us, grown-ups as well as youngsters, can enjoy the winter thoroughly 
A without having our hands and faces become rough and chapped. The only 
— thing we need do is to use a little care in washing. 











Washing with soap containing free alkali and careless drying are the causes of most 
irritations of the skin during cold weather. Use instead a mild, pure soap, rinse with 
cold water and make doubly sure that the skin is thoroughly dry. Thenthe wind can 
give you nothing worse than glowing cheeks. 


There is no soap milder or purer than Ivory—not even pure Castile. It cannot possibly 
irritate the most delicate skin. Then it rinses so readily that it is very easy to remove 
the lather and leave the skin in perfect condition for pleasant, thorough drying. 


If the skin has become chapped, Ivory Soap—because of this same purity and mild- 
ness—is the best soap to use. With it the sensitive face and hands can be cleansed 
without smarting and the rough skin soon becomes soft and smooth again. 
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HE whole of Christmas is 
built around the love of a 
mother fora Babe. Centuries 
have since rolled by: dy nasties have 
risen and fallen: conquerors have 
waxed and waned: but none of 
these have stilled that cradle song 
in the quiet of the Judean starlight. 
Nor have the two thousand years 
broken the communicable spirit of 
sympathy between that mother 
at Bethlehem and the mother of 
today. As Heaven lay around 
that Infancy in the Bethlehem 
stable, so Heaven lies around the 
cradle of every infant of today. 
We say wrongly sometimes that 
Christ asks that we shall bring Him 
gifts on His birthday. Nowhere in 
His words asks He this. He asks 
us to bestow what we may have, 
good gifts or inconsiderable tokens, 


its way to almost every hearthstone 
in Christendom if it were a time of 
taking instead of giving. 

No holiday centered in selfish- 
ness could survive, with undimmed 
light, for twenty centuries! So the 
children should be taught not to 
take, but to give to other children; 
and particularly to children whose 
nests are less downy than their 
own,s—a child, God save it, such 
as in the picture at the head of this 
editorial. There areso many such. 
And there is no harder thing in a 
child’s life than to be forgotten on 
Christmas Day: Christ’s day for 
children! To be disregarded when 
others are remembered ! 

Is there any picture on earth so 
appealing as to see a child at a 
shop window with less than half 
of a transparent inch between his 








upon other children. For Christ is 








pinched nose and pointing finger 














in every child, and what we give 
to a child we give to Christ. 
“Inasmuch,” He said, “as ye have done it unto one of the 
least of these my brethren, ye have done it unto me.” 
Hence when we minister unto a child, be it our own child or 
some one’s else child, we minister unto Christ. 

It follows so naturally and so conclusively, therefore, 
that Christmas should be for children. We elders may 
enjoy Christmas in a way, but what is our enjoyment of 
the day now compared to the thrills that the day brought 
us when we were children ? 

Let us remember back to the time when we struggled 
timorously beneath the coverlet, our hearts athrob with the 
hope of what would come tiptoe in the night after the 
Sandman went away! There hung the stockings, empty 
and arow, but before the gray glimmer of the earliest dawn 
there would be a miracle! Where now the stocking mouth 
gaped in limp dejection, there would glitter in the quickly 
kindled light of a lamp, candle or firelight, a tasseled horn, 
or the bright eyes of a doll with arms outstretched in greet- 
ing, or some tissue-wrapped parcel with the diaphanous 
promise of soul-satisfying contents, There is no juvenile 
experience compared with the ecstatic thrill of that first hour 
of Christmas morning, as you burrowed all the way down 
to the toe of the stocking stuffed out round and large with 
the conclusive orange. 

We take pleasure now in the Christmas tree, but how? 
Is it not with the admiring but deliberate gaze of one who 
helped in its decoration, studying it with artistic eye and 
concluding that the picture it makes is a successful one? 
But what is that compared to the time when you looked 
at the tree as if it were a vision right out of the wonder- 
book of Fairyland? A tree that never stood rooted in any 
forest in this world: as if it came from Hans Andersen or 
Grimm, wafted into the room as palaces used to be whisked 
about on a magic carpet! That was the real Christmas 
to you: that is the real Christmas today to some other 
child, 

Let us, then, cut ourselves—we elders—out of the day 
except as givers, and give itoverto the children. But sanely. 
Let us remember that this great day would never have found 





































THE EMPTY STOCKING: DRAWING BY M. A. WOOLF 


and a high-piled world of dolls 
and drums and skates and picture 
books? Can the mind imagine a keener pang, a more 
sorrowful thing, than the unanswered prayer of a little 
child at Christmastide? 

Yet merely to buy and give are not enough. “The gift 
without the giver is bare.” With what we give must go 
some part of ourselves, else, as Saint Paul said, we “ have not 
charity.” “That is why the best gifts of all are those that are 
made by fingers that toil in love, into which go the thoughts 
of the one who shall receive. 

To put your hand in your pocket and extract a coin 
ot a banknote, that is one thing. Some folks buy grand 
pianos and diamond tiaras thatway. But to put your soul 
and heart into a gift that makes it an expression of your 
thought and your love, that is Christmas giving: that is of 
Christ and like Christ. That is as near as we can come to 
God when He made to this world His Christmas present: 
His only begotten Son. 

If, instead of stabbing Christmas to the heart with our 
frantic eleventh-hour rush for presents bought from a sense 
of duty, we would make it a children’s day, what a warmer, 
happier Christmas it would be for us all. For you cannot 
buy in cold blood for a childs there is always a warming of 
the heart when you touch a drum, a sled or a trumpet around 
Christrnastime ! 

If Christ could come to earth it is reasonably certain that 
He would ask nothing more of us at Christmastide than 
that we should make of His day a great birthday party for 
children: a children’s birthday party for children, to which, 
particularly, the children of the poor could come, from which 
none would be excluded; so that beneath the roof of the 
lowest hovel in the land there would come the light of the 
Christmas spirit, and in place of the “shadow of darkness” 
that hangs so heavily in so many homes there would ring 
forth the gleeful shouts of happy children. 

That would be Christmas in the finest and highest sense 
of the word, and that kind of a Christmas we can all make 
of it if we will, And as we make it happy and joyful for 
“the least of these” we will make of the day, for ourselves, 
the most joyful and the happiest that we have ever had! 
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DECORATION BY EDWARD EDWARDS 
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‘ eS 
o Tender, the Face Within” 


J canst consciousness of himself as an individual 


one: 


“So Lovely, So Pure, 


seems to have begun upon the day when the Major's 

wife came out of his mother’s room, and, finding him 
sitting lonesomely upon the stairs, sat down beside him and 
gathered him into a tight embrace. 

“Kindy,” said he, kindly but. insistently pressing a fat 
forefinger against her cheek, “you're k’yin’. What you 
k’yin’ ’bout, Kindy?” 

“Oh, precious little man!” murmured Mrs. Kennedy 
gulpingly. ‘‘And she so young—and so beautiful—and so 
loved—and with you and the Captain ig 

The three-year-old wriggled his sturdy little body out of 
her embrace and got on his feet. His small shoulders 
straightened, a trick he had from his father. His clear and 
questioning eyes refused to be evaded. ‘Vey said,’’ he 
whispered, “at she was goin’ ’way, Kindy. Is she goin’ 
way! 

“Tunior,” began the Major’s wife miserably, ‘‘ Junior iw 

“Ts she goin’ ’way, Kindy?” 

The Major's wife began to weep then because she couldn’t 
help it. And somehow Junior understood. His gaze widened. 
“Is she 'fwaid to go, Kindy ?” he wondered. 

‘‘She—she We haven't told her, Junior,’’ quavered 
Mrs. Kennedy. She beat her hands together softly, palm 
to palm. ‘‘We—we can’t tell her! She—oh, my God!”’ 

Junior pondered. It was characteristic of him that he 
usually knew what to do—and did it. Before Mrs. Kennedy 
could seize upon him again he had reached his mother’s 
room, where his father stood with clenched hands and a face 
stony with agony. The Colonel’s wife, a stout old lady, sat 
in a chair, all in a pale heap. A doctor, compassionately 
professional, conferred in a low voice with a nurse who held 
a hypodermic syringe. The chaplain, with his face in his 
cupped hands, prayed in a trembling whisper. 

Junior paid no attention to these, but trotted up to the 
bed and took his young mother’s limp hand in his own warm 
moist fingers. ‘‘ Poo’ Muzzer,” he cooed. ‘ Darlin’ Muzzer, 
"peak to Duny.” 

The great, tragic eyes opened. Wanly she tried to smile. 

Junior’s warm pressure tightened comfortingly. ‘‘ Mustn’t 
be 'fwaid,”’ he told her sweetly, while the helpless grown-ups 
watched him. ‘‘Booful Muzzer, mustn’t be ’fwaid to go 
*way. ” 

“Am I—going away?” she murmured. 

Junior kept his steady baby glance on hers and nodded. 














OR a moment a spasm quivered across her face, and her 

eyes sought help piteously; for she was very, very young. 
Then her eyes came back to Junior’s, and, as if they had 
found what they sought, stayed there. 

“‘Nothin’ to be 'fwaid of, sweetie Muzzer. Nothin’ to be 
*fwaid of,’’ said he, repeating in her hour of stress the lessons 
her simple faith had taught him. ‘Dust teep tight hol’ on 
my han’ an’ go sleepy. It’ll be all light then.” 

She smiled again more faintly, but without a trace of fear. 
And so, clinging to her baby’s hand, she went to sleep. It 
was ‘‘all light then.” 

The Major's wife took the little hand gently away from 
Junior’s. To his mind his mother had simply gone to the 
“lovely country ’’’; she had toldhim soherself. Soshe stayed 
in his memory, becoming in time shadowy, but very real and 
vital. And she left him, as a legacy, her love for his father. 

The Post mothered Junior, from the woman who washed 
his Russians and rompers to the Colonel’s wife, who did her 
best to spoil him. And every man in the regiment was his 
sworn blood brother, whom he knew from the soul to the 
shoe straps. He, as it were, embodied in his gallant little 
person the esprit de corps of the army. 

An education like Junior’s affects one very materially. 
When you know that your great-grandfather fell at Malvern 
Hill and your grandfather at El Caney, that your own, 
ownest Daddy bears scars from San Juan—and all in the 
service, in the same old regiment—why, you get a sense of 
personal responsibility. The service looms very largely upon 
your perspective. You learn to carry your head up, your 
eyes level, your chin out, your back straight; to fight fair 
and to hit hard, and to look every man in the eye. And 
you must never, never, never forget that always and under 
all circumstances you're an officer anda gentleman. You’ve 
got to live up to yourself and the service. 

Life was immensely interesting and livable. Junior didn’t 
know that the word ‘‘unhappiness” existed until orders 


The Youngest Officer 


What Junior’s Ninth Christmas Brought Him 
By Marie Conway Oemler 


AUTHOR OF “SAUCE ROSEMONDE,” “THE ETERNAL TWO,” ETC. 


ILLUSTRATIONS BY ARTHUR I. KELLER 


came for the regiment to go into exile. In construing the 
word ‘unhappiness,’ however, one learns to estimate the 
value of its twin-sister word ‘‘duty.” 

“Orders,” said the Captain, looking very hard at Junior, 
‘are to be.obeyed—without whimpering.” 

Junior brought his hand to his forehead, sat stiffly erect 
and used all his endeavor to keep his chin from quivering. 
He did wink and he did gulp a little, but on the whole his 
behavior was a credit to the regimental system of instruc- 
tion for a small boy who is going to be a soldier himself some 
day—and he knew it. This helped further to stiffen his 
backbone. 

“Yes, sir,” he agreed gravely. 

“My orders,’”’ said the Captain, ‘‘mean that I must leave 
you, Junior; I couldn’t take you to the Philippines, you 
know. Your orders are to stay at home and be a credit to 
us while we’re playing tag with the Tagalogs. You're the 
Youngest Officer, you know, and you've got to represent us 
older fellows. That’s a man-sized job; but I think you can 
hold it down, don’t you?” 

Junior considered. ‘‘I can try mighty hard to, sir,” said 
he, still more erect. 


"Ee big Captain reached out a long arm and caught up 
the little son. He spoke with his face against the soft 
light hair: ‘‘ You see, I’d have to be sending you away from 
me pretty soon anyhow, Junior. You shouldn’t be tagging 
around from post to post, half the time thick as thieves with 
rookies. The women—God bless ’em!—have been so good 
that you haven’t fared badly. But you ought to have a 
regular home. I know it. Only—since your mother left 
us—I couldn’t bear to part with you. I couldn’t bear to 
make you do without me either. We're all we’ve got, you 
know, old chap.” 

The little boy’s arm tightened about his father’s neck. 

“T’d like to send you to my old school, to put you in 
training for West Point. But I can’t doit yet,son. That’ll 
come later. Just now I’d rather you’d be at home with 
somebody that’s kin to you. So I’ve written your Great- 
Aunt Lydia, and she’ll come for you. I think she’ll be glad 
to have you. I think she’s going to love you a lot as soon as 
she knows you. You're pretty decent, Youngest Officer, 
thank God! Anybody’d love you, let alone my good oldaunt. 
And now—I’m going to give you something, little son.” 

He took from his breast pocket a light, fine gold chain 
from which swung a little flat locket. When you pressed a 
spring it was as if a tiny golden door opened to reveal an 
angel—so lovely, so pure, so tender, the face within. The 
Captain kissed it with reverence, then he pulled back Junior’s 
collar and clasped the little chain about his neck. 

“You're to wear this locket and chain,” said his father, 
“‘day and night. It’s your talisman. You’re to remember 
that she’s with you; proud and happy when you win out, 
Junior, sad and sorry when you fail. Why, boy, you’re 
herson! You've got to live up to herand to the regiment. 
Don’t you ever forget that, my son. And—just hold on to 
me tight for a while, old chap, won’t you?”’ 
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“As if His Lost Mother’s Shadowy Shape Stood Beside Him” 


In the days that followed it seemed to Junior that his 
pleasant world was disintegrating. Faces that were as his 
landmarks vanished. Always sad and tired, his father’s eyes 
were now heavy with the pain of parting. Somehow as he 
clung silently to the big brown hand the little boy’s mind 
went straight back to that day when another hand—a small 
cold hand—had been taken from his clinging fingers. But 
he hadn’t been trained militarily for nothing. He kept his 
chin up and he didn’t cry—at least not until after lights 
were out. 

A tall, thin, stately old woman came presently. Daddy 
called her ‘‘Aunt Lydia” and kissed her withered cheek 
with real affection and respect. He, too, had lived at her 
house when he was a little boy. She held Junior firmly by 
the hand when the train pulled out and took the Youngest 
Officer away from his regiment and his Captain. 

Now when you’ve been raised on a gun barrel, as it were, 
and your rising up and your lying down have been at the 
bugle’s call, and everybody from your Colonel down calls 
you “‘Son’’ and loves you like one, why, it’s rather like 

(Page 6) 


pulling you up by the roots—without water—to plump you 
of a sudden in a calm, still, old New England town with a 
calm, still, old New England lady who hasn't been used to a 
little boy for perfect ages, and the nearest soldiers those in 
the grass-grown cemetery. 

Aunt Lydia was painfully just and kind. You saw her 
see her duty and do it. She had a way of fixing her eyes 
upon you and drawing her lips together and saying in a 
missionary-to-the-heathen voice: ‘‘Good Heavens! This 
child’s been allowed to run perfectly wild! Those awful 
men! Qh, this must be seen to at once!” And it was. 

Junior learned to close doors with terrifying gentleness, 
because it seemed to Aunt Lydia a heinous thing to have 
them shut with the slightest healthy slam. No. Properly 
raised children open and shut doors gingerly, as if, say, the 
doorknobs were loaded and might go off; and they enter a 
room with becoming meekness of demeanor. Junior also 
learned never, never to rush into the house. He wasn’t 
really inclined to rush into the house anyhow. When he had 
done so it was only half-heartedly, just to pretend that there 
was something to rush to. He learned to slide punctually 
into his place at table at one minute to six, dinner being 
served on the stroke, and to sit through the meal silently, 
being as silently served. This at first brought poignant 
comparisons of gay riots with Mrs. Lieutenant’s frolicsome 
four, and allowance of dessert with Mr. Lieutenant—some- 
times with the Chaplain, sometimes with the fat, jolly Major, 
always with Daddy. In time, however, one becomes accus- 
tomed to everything, even to silence at table. Aunt Lydia 
wrote to Daddy, cautiously admitting that the boy was well- 
behaved, truthful and hardly any trouble at all. Which is 
praise indeed from a maiden lady. 


ly ees to his father’s letters Junior’s greatest solace, friend 
and help was old McAndrews, who lived in two fasci- 
nating rooms over the stable and managed Miss Lydia’s 
comfortable estate—and Miss Lydia. There existed between 
these two a curious friendship. McAndrews, Junior thought, 
was the oldest person alive. When Miss Lydia’s bedtime 
chapter had been fifth Genesis Junior had glanced rather 
uneasily at McAndrews, who seemed to him actually to 
visualize those long-lived gentlemen whose many years 
Aunt Lydia was sonorously enumerating. 

All of a ripe eighty, with a hale, ruddy face framed in a 
New England snow of beard, McAndrews had known every 
Palmer born for three-quarters of a century. What tales of 
them he told Junior! Some of them sailors, some of them 
soldiers, all of them men of action. Junior’s daddy was in 
his memory as a little boy, a youngster fresh from West Point, 
a big brown fellow home from Cuba. And oh, more won- 
derful than all, he had known Junior’s mamma, for she had 
lived within a few miles of this selfsame little town! She 
was, he said, the most beautiful girl in the world. Even yet 
his voice broke a little when he talked about her. 

He used to take Junior by the hand and go trudging over 
the countryside in heavenliest rambles. Every house called 
for a history in detail, until once they passed a fine old place 
set back from the road, embowered among many 
elms, and McAndrews, pausing, glowered at it 
silently. He hadn’t intended to take Junior by 
the Holcomb house, and he was angry with 
himself. 

“What a beautiful, beautiful, beautiful place!” 
said Junior, attracted by the old mansion and 
its magnificent trees. 

“Aye!” snarled McAndrews. 

“T wish,” said Junior, “that I could climb up 
in those trees, McAndrews, or roll in the grass 
beneath them. I like how this place looks. 
Whose house is it ?”’ 

“That,” said the old man after a pause, ‘‘is 
the Holcomb house. And,” he added, shaking 
his stick at it, “if it hadn’t belonged to an old 
devil it might have sheltered a young angel. 
That door’s closed to you and your father, boy; 
it was closed against your mother.”’ 


C ANDREWS trudged along in grim silence 

for a while, and Junior, too, had no words. 
His heart was beating fast. His mother had lived 
there in that place! But why had those doors 
been closed, against her and him and Daddy? 
Junior couldn’t understand. Nobody at the 
Post had ever told him anything about her, save 
that she was very young and very, very lovely. 
But of a sudden, a8 if he thought the little boy 
should know, McAndrews began to tell him 
more. 

She had been a great heiress, McAndrews 
said—that is, very, very rich. Her papa and 
mamma had been very vain and proud of her, 
and they had planned that she was to make what 
is called a great marriage—that is, they wanted 
her to marry a man they knew who wished to 
marry her—a man who had millions of dollars. 
But she had laughed and shaken her head. 

Then came the Captain from El Caney, with a wounded 
leg and a great grief upon him because of the gallant old 
father he had left behind. Everybody had been nice to him 
and had been proud of the handsome young man; but the 
nicest and proudest of all had been the most beautiful girl 
in the world. ‘Because,’’ said McAndrews, “those two just 
were made to love each other. They couldn’t help it.” 

But when the Captain went to Aaron Holcomb to ask for 
the most beautiful girl there had been a terrible to-do. They 
said he shouldn't have her; they said he wasn’t anything but 
a poor soldier with nothing but his pay; they said she’d have 
to choose between nothing but a soldier and them; and that 
she would have to marry another man anyhow. Thenshehad 
put her hand in the Captain’s and chosen him. Neither her 
father nor her mother had ever looked upon her face again, 
nor named her name, nor given any sign when she wrote to 
tell them about the little boy that presently came to live 
with her and the Captain. They hadn’t even given a sign 
when they were told that she had left the little boy and the 
soldier. So the little boy really hadn’t any grandparents, 
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ou understand. In the place that should have been his 
they had put a little pong er ae who was to get all 
that was theirs. ‘‘Ah!’”’ said McAndrews angrily, ‘“‘how 
could anybody think of casting out an angel, and a soldier, 
and a little chap that was an honor to their blood?’”’” Moved 
out of himself he dove into his pocket and gave Junior his 
own coveted claspknife—for keeps! 
That night when Junior opened the little locket he kissed 
with a deeper tenderness her girlish face. And somehow, 


as if she had gently whispered it into his soul, he began to be. 


sorry for that sad, bad old man and woman who had turned 
away from her and couldn’t ever call her back again. 

Junior couldn’t claim that he was actually unhappy at 
Miss Lydia’s; she was too really just and kind to make 
anybody truly unhappy. But he was horribly lonesome at 
times. He missed, as little boys do so acutely, just loving- 
ness. He couldn’t actually put it into words, you know; 
but he wanted people to do things for him because they 
loved him and wanted to, not because it was their duty. 

There were many lessons and much studying to catch up, 
for Miss Lydia said the child’s education had been, to say 
the least, peculiar and irregular. Miss Lydia only knew 
some of the things Junior didn’t know; she couldn’t guess 
the many fine and tender and beautiful lessons the regiment 
had taught him, because she was a reticent old lady and 
Junior a shy little boy. 

With the first snows and the red sled McAndrews had 
bought for him things picked up. He was getting along 
fairly well in the mazes of modern learning. He hadn’t done 
anything that the regiment would blush for. He had had, 
too, a few good gallant fights, in which he had borne himself 
like a man of his hands, thereby winning the enthusiastic 
friendship of those whom he had ‘‘licked.’’ Also just out- 
side of the small town was a particular hill high enough and 
breakneck enough to satisfy even the most ardent little 
boy’s desire for thrills, and a pond big enough to hold a 
whole townful of skaters. Junior began to think that life, 
even outside of the Post, may be pleasant enough—in spots. 


c WAS on the rather lonesome road leading to the pond 
that Junior fell in with the Fairy at the close of a partic- 
ularly freezing day. The Fairy was obviously out of her 
element, but was just as obviously delighted with the fact. 
Floundering waist-deep in drifts had draggled her fine fur- 
belows; for she was most gorgeously “‘got up,” as a Fairy 
should be. One mitten had gone, leaving bare a little hand 
turned purple from the cold. Under her furred cap her eyes 
were dancingly, gayly blue; almost as bravely, steadily blue 
as Junior’s. Escaped in many an ensnaring curl, her hair 
was of an indescribably bright gold. At sight of Junior and 
his sled she gave a squeak of delight, holding out both hands. 

Her name, she said, was Ga’sie. His? Oh, just Junior. 
Junior was really hungry to have somebody call him that 
again. Aunt Lydia wouldn’t. She disapproved of it. She 
said it wasn’t a name, it was a sort of appellation. But 
Junior thought it brought the Post and the Colonel and the 
Major and the rookies and Daddy a little nearer. Somehow 
it made him feel as if it were not himself, but some other 
little boy, when people addressed him as ‘‘ Bruce Palmer.” 
The Fairy, however, accepted “Junior” beamingly. Only, 
as he himself had once done, she called it ‘‘Duny.’”” Duny 
began to adore her right then. 

He knew that the proper thing was to put her on his sled 
and haul her home; but this she brought to naught by not 










knowing where home might be. Junior, 
at her bidding, put her on his sled and 
hauled her about the pond, wrapping her 
bare little hand in his-own larger mitten. 
They had a beautiful time, for never was 
a Fairy more graciously delightful to a 
little boy hungry for one. 

Junior was sorry when a giant in livery 
dashed panting out of the growing gloom 
and swooped upon the Fairy with excla- 
mations of joy and reproach. Not a 
word of gratitude was bestowed upon 
Junior; nothing but a growling threat 
against bad boys that helped runaways. 

“‘Duny finded me, nas’y man !”’ shrieked 
the Fairy, kicking with all the force of 
her short legs. ‘‘I tummin’ ’den, Duny! 
Doo’-by! Doo’-by!” 





Bk ge went home rather unwillingly. 

There wasn’t anybody there to play 
with nor to snuggle against. Under the 
bleak gray sky, in the fading light, Miss 
Lydia’s square brick house looked squarer 
and brickier than ever; it didn’t look a bit 
warm and welcoming, but rather as if it 
thrust out angular elbows to push one 
away. And the Fairy had been so like 
Mrs. Lieutenant’s ‘youngest that it 
made Junior’s eyes smart. If crying 
weren’t ‘‘cowardy custardy” he could 

‘ have cried copiously; but the regiment 
discourages sniffling. 

As it was he was a full seven minutes 
late for dinner, which waited coldly 
for him, Miss Lydia rigidly resigned 
in her high-backed chair. She didn’t 
say one word; she just looked at the 
clock and then at Junior. And the 
clock spoke up for her: ‘‘Sev-en min- 
utes late for din-ner! Sev-en min-utes late for din-ner!’’ 
The little boy’s ears burned. 

He didn’t mention the Fairy. He had never even 
mentioned the pond itself. Miss Lydia had a fashion of 
worriedly wrinkling her brows, pursing her lips and asking 
aloud: “Should that child be allowed to run about so much by 
himself? Is that pond’’—or that hill, or that road, or that 
anything else—“‘ perfectly safe? Perhaps, Bruce, you would 
better stay within calling distance of the house today.”’ 

Within calling distance of the house was out of calling 
distance of any reasonable diversion. Junior didn’t want to 
stay away from the pond. She hadn’t said he couldn’t go, 
but then she might, after the unaccountable fashion of 
grown-ups. Junior wisely held his peace. 

For instance, he had been forbidden by McAndrews to go 
down the big road curving by the Holcomb house. So 
although he desired above all things to see the place where 
his mother had played as a little girl he didn’t go. 

He had, too, an almost fearful curiosity to see those two 
who had lost ‘‘her.’’ In his short experience everybody had 
been kind, so he couldn’t believe that unkind and naughty 
folks can look just like ordinary people. No, indeed. You 
can always tell the witch by her long nose and her curved 
chin and her fierce eyes; and the ogre usually has sharp and 
bloody teeth, hasn’t he? 


“But if He Left Miss Lydia and McAndrews Wouldn’t the Regiment Think He’d Flunked?” 


(Page 7) 






























































































“At Sight of Junior and His Sled She Gave a Squeak of Delight” 


His mother became to his mind like one of those beautiful 
and charming Princesses who are detained by a wicked King 
and Queen, but who escape and ride away on the crupper 
of the Prince’s big black steed. And in spite of his fear of 
the old King and Queen whom she had left Junior wanted 
to see that house in which she had grown up. 

The place, he learned later, was open. The old King and 
Queen were staying there that winter, after an absence of 
years. Distant cousins, nephews, nieces and their wives and 
husbands and children filled up the many big rooms, for they 
were to spend Christmas there. Preparations for that great 
event were already under way ona huge scale. Sleighs full of 
noisy, laughing folks dashed by Miss Lydia’s house; wagons 
loaded with crates and bales and bundles went to and fro. 
But the little boy who was the lost Princess’s son flattened 
his small nose against Miss Lydia’s diamond-paned windows, 
watched them wistfully and had no place in their thoughts, 
their merrymakings or their hearts. His very existence was 
quite as effectually ignored as it had always been. But, 
somehow, keeping faith with his mother’s sweetness, Junior 
didn’t feel ill treated or resentful; he only felt sorry. 

“Poor things!” he said to her at night, ‘‘they haven’t got 
you any more; and Daddy and I have.” 


ECAUSE of a slight cold he had been strictly kept indoors 
of late, and it palled upon him who was by nature free. If 
there had been any small folks to keep him company he 
wouldn’t have minded so much, but there wasn’t anybody. 
And oh, how he wanted to go out and find that Fairy again! 
Aunt Lydia, as she said herself, wasn’t much of a hand 
for visiting. She sent you fine clear jellies and flaky bread 
and cake and spicy pickles and steaming broths by way of 
neighborliness, but she never seemed to give you herself. 
So she wasn’t what you'd call really sociable. People didn’t 
drop in to see Aunt Lydia and bring the children and stay 
for tea. Good gracious, no! When they called they sat 
stately on the horsehair parlor sofa, and pretended to be 
thawed out by the frosty fire which had just been kindled, 
and talked about church work, district visitin’ and the 
Woman’s Auxiliary. Junior thought at first that this latter 
was something to wear; later he decided that it was some- 
thing akin to the rheumatism which stiffened Aunt Lydia’s 
fingers, or the everlasting cold which made Mrs. Pepper’s 
voice like a crow’s. It was uninteresting, however, anyway 
you looked at it. Junior usually managed by polite degrees 
to slide out of the room. Once when he had closed the door 
gently upon half an hour of Auxiliary he had met the cat 
in the hall and promptly kicked her. This was one act for 
which Junior afterward blushed. The cat got sleek on 
titbits covertly fed to her by way of expiation. 


Just before Christmas, the weather being then mild, Aunt 
Lydia pronounced Junior’s cold cured and set him free. She 
was very busy with Christmas cakes herself just then. 

Junior made straight for the pond. Because of the thaw, 
the ice, although not actually dangerous, was pretty thin in 
spots, and Junior avoided these spots carefully. He knew 
that recklessness isn’t bravery. When it comes down to 
risking your life—for other people’s safety—why, you've 
just got to take it in your ten fingers and risk it, that’s all. 
That’s the code. Otherwise you keep yourself in trust and 
you are careful. 

Over on the farther shore, under the shadow of the trees, 
the ice was still thick and firm, and Junior flew up and down 
this shore until his blood tingled joyously. The rapid flight 
made him almost forget for a few minutes how horribly he 
wanted his Daddy, to hear him speak, to hold his hand. 
Christmas had always been so gay at the Post; this year he 
was away from the regiment, and it came bitterly hard. 


FTER a while he sat down, and, chin in hand, wondered 
about his Captain ’way over in the Philippines. Oh, 
wasn’t he missing Junior, just as Junior was aching for him? 
And wasn’t he, too, feeling ‘‘all by himself”? A big, big lump 
grew and grew and grew in the little boy’s throat. You do 
miss people terribly just about Christmastime, you know. 
In despite of pride and the regiment’s scorn of a cry-baby a 
full half-dozen extra-sized tears ran bitingly down his cold 
cheeks. 

And just then there fell upon his shoulder a small, light, 
friendly hand. 

“What you k’yin’ ’bout, Duny?’’ demanded the Fairy, 
thrusting the little hand comfortingly into his. ‘Darlin’ 
Duny, don’t you k’y!””, Of her own accord she put up her 
rosy mouth and kissed him roundly. Junior didn’t say a 
word. Hecouldn’t. But he put his arms about her warm 
little body and snuggled her. She felt like a plaster upon 
his sore heart. 

“Wanted see you, Duny,”’ she said placidly, stroking his 
cheek. ‘‘Ga’sie love Duny. ‘Nen I yunned and yunned 
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Their Christmas 
Golden Wedding 


By Caroline Abbot Stanley 


T WAS early in the afternoon of Christmas Eve. Aman 

and a woman, both of whose shortening steps told the 

tale of lengthening years, plodded along the boardwalk 
of a village street which was beginning now to take on the 
aspect of a country road, so far apart were the houses and so 
broad the yards between. The man was in advance, the 
woman following as she had done for fifty years. 

No sign was apparent out here of the festive season, except 
the savory odors that issued from kitchens here and there. 
The woman stopped once and hungrily sniffed the air; the 
odors appealed to her more than did the holly wreaths that 
one of her daughters had hung in the parlor windows the day 
before in token of the coming holiday. There was sudden 
moisture in the woman’seyes. The spicy smell of the mince 
pies and the odor of the frying doughnuts brought back toher 
her own kitchen and the Christmas Eves which had dropped 
into the abysm that engulfs the years when we are done with 
them. Once more she was the general making ready for 
tomorrow's fray, planning, directing, executing as one who 
knows that upon her depends the success of the day. Her 
children all looked to her and she had never failed them—she 
was glad to remember this; she wondered a little if they, 
too, remembered it. How necessary she was to them then! 
How close they were to her, always ‘‘ under foot,” waiting 
for the last spoonful of batter or the first fried cake! 

Alump rose in her throat as she thought of the old saying 
about children treading on the mother’s toes when they are 
littleand on her heart when they aregrown. But she choked 
back the thought loyally. ‘‘They are good children,’ she 
whispered to herself with unsteady lips. 


sh old man walking on ahead turned. He, too, was 
stirred by the Christmas scent. “Smells good, Mother.”’ 

“Don’t it now ?”’ she said. 

And they trudged on. 

The man’s bearing even at seventy-five was that of one 
who had carried a musket; the tri-colored button was not 
needed to proclaim him a veteran. As to the woman, slight 
of stature, wrinkled of face, bowed with the weight of house- 
hold burdens and the bearing and rearingof children, she also 
looked the old soldier (in the feminine) and bore battle scars 
no less marked than his, no less honorable, no less worthy of 
a Nation’s gratitude. 

They turned in at a picket gate which fell prone as the 
man touched it. “Humph!” he said. It was their own 
place that they had leased and were now revisiting after 
a year’s absence in response toa message from the tenant. 

At the door, after they had knocked, they stood and looked 
around them. It wasa low, weatherbeaten house with many- 
paned windows. A shutter near them hung by one hinge. 
The man surveyed it gloomily. ‘Everything’s going to 
rack, All that needsis a screw.” 

The man’s wife was looking at an elm outlined against the 
gray sky and did not answer. ‘‘We put it out that first 
autumn,” she was thinking. “It would be hard to uproot 
it now.”’ 

No one answered the knock, but from the adjoining house 
a woman hurried toward them, wiping her hands on her 
apron as she came. ‘“ How d’edo?” she called as she came 
up the path. “Walk right in, Mrs. Maxon. Mrs. Dobson’s 
gone to the depot and she asked me to watch for you. She'll 
be back soon. She told me she'd sent for you. She couldn’t 
find your son-in-law. She’s mightily flustered about it all.’’ 

The woman did not say what Mrs. Dobson was flustered 
about, as she followed them in; nor did they ask, the man 
being by nature reticent and the woman never taking the 
initiative when he was present. 

‘“*She’s got the house in perfect order,” commented the 
neighbor. 

“‘It looks nice,’’ admitted Mrs. Maxon, surveying the 
photographs on the walls, “and natural.” 

‘“*Yes. She took down your pictures when she came, but 
she’s got 'em all up again. She said she wanted you should 
find everything just as it was.”’ 

Mrs. Maxon wondered vaguely why, but before she could 
make up her mind toask, the neighbor continued: ‘If you'll 
excuse me I'll leave you now. I’m inthe midst of my baking. 
Make yourselves at home and look the house over; youll 
want to, of course, if—but she'll tell you about it.”’ 


“Smells like old times !”’ 


HEN she was gone Mrs. Maxon turned toher husband. 
“What do you suppose it is that Mrs. Dobson wants?’’ 

**Repairs. That’s what renters generally want.” 

They fell into silence again, still looking about them. 
Presently Mrs. Maxon slipped to the bedroom door and 
glanced in. It was just as she had left it. There was the 
marble-topped walnut set she had gone to housekeeping with. 
She stepped inside, and the touch laid on the bed was almost 
acaress. Holy memories were surging about her. This was 
her bridal chamber. In it she had looked into the face of 
her firstborn and held him to her breast, feeling the mys- 
terious, ecstatic thrill of motherhood. Every child she had 
borne had seen the light inthisroom. It was here that little 
Mattie had passed away. She went back and sat 
down weakly. Such memories make of commonplace rooms 
aShrine. The veteran looked into her face and said: ‘‘We 
never ought to have broken up, Mother. It was a mistake.” 

“*They did it for the best, Father,” she said tremulously. 
“We have good children. Try not to take it so hard! We 
must bend to the Lord’s will.”’ 

“*It's not the Lord's will,” he said testily. ‘‘There’s a lot 
of things laid on the Lord that He ain’t responsible for. You 
ought not to have give in to them, Mother.”’ 





“They said it was for the best,’’ she repeated feebly. 
**And you know I never was any hand to stand up against 
anybody. I’ve always depended on you.” 

He answered with increasing bitterness: “It’s hard for a 
body’s home to be taken from him because he’s sick and 
can’t stand up for himself. And it wasn’t old folks’ sickness 
either. If it had been paralysis I—but anybody can have 
typhoid. They oughtn’t to have done it. I’ve taken care 
of you for fifty years, Mother. I could have done it a few 
years longer. That's all it will be.” 

“Oh, Father!’’ she said again. 

“If I had the money I put into John’s education,” his voice 
growing hard, “it would keep us the rest of the time; and 
we'd be together. It ain’t right, Mother.” 

“Tt isn't because John’s not thankful, Father. He told 
me once he owed you a debt of gratitude he never could 
repay.” 

‘“‘He owes me money,” said the old man sharply, ‘‘and he 
Owes it to us both. You scrimped and saved same as | did 
for that college money. Sometimes | think we'd better 
have kept it.” 

“No, Father, no! John’s a great man now. They look 
up to him.”’ 

“And where are we? Farmed out, one to one child and 
one to another. It ain’t.right.” 

The lump in her throat was too big now for her to answer. 

“‘T’ll get some wood,”’ he said and went out. 


HE followed him as far as the dining-room, pausing by 
the table with its folded leaves and oilcloth cover. She 
had needed its full capacity once, remembering which she 
swallowed hard and went on to the kitchen. This, afterall, 
was her holy of holies, for she had had a life of toil and it had 
been mainly here. She looked about her with eyes that saw 
but dimly. If only she could get her hands on things once 
more! She was smartinga little over one of those periodical 
defeats she suffered at the hands of her elder daughter with 
whom she lived. This time it was about the dessert for 
tomorrow’s Christmas dinner, when John was coming down. 
She had wanted mince pies because John liked them, but 
Sally (after asking her advice too!) had decided on plum 
pudding. Indignation dried the moisture in her eyes. 

Everything was as she had left it. She could go in here 
and be at home in two minutes. Oh, if they were back to 
stay! It was small wonder she was homesick. She had 
lived here fifty years save one, and fifty years is long enough 
for a human heart to take deeproot. They had expected to 
die here, until that illness of Father’sthat changed everything. 
They had hoped to go out of life together; Father had prayed 
for it many a time as they knelt side by side after the others 
were gone. And now they were separated even in this life, 
and Father would not so much as ask a blessing! 

And why were they separated, you ask? 

It was a sad little tale which began with the veteran’s 
illness nearly a year before, an illness that taxed the strength 
and nerves of his elder married daughter, Sally Lloyd, who 
lived at the other end of the village. Being the only child on 
the ground she was naturally the one upon whom fell the 
burden of care, and that at a long distance from her own 
home, which every one must admit was trying. Sally found 
it all of that when the crisis was over and she had time to 
reflect that John also was their child and the one upon whom 
the hard-earned savings of the family had been spent. John 
had prospered and lived in the city. Mary Zimmerman, 
the younger daughter, being an itinerant minister’s wife, 
was eliminated from the case. So, when the father was out 
of danger, but still in that lifeless, impassive state that often 
follows typhoid, Sally called a family conclave and put it to 
them bluntly: What was to be done with the old people? 

‘‘Why need there be any change?” John had asked with 
a man’s obtuseness, thereby laying an inadvertent touch 
uponraw nerves. And Sally told him—succinctly. 

It was a painful interview, and at last John Maxon, against 
his better judgment, consented to the breaking up and 
offered to take the old people to his home and care for them 
provided his wife was willing. It was a prudent proviso. 
For when the case was presented to Lilian in her city home 
she promptly said that she would take one, but not both; 
there must be a division of the care. 
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Thenit was that the real tragedy began. For Sally, stung 
by this, declared that there would be a division! Her mother 
should never be an unwelcome guest in anybody’s house, 
certainly not in her own son’s. What began with an aching 
back and overwrought nerves now became a deadly quarrel. 
The old man, dazed and impotent, was carried away to John’s 
city home, while the wife, who had always leaned on his 
strength, was left at Sally’s. The old house was leased for 
two years, furnished. 

John Maxon was very good to his father, and so in her 
way was Lilian. But when the lethargy of the typhoid was 
Overcome, and the veil was lifted from the old soldier’s 
naturally strong mind, and vigor came back to his frame, he 
was filled with dismay at the assurance of the city physician, 
after a final examination, that he was “good for ten years 
yet.” There were no complaints, no protests; but once, 
when John offered to take him to church, the veteran said, 
to his son’s unspeakable surprise: ‘‘No! I’ve served my 
God for sixty years, and He has forgotten me in my old age! 
I’ll not go into His house!” He seldom spoke his wife’s 
name; but they all knew as time went by that they had 
done a wicked thing, and they were none of them happy. 


HEN the Christmas season drew near they realized that 
it was the fiftieth wedding anniversary as well; and 
Sally had written to John, saying that it did not seem right 
to let it go unnoticed. Would not he and Lilian come down 
for a home celebration, bringing Fatherwiththem? To this 
Lilian replied, courteously approving, but saying that as she 
could not go she would send down fifty yellow roses. Sally’s 
contribution was to be a ‘“‘sunshine”’ cake, set with fifty 
candles. Wise daughters! Surely the sore hearts of any 
reasonable old couple would be healed by ‘‘sunshine’’ cake, 
fifty candles and half a hundred fragrant roses! 

Father had come down ahead of John, who was detained 
by business until later; Sally had gone to the city with 
Mr. Lloyd for some last purchases; Mary Zimmerman and 
her husband were coming that night; and the next day was 
to be the Christmas golden wedding. 


Upon the ears of the little old lady fell a rasping sound. 
She listened and stepped to the door. ‘Why, Father, if you 
ain’t sawing wood!” 

“She didn’t seem to have much,” he explained rather 
sheepishly. “And, Mother, it feels right down good to get 
my hands on things. If I had a screwdriver I'd fix that 
shutter.” 

She went back into the kitchen. 
we left it. I'll help you.” 

They took an almost childish pleasure in the work. 

“You always loved tools, Father,’’ she said when they sat 
down afterward. ‘That's why I sent yours up toyou. Did 
you use them much?”’ 

He shook his head. ‘‘Marthy, there’s no more chance to 
drive a nail around John’s house than into a tombstone. 
I take the tools out and look at them sometimes, but 
that’s all.” 

“Oh, Father!’’ 

“It’s different in the city, Marthy. There’s no nails to 
drive, and no raking to do, and no snow paths to make. And 
the worst is there’s no wood and water to bring.”’ 

“Ain’t there any chores at all you can do?” 

“Not athing! When they want heat they turn a wheel, 
and when they want water they turna spigot; so there’s ay 


‘Here itis! Just where 
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UT, Father, how can you warm your feet by turning 

a wheel?” 

“Youcan’t! There’s no place inthat house you can warm 
your feet!’’ 

“Couldn’t you in the kitchen?” 

“The kitchen! Why, Marthy, the kitchen in John’s house 
ain't anything in the world but a place to cook. One night 
when they were both out I got to thinking how good it would 
seem to toast my feet and I made up my mind totry it. I 
went down to the library where there’s a grate and took off 
my shoes—I had onthem gray yarn socks you sent me—and 
put my feet up on the fender and—I guess I must have 
dropped off, for all at once I opened my eyes and there 
was a lot of people had come in—and Lilian got so red, 
and “ 

“Did she say anything?”’ 

“No; didn’t need to. I got on my shoes, and—well, I’ve 
never done it again.” 

“Father,” his wife questioned, fearful of the answer, 
“* Lilian is good to you, ain’t she?’”’ 

“‘Ye-es, she’s good to me. But, Marthy, I don’t fit in 
John’s house. I’m always doin’ things—spillin’ coffee (you 
know my hand shakes now) or usin’ the wrong fork; it’s 
mighty confusing to have to choose amongst *em.’” Then 
he asked abruptly: ‘‘ But you are contented, Mother? I 
couldn’t stand it tosee you unhappy.”’ 

“‘Oh, Father!’’ she said, breaking down, “they're good 
to me, but I’m lonesome for you. I’m homesick for the 
place. Sally still comes to me about things, but then things 
always go her way. Now about this dinner tomorrow— 
Sally asked me what I wanted to have for dessert and I told 
her mince pies, But she wanted plum pudding.”’ 

““Well?’ 

‘Well, it’s going to be pudding! And, Father, I wanted 
those pies! I’ve had mince pies every Christmas since we 
were married, and I didn’t want to break the record.’’ 


CONTINUED ON PAGE 74 














“‘Sez he, ‘I’d better call agin’; 
Sez she, ‘Think likely, Mister’; 
The last word pricked him like a pin, 
An’—wal, he up and kist her.” 


(From “‘ The Biglow Papers,” by James Russell Lowell) 
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Mis. Scrooge and the Goddesses 


A Lonely Woman’s Attempt to Play Santa Claus, and How it Resulted 


By Mary Mullett 


AUTHOR OF “BARBARA'S MOTHER,” “WHEN MARY ANN DRESSED THE CHILDREN,” ETC. 


Y EXCUSE for referring to Mrs. Durrell 
as ‘‘ Mrs. Scrooge”’ is that I am following 
young Hume’sexample. All the boarders 
did. All, that is, except the Goddesses. 
They laughed—but they protested. 

) Laughter wasan apparently ineradicable 

habit with them, but the presence of 

Hume aggravated the attacks. 

The Goddesses—that name, too, was 
of Hume’s invention—were the most 
). 4 delightful pair of elderly females that 
: mS ever scraped merrily along upon totally 
insufficient incomes. For more than fifteen years Mrs. 
Tourtellotte and Mrs. Runkle had been respectively “hall 
bedroom front” and ‘“‘hall bedroom back” on the second 
floor of Mrs. Cratty’s boarding-house. 

Mrs. Tourtellotte would willingly have been a “hall 
bedroom back”’ and thus save a tidy sum; but in that case 
Mrs. Runkle, the limitations of whose income would not 
permit her to be a “hall bedroom front,’’ would have been 
obliged to mount to the third floor. ‘‘And when one is 
sixty-five one doesn’t pant after an extra flight of stairs!”’ 
Mrs. Runkle would declare. 

““Doesn’t one!’’ from Mrs. Tourtellotte, whose bust 
measure was forty-two and who panted even at the top of 
the front doorsteps. 

Whereupon Mrs. Runkle would shake with laughter. And 
when Mrs. Runkle shook it was no small event; for her bust 
measure was forty-four and she panted—in anticipation—at 
the bottom of the steps. 

And so would you have shaken with laughter if you had 
been there; for the mirth of the Goddesses was so full of a 
genial contagion that only a churl could hold out against it. 





oo Mrs. Scrooge, even after a whole month, still 
remained guilty of “holding out ’’ you may well believe 
that she was not popular. Mrs. Cratty declared that she’d 
as soon have a funeral march played during dinner as have 
Mrs. Durrell ‘bring that face into the dining-room.’’ And 
it was then and there that Hume gave the newcomer her 
title by calling her ‘“‘a regular Mrs. Scrooge.” 

Which is precisely what she was—but it was by marriage 
only. When by her very inconspicuousness she had attracted 
the careful notice of the late Mr. Durrell she was a timid, 
orphaned young person teaching school ‘‘up State’’ some- 
where; and, though Zenas was undeniably a dry and tem- 
perate lover, his offer of a home called irresistibly to the 
heart of the homeless woman. Anyway she married him 
and she stayed married to him for forty long, arid years. 

Zenas was a man with an actual, physical love of money, 
and he wanted to be where he thought it abounded. So 
they moved to New York, where he laid his whole life—and 
hers—on the altar of his avarice. No economy was too rigid 
to be exacted of her. To the day of his death, which occurred 
several months before she came to Mrs. Cratty’s, Mrs. 
Durrell supposed that a specter of want pursued them. She 
was sixty years old then and she had economized all her life. 

The first weeks of her sojourn in the room next to Mrs. 
Runkle’s beheld in her a slow and strange transformation. 
At first whole days passed in bewildered examination of the 
documents turned over to her by Mr. Selby, the late Durrell’s 
lawyer. In endless cramped figures she essayed the incred- 
ible task of computing her wealth. To most women it would 
have seemed only a respectable competence, but to her it 
was an almost terrifying flood, sweeping her out she knew 
not whither. As for the ‘‘face she took into the dining- 
room,’ she was not conscious of the cold aloofness of its 
expression. In those days of bewilderment her every 
thought was centripetal, drawn in upon herself by the whirl 
of her emotions. 

Soon, however, Mrs. Durrell began furtively to taste the 
wonderful new fruit Life was holding out to her; and then 
it was, in the long and empty evenings, that her thoughts 
found a new center in Mrs. Runkle’s hall bedroom, separated 
as it was from her own simply by a door masked by a cotton- 
rep portiére. The Goddesses’ rooms had a popularity out 
of all proportion to their size and were in a chronic state of 
overflowing with laughter and cheer. 

At first it amazed Mrs. Durrell that these two women, 
older than she was, should find life so rich and joyous. But 
she herself had been electrified into a tremulous receptivity 
and her feelings toward them soon crystallized into a covet- 
ous longing for their outlook on life, an envious homage to 
their charm, a hunger for their liking. But she hungered in 
vain. Her opportunity had come while she was blinded by 
the revelations following her husband’s death and she had 
passed it without even seeing it. She was ‘‘Mrs. Scrooge”’ 
now and was treated accordingly. 


HE was far from resenting it—she had been treated that 
way so long!—but day by day the secret sap of human 
interest stirred more urgently within herand she dreamed her 
own strange, timid dreams. After much inward struggle she 
had placed her table against the door into the hall bedroom, 
and here, in the evening, she sat with her book and sewing. 
Open house was kept in one or the other of the Goddesses’ 
rooms every evening, and, the conversation being as a rule 
perfectly audible even as far as the third floor, there was no 
real harm in Mrs. Scrooge hearing it too. She could hear 
most of it anyway, no matter in what corner of her room she 
sat. But it was the proximity she liked, the feeling almost 
of companionship. And she was conscientious. She would 
remove to the very apogee of her orbit when the talk next 
door threatened to become confidential. 

It was through these overheard conversations that Mrs. 
Scrooge discovered what at first seemed to her an extraor- 
dinary trait of the Goddesses. It appeared that they had a 
passion for the theater! She herself, years before, had felt 
the stirrings of a desire to see what a play was like, but a 
prompt quietus had been administered by Mr. Scrooge, who 
intimated that a passion for the theater was indeed a con- 
suming one from a pecuniary point of view. Then how did 
the Goddesses manage it? For the dear old Goddesses made 
no secret of the fact that they had, as they said, to roll 
a penny four ways to see which way it would go farthest. 

She soon found that they knew the idiosyncrasies of every 
playhouse in town, especially the comparative advantages 
of the various “family circles.” It was because they did 


climb by slow, panting stages to these supernal regions that 
Hume had got into the way of calling them “the Goddesses.” 
On the evenings of matinée days Mrs. Scrooge, on the cotton- 
rep side of the door, listened to their talk and fed her 
awakening heart with vague, sweet longings in which the 
Goddesses played hali-acknowledged réles. 

And then came a poignant experience! The week before 
Christmas Mrs. Runkle lost twenty-five dollars. Ah, that 
night, for once, no laughter sounded in the hall bedroom, 
where the two friends, having pleaded fatigue, sat alone. 
Mrs. Scrooge, recklessly close to the portiére, sighed with 
compassion as she heard them drearily speculating on the 
consequences of the misfortune. 

“For oh, my dear,’’ concluded Mrs, Runkle, “I’m afraid 
it means I must give up the matinées for the rest of the 
winter!” 

Mrs. Scrooge shook her head mournfully, but pricked up 
her attention when Mrs. Tourtellotte demanded whether 
Mrs. Runkle thought that she, Mrs. Tourtellotte, could be 
hired to go Runkleless to see the greatest actor on earth. 
No indeed! If one of them went they both went. They 
had been expecting to spend twenty-five dollars apiece on 
the theater between then and summer. Well, they'd get 
along on half that amount, that half, naturally, being Mrs. 
Tourtellotte’s whole. 


§ k= idea that it lay in her power to make good Mrs. 
Runkle’s loss did not flash on Mrs. Scrooge for a long 
time, and then she backed off from it in scared protest. But 
later, as she Jay in the darkness listening to the creak of the 
‘‘divan” on which the bereft Mrs. Runkle turned restlessly, 
the idea persisted, glowing with a warm appeal which quick- 
ened that sap of human interest already stirring within her. 
Shyly she drew it nearer to her. And when she finally slept 
it was with a smile on her thin, timid face, such as sixty 
years of life had never before drawn there. 

All the next day the smile came and went with so pretty a 
transformation of Mrs. Scrooge’s disapproved countenance 
that it would have excited comment from basement to 
skylight of Mrs. Cratty’s had not the entire household been 
preoccupied with the news of Mrs. Runkle’s loss. The 
Goddesses had reached the stage of saying that it might have 
been worse, but something had gone out of the laugh with 
which they said it. And when Hume joined them in the hall 
bedroom that evening Mrs. Scrooge was so excited by the 
continuance of a distress which she—she—could relieve that 
she abandoned whatever scruples had survived and actually 
drew the portiére aside that she might seem to herself a closer 
partner in their trouble. 

It was Hume who, in proposing that they advertise for 
the lost pocketbook, startled Mrs. Scrooge with a sudden 
inspiration. She had been ina dilemma. With all the force 
of her new joy in living she had longed to play the rdle of 
good fairy, but she had not known how to go about it. Now 
she sawa possible way. The Goddesses, naive as was their 
faith generally in human nature, admitted that they hoped 
nothing from the advertisement, and Hume agreed that it 
was Only one chance ina thousand. But to Mrs. Scrooge it 
appealed as.an interposition of Providence. Of course the 
real finder of the pocketbook would decline to be lured into 
the path of rectitude, even if he should see the advertisement. 
But she—delirious thought !—could usurp his privilege. 

Before she was ready to act on her inspiration she had 
overheard through the convenient door so many details of 
the purse and its contents that it was an astonishingly 
accurate description, which, very tremulously and with an 
extraordinary spot of red burning in each withered cheek, 
she gave to the late Durrell’s amazed Mr. Selby. The 
description was the after part of a proposition so remarkable 
that it drove that gentleman to poke his nose into a pigeon- 
hole of his desk in an attempt to conceal his astonishment. 
She was so eager, yet so tremulous, so abashed, yet so inno- 
cently audacious, that Selby hadn't the heart to suggest some 
less Original method of carrying out her wish. Indeed before 
he knew it he was piecing out her unsophisticated ideas with 
helpful little details of his own invention. When she had 
gone away in a subdued rapture he shook his head over 
what he had agreed to—but he called the office boy to him 
nevertheless. 


INNER at Mrs. Cratty’s that evening was more like its 

old self than it had been since the unfortunate separation 
of Mrs. Runkle and her twenty-five dollars. Ample reason 
there was, too, for this revival of cheerfulness, for it was 
Christmas Eve, and everybody at Mrs. Cratty’s was so full 
of pleasant excitement that when, after dinner, Mrs. Scrooge 
actually hesitated before starting upstairs, nobody observed 
the significant incident. She had hesitated because she was 
afraid it might happen downstairs; but Fortune was kind to 
her and sent the Goddesses and Hume up to Mrs. Runkle’s, 
where they were soon joined by Mrs. Cratty and one or two 
others. Not one of them gave a thought to the thin, silent 
woman in the next room, whose every faculty was strained 
now waiting for what was to come. 

When Lizzie brought the Selby office boy—plus twenty- 
five dollars in cash—to Mrs. Runkle’s door Mrs. Scrooge 
clutched the portiére in hands which were icy. She was 
suddenly terrified by her audacity, and, as the boy went on 
with the story, it lost to her all its plausibility. Nobody 
would be fooled by that! Then, as she realized that the 
chorus which did greet it was one of surprise mounting to 
delight, her hands relaxed, her eyes grew misty. In that 
moment Mrs. Scrooge was happier than she had ever 
been before. 

Smiling, she listened to the fire of questions. The boy had 
been coached in a careful statement; but now, in response to 
direct inquiries, he rapidly got beyond its safe depth. Had 
the pocketbook really been found? “Yep, but the party 
don’t want youse to ask nothin’. You git your money back. 
That’s all there was in it that was worth anything. Oh, it 
was yours all right. Had a piece of blue silk in it an’ a letter 
from your cousin in Kansas—sounds like it, don’t it?” 

“That was it,”’ admitted Mrs. Runkle. “Well, perhaps 
the—the ‘party’ thought I wouldn’t care for the other 
things. How lucky I am to get the money. Somebody is 
very good, I’m sure.”’ 

“Very good,”’ said Hume, “‘and very funny. What do 
you mean ——”’ 
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‘Oh, don't bother the boy !’’ protested Mrs. Runkle. 
‘*Who primed you with that yarnr”’ insisted Hume. 
‘Quit your buttin’ in!’’ was the composed reply. 

‘You won’t say that to the police. Just come around to 
the station with me and try that pretty tale on the sergeant,”’ 
Hume went on, getting up and turning his back long enough 
to bestow a reassuring wink on the distressed Goddesses. 

In obedience to that maneuver those present remained 
silent; and Mrs. Scrooge, on the other side of the door, shook 
with renewed terror. 


& FOR the boy, he realized with the shrewdness of his 
class that he had walked into a neat little trap, out of 
which he could escape only by open confession. Swiftly 
deciding that Mr. Selby would want him to explain matters 
here rather than at the police station, he told what little he 
knew about the pocketbook, adding such further facts as 
he had deduced from his own observation; among them the 
statement that ‘‘aladyclient’’ had brought in the lost article. 

‘“What lady?” demanded the inexorable Hume. 

“Mrs. Durrell,” said the boy sullenly. And noone noticed 
a noise just then on the other side of the door. 

‘* Where does she live?’’ from the inquisitor. 

“Don’t know. Her husband’s dead an’ she’s moved.”’ 

It was Mrs. Cratty who clutched Mrs. Tourtellotte and 
repeated the name ‘‘Durrell’’ in a hoarse whisper which 
caused a sudden silence in the hall bedroom. To the fright- 
ened woman next door the hush was ominous. Were they 
whispering about her? Did they suspect her of —of 
Why, she could explain it all! She must go in now—now— 
and tell them. 
was suddenly plunged into the most abject. 

It was broken by Hume’s voice telling the boy, in carefully 
careless tones, that he might go, a permission which, judging 
from the clatter of his heels on the stairs, he promptly 
accepted. 

A murmur of voices followed, but solowand guarded that 
Mrs. Scrooge, listening once more in the hope that her fear 
had been anabsurd mistake, heard only disconnected words 
until Mrs. Runkle’s voice, in indignant repudiation, said 
quite distinctly: ‘Suspect her! Nonsense!’ 

‘‘ But how did she know what was in it?” 

“Oh, every one in the house has heard me tell it.” 

‘“‘T’m sure I never did.” 

‘Well, there’s some explanation. 
Sarah?” 

“Of course I do.”’ 

Mrs. Scrooge caught her breath with half a sob at the rich, 
warm voice of Mrs. Tourtellotte. The Goddesses knew. 
She could trust them. Half crying she stumbled out to the 
hall, and, pausing for only a fumbling knockat Mrs. Runkle’s 
door, which stood ajar, she pushed it open and faced the 
group within. 

‘““I—I want 

Her lips trembled, her face worked. The struggle of a 
nature shut in upon itself for sixty long years was piteous. 
It was as if her feelings had been in solitary confinement so 
—— that they had forgotten how to communicate with the 
world. 

‘““Why, you poor dear! What is the matter ?”’ 

It would be hard to say which of the Goddesses began the 
sentence first. But they finished together, hands extended 
to draw Mrs. Scrooge down to the divan beside them. There 
she sank, her eyes turning from the compassionate counte- 
nance of Mrs. Runkle to that of Mrs. Tourtellotte, while 
one patted her shoulder and the other smoothed her knee, 
and both crooned as soothingly over her as if the Cratty 
firmament had not just fallen. 





Don’t you say s0, 
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RS. SCROOGE, slowly recovering the use of her facul- 

ties, was trying to begin her explanation when Lizzie, 
appearing once more before them, exploded the following 
bomb: ‘ Mis’ Runkle! Mis’ Runkle! Your pocketbook's 
found again! Here’s the gentleman now a-bringin’ it!’’ 

And there—by all the gods of honesty—there he was: 
a slender, embarrassed young male person who hotly scorned 
rewards, and whom we Can only let go, as they did, with a 
‘Merry Christmas’’ which warmed his heart, while we turn 
to the contemplation of a positively fevered hall bedroom 
back. It was Hume who cleared the air. And really there 
was something pretty fine in the way that youth, sitting 
back and quietly watching the woman he himself had chris- 
tened “Mrs, Scrooge,” went back on all his preconceived 
prejudices, penetrated the dissolving mask of years and 
guessed the truth. As the others turned to Mrs. Scrooge for 
enlightenment Hume reached over in his boyish, friendly 
way and took her thin hand. 

“Mrs. Durrell,” said he, ‘‘ maybe I ought to be kicked 
enthusiastically from here to the Battery and back for 
mussing up your plans as I did, but I can’t help feeling sort 
of forgiving toward myself. Because if it hadn’t been for 
my blundering I shouldn’t have had the chance to tell you 
that I think that was the jolliest, corkingest way of trying to 
give a Christmas present ‘ 

Exclamations of joyful comprehension interrupted him, 
fairly bombarding the already bewildered Mrs. Scrooge. 
And when she feebly nodded her head in response to the 
questions with which Hume cleverly elicited the story, Mrs. 
Runkle and Mrs. Tourtellotte became dissolved in apprecia- 
tive tears, while Mrs. Cratty kept foolishly murmuring that 
Goodness knew she could never forgive herself, and, mercy 
on Us, was anybody ever such a idiot as Martha Cratty ! 

To Mrs. Scrooge it was sunshine after storm, warming her 
chilled and broken spirit. It gave her again the tremulous 
courage which had beguiled Mr. Selby into dubious com- 
pliance, and, pointing to the door with whose cotton-rep 
side she was so familiar, she faltered: ‘‘] heard through 
that. I liked to hear you talk inhere. It was company for 
me. It’s easy to hear, but I didn’t try to—until you lost 
your pocketbook.” 

Out of theconfusion of reassurance that followed, Hume's 
voice rose mischievously: ‘Mrs. Durrell, you know I like 
to give people other names than those they have in the 
directory, and I have one for you.” 

Can you imagine the horror which seized the group and 
struck it dumb? Only Mrs. Cratty, behind Mrs. Scrooge, 
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From the happiest moment of her life she’ 
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“His Snowshoes Did Not Hold 
as the Ansle of the Hill Be- 
came Too Steep, but in Spite 
of This on He Went” 


it came after such a “total blank”’ in our fisheries 

that, far from expecting Santa Claus, some of our 
folks, it was absolutely certain, would be looking out for 
“a bit 0’ loaf.”’ 

The salmon-fishers in the bay hadn’t more than a hundred 
tierce among them, and British Columbian salmon had 
moreover cut the price on the commodity. Our beautiful 
trout were temporarily a drug in the market and had hardly 
paid the cost of salt and cooperage. Nota deer had come to 
the landwash to help out the larder, and, owing to the neces- 
sity of devoting every moment to the fishery, the usual time 
for an early autumn hunt had been allowed to slip by. 

The only plentiful creatures in the country seemed to be 
the mice and lemmings. But that fact augured ill for our 
last resource—the fur-trapping, for foxes won’t come out 
into the country if they can get food on the inside, and 
marten and minks won’t take bait when there is no need for 
them to run risks. 

Yet when I ran into Peace Haven in the late autumn, to 
leave a box of supplies for the Doctor on his winter journeys, 
you never would have thought there was anything but the 
jolliest of Christmases ahead for the good people around the 
littleharbor. The patriarch of the place, Uncle Joe, expressed 
the general good sense by saying: ‘‘ Well, youse sees, Doctor, 
troubles hurts just that much less if you don’t go to meet 
them till they comes after you.” 

Now it so happened that Jake Kelson’s little boy was sick, 
and so Jake had come some two miles across the hills from 
a neighboring harbor for help. 

‘“‘T seed t’ smoke, Doctor, as you rounded Fishing Point 
Head,” he said, ‘‘and t’ ole woman thought maybe you’d 
come over and see our Jakie.”’ 


l j NHE trouble with that particular Christmas was that 
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It was late before we reached his house, and only just not 
too late for Jakie. 

“It will mean staying here for the night, and perhaps 
taking Jakie away with us tomorrow,” I said to the anxious 
man. ‘Can you give me a shakedown?”’ 

‘“’Deed us can, Doctor. T’ ole woman'll fix up t’ room 
for you.” 

They had only dry bread and tea with a drop of molasses 
for supper, and I had omitted to put anything but medical 
supplies into my ‘‘nonny bag.”’ 

“It’s only poor fare us can offer you,” Jake apologized. 
“But it’s hard times t’ year.” 

‘As long as you have enough flour not to starve and can 
get some fat you'll be all right, Jake, till the ducks come 
south. Perhaps you can kill a deer too.”’ 

“That’s just t’ trouble,”’ replied my host. ‘‘We’re on our 
last barrel now and land knows where t’ next is to come from. 
Mr. Roper have shut up t’ store at t’ harbor for t’ winter. 
He says he can’t afford to give credit and he ‘lows us won't 
be getting anything to buy un with.” 

Noticing just then that on his window sill was an empty 
pipe, I handed him my tobacco pouch. The smile which 
spread over his face repaid me for the “ fill” and for the half- 
pound more which I later sent over from the ship’s stock. 
A couple of curly-haired youngsters of four and five were 
on the floor, playing with two old cotton spools in absolute 
contentment. As we sat in silence, puffing at our pipes, my 
thoughts went a-wing and from the heights I seemed to 
get a view of all men as children, forgetting the higher joys 
of manhood in playing with toys, and it made me wish to 
help my fellow in distress. 


| Reh brought back from the clouds by a knock at the 
door. On opening it there stood a man with a large tin 
baking-pan in his hand. He seemed confused at seeing a 
stranger in the house, and, after toying with the pan for 
a minute, was evidently about to beat a retreat. 

“Come in, Tom!”’ called out my host. ‘’Tis only t 
Doctor. Come right in.”’ 

Tom closed the door and came forward somewhat sheep- 
ishly to shake hands. Meanwhile, without a word having 
passed between them, Jake rose, and, seizing the baking-pan, 
placed it near his last barrel of flour, from which he proceeded 
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to fill it ‘‘chock-a-block.” As he returned and gave it to its 
owner I noticed the same kind of look light up Tom’s face 
as I had previously seen on my host's. 

When Tom had gone Jake tried to excuse his soft- 
heartedness by saying first that it was ‘‘only a loan”; but 
he spoiled that statement by adding: ‘‘One baking more 
or less won’t make much difference.”’ 

We turned in soon after, and I found no difficulty in 
diagnosing that my needy friend slept more soundly than I. 

heavy nor’easter with fog outside kept me in Peace 
Haven another day. I was soon satisfied that, however 
good my intention, it was far beyond my capacity adequately 
to relieve the situation. What I and my men could do was 
cheerfully done, but when we came to get up our anchor for 
sailing I felt badly over even the few guns the good-hearted 
folks fired to give us a “send-off,” for I knew how scarce 
powder was and that each discharge might mean a duck 
less for the cooking-pot. 


Y THE first of December the members of the little com- 

munity were almost at their wits’ end to know what to do 
for food. They had all moved up the bay now to their winter 
cottages, to get the protection of the trees from the winds 
which make life on the islands and even on the outer land 
almost unbearable. Some of the families had been lucky 
enough to strike a herd of caribou and had secured a supply 
of venison. But among these fortunate ones was neither 
of my straitened friends, Jake and Tom. They were “‘ fur- 
ring’’ together—that is, they shared the same fur “path” 
and halved all they caught, an arrangement due to the 
small number of traps either could afford to purchase. 

It had come Tom’s turn to visit the ‘‘ path.’’ The snow 
was now lying deep on the ground and the nose and ears of 
even a well-fed man needed careful tending in that atmos- 
phere. Tom was on half rations, and “dry flour ain’t much 
to start aday’s work on.” But clad in the best he could find 
to keep out the weather he started on his long tramp. Mile 
after mile went by. Trap after trap was examined, but 
always the same tale repeated itself: The trap was frozen 
over or drifted over, but there was never a sign of a living 
animal nigh any of them. On and on he plodded till he had 
reached the farthest trap ‘‘tailed.” Lo and behold! it was 
There was a layer 


gone and not a sign to be seen of it. 











“But at Any Rate Elsie and Jessie and All the Other Good Mothers Had Something Ready for the Day of Days” 
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of young snow on the ground, hiding even the most recent 
tracks, the light wind that was blowing having drifted them 
all over. Poor Tom was weak from want of good food and 
worn out from the journey. This final disappointment 
seemed to take the last bit of grit out of him. 

The trap had been ‘tailed,’ as Tom knew, on the top of 
an old stump which they had fixed in a very narrow part 
of the pathway. The stump had been selected to keep the 
trap from being snowed deeply under. If only he could find 
that stump he might be able to get some clew as to the 
whereabouts of his trap. Pulling himself together he 
staggered on in search of it. Twice he came back on his 
tracks before, just under the surface of the snow, his foot 
struck the stump. Lying down and blowing away the dry, 
powdery snow he was able to make out three things: First, 
the trap had gone, chain and all; second, it was a fox which 
had taken it away; and, third, it had gone within twenty-four 
hours. But where was it gone, and could he find it? 

Onevery side could be seen snow, snow, nothing but snow, 
except that here and there a few green tops of some scant 
spruce trees which we call “tuckamore’’ peeped out. The 
excitement of the hope bred of the knowledge of his find had 
almost made a new man of Tom. He tried every art he 
knew to guide him as to the way to go. But, after starting 
in all four directions, and circling round and round with the 
post as a center, he became weary and disheartened and felt 
that he must give it up. 


pyc DY night was coming on. What would be the use of 
even a silver fox to him if he perished in getting it? He 
was cold and hungry and he had already drawn heavily on 
his reserve of strength. Why struggle against such odds 
any longer? He had almost turned to strike out for home 
when the vision of his two curly-haired lads crying with 
hunger and the sad face of his young wife rose so vividly 
before him that he turned once again and blindly renewed 
the quest. 

Heading for the nearest clumps of tuckamore he care- 
fully examined the ground all about, but found no signs. 
He started off afresh, closely scrutinizing “‘drogue”’ after 
“drogue,’’ as we call these small clumps of trees. On and 
on he wandered till suddenly a white mark like a fresh trail 
blaze low down on a young fir caught his watchful eye. 
A closer examination showed that the bark had been notched 
by some sharp instrument, and in a moment more he was 
certain that an animal carrying a trap had been seeking 
shelter in the thicket. But there was none there now, and 
which way was he to go? The land to the north was steep, 
rising to a jagged wilderness of high, pinnacled rocks. To 
the south’ard it fell away in a long level slope tc a large lake. 
The chances were all in favor of the fox having sought the 
shelter of the rocks. But there was no visible track; it 
might be just the wrong direction. 

The torturing dilemma drove Tom nearly crazy. Without 
exactly knowing why or even how he got along he began 
to climb the shoulder of the hill. He hadn’t gone more than 
half a mile, when, as he topped the level of a low ridge, he 
thought he saw away above him on the snow a tiny black 
speck moving. A second more and he was sure of it. The 
memory of fatigue, the fear of perishing alone, everything 
else in Heaven and earth vanished from -his consciousness. 
There on the hill above and almost within his grasp was the 
price of food for his leved ones; but with every second the 
gap was widening. Once the fox gained the craggy summit 
there would be no hope of getting it. 

Now began a race for life. Tom was a great runner and 
at any other time the issue would not have been in doubt for 
five minutes. But his will had flogged the willing muscles 
into action to the very limit of their power; their reserve 
was exhausted. Even as he started on the chase one snow- 
shoe caught in an unnoticed snag and he stumbled and fell. 
When he rose there was a dizziness in his head which 
prevented his seeing the speck. But an agony of fear like 
the prick of a big spur sent him stumbling on once more. 
Another minute and he again sighted the speck moving away 
far above him on the hillside. 


ORTUNATELY for Tom it was a handicap race all 

around.’ The fox, flying for its life, had to drag the 
heavy trap on its leg. It was stumbling and falling scarcely 
less frequently than Tom. Already the goal was in view 
and it seemed as though the fox as well as the man 
recognized the winning post and each was straining every 
muscle to get an advantage. Now the man would gain till 
the slip of a snowshoe in the rapidly increasing incline or 
a stumble from carelessness and exhaustion again made 
him lose ground. Now the trailing trap, catching in a snag, 
would bring up the fox for a second with a round turn and 
it would lose time snarling and biting at its encumbrance. 
A couple of hundred yards ahead loomed the tangled laby- 
rinth of great rocks, torn by the iron frost from the massive 
peak that formed the summit of the hill, a huge moraine 
with endless rocky fortresses, from any one of which the 
fugitive could bark defiance at its enemy. On the whole 
the man was gaining, but not fast enough to give him the 
victory, and, without realizing it, the fact was telling 
against him. 

At this moment a new element entered into the situation. 
A clear glimpse of the fox betrayed the dark, glossy coat of 
a “black silver.’” This is the prize of the North. With its 
capture the trapper not only wins his knightly spurs, but 
also money enough to keep him without fear of want for 
many a day to come. Here was a man half fed and half 
clad, his loved ones perishing by inches for the want of mere 
necessities, and here almost in his hands, but yet slipping 
from his grasp, were food, clothing, rest from anxiety—all 
he needed to make life contented. 

A madman is said to be capable of sudden superhuman 
feats of strength, the ill control of his nerve impulses making 
it possible for him to let every reserve go at the same moment. 
As Tom told me the story afterward there was only one 
explanation of what happened. He must have gone mad. 
All he remembers is that something, he doesn’t know what, 
shot him forward up that last incline like an arrow from a 
bow.. He recalls that somehow his snowshoes did not hold 
as the angle of the hill became too steep, but in spite of 
this on he went. He remembers the fox, as it got into the 
mouth of a great cleft, turning and yelping at him, and 
that with one big jump he flung himself bodily toward it. 
And then oblivion. 

When Tom came to himself it was night. At first he 
forgot where he was. He was miserably cold, his head was 
dizzy and aching, he was in the open, lying on snow. As he 


stretched out one hand it touched something cold. A chain! 
What could a chain be doing there? Then suddenly it all 
flashed back into his mind: the misery at home, the tramp, 
the lost trap, the struggle. But the fox—where was the fox? 
He tried to rise, but could not. So he crawled up on his feet 
against the face of the big rock and stood for a moment 
swaying in the moonlight. Then dropping on his knees in 
the snow he groped in under the rock in an agony of urispoken 
supplication to find if possibly the fox might still be there. 
Nothing but snow and rock met his touch. He listened, but 
no sound could be heard. The fox must have slipped the 
trap while he was unconscious or perhaps gnawed itself free. 
Giddiness was overcoming him and the night was getting 
darker. 

He was too weak to hope to get home, and once more he 
sank down into his old place on the snow. Ugh! what was 
that? The chain again. He tore at it in mad anger, but 
it would not move. He seized it in both hands and in sense- 
less rage flung his weight into the strain. It gave slowly. 
It was fast to something. The trap, of course. hy hadn’t 
he thought of that? At least it should deceive no one else. 
He would hurl it into this rocky fastness where no one could 
ever find it. But even as it came a great heap of snow came 
with it, and flinging his arms around it Tom once more rose 
from his knees as he prepared to hurl it from him. 

But what was this? The snow was soft in his arms, yet 
it certainly was hard in lumps. Something was projecting 
from the mass. A stick? No, it was hairy. Once more he 
reeled and fell on the snow as he realized that he held in his 
arms the dead body of the precious fox. 


| a ete what followed is very hazy in his memory. 
Something had made him stronger; he supposes it was 
the unconquerable determination to tell the good news. At 
first he pictured himself going straight home and opening 
the door with the foxin hisarms. His strength seemed like 
that of ten as he thought of the look on his wife’s face and 
of the children when they found what it meant to them— 
no more hunger, no more of the awful anxiety which was 
worse than hunger. He thought of Jake’s joy and what he 
would say first. It was Jake who had fed him when he was 
hungry; he loved Jake with a man’s’ whole love. Oh! he 
could get back all right. Cuddling the fox like a baby 
he was able to get on his feet and start down the hill. The 
next thing he remembers was picking himself up out of some 
tuckamores into which he had wandered. That reminded 
him: the tilt, the mailman’s tilt in the “green rudge,”’ could 
be only a short distance away. Of course he couldn’t get 
back home as he was; he must find shelter till morning. It 
was trees he needed—trees to protect him. Of course the 
tilt! Why hadn’t he thought of it before? And once more 
climbing to his feet he stumbled on into the night, clinging to 
his precious burden like a drowning man. 

Tom’s wife Elsie had been anxious when he set out. Only 
because it was as bad to stay as to go had she consented. 
She had persuaded him not to carry his gun. It was too 
heavy for him to carry on sucha long round; and then, too, 
she needed it to fire as a signal to him if he were delayed 
after dark. They all said there was no use in it, as there 
wasn’t a rabbit around; and besides all the coast knew that 
Mark Gulliver had shot himself a year or two before when 
his family were starving. Now she was glad she had kept 
it. She’d go overand see Jake. He would certainly know 
where to look for Tom, even if night had overtaken him. 
And Jake would go anywhere at any time for anybody— 
much more for Tom. Bertie and Johnny were given a 
rather larger piece of bread than usual with the merest 
smear of molasses. There had been no kerosene for a light 
for weeks, and sleep kept them from thinking of hunger. 
Only half satisfied the children had cried themselves to sleep 
in their deep wooden bunks before she locked the door and 
slipped over to Jake’s house. 

“*Said he’d be back early, did he?” said Jake in his kindly 
way, as poor Elsie explained her fears to him. ‘‘ Well, sure 
it’s early yet if it is a bit dark. But I ‘lows he’s changed his 
mind and is going to sleep in a tilt tonight.” 

‘‘But he promised he wouldn’t,”’ she urged. ‘‘He prom- 
ised, hit or miss, he wouldn't leave me alone tonight. I can’t 
bear it, Jake. If he doesn’t get back by ten o’clock I’m going 
to ask Jessie to let me bring the boys over. I must go after 
him. I can’t stay here and he perishing.” 

‘‘He won't perish, Lass,” Jake answered. ‘‘There’s a 
thousand things as ’ud make him stay on the path.” 

“‘T tell you, Jake, he’sin trouble. I know it as sure as I’m 
standing here. If he isn’t back by ten, may I bring Bertie 
and Johnny over?” 

“Yes, and welcome,” Jake answered. ‘‘ But if it comes to 
going, why, you’d better let me go.” 

‘“‘No, no,” she replied; ‘I know the way the path runs, and 
if any one can find him I can.” 


‘| cheap wooden clock still pointed to far from ten 
when once more Elsie trudged over to Jake’s with one 
boy bundled in her arms and the other trotting beside her. 
Though Jake himself was all ready there was no dissuading 
Elsie from going also. 

‘‘ Jake,” she said, ‘‘I’m sure something’s wrong with Tom. 
I heard him; he’s out on the snow and he wants me. I’ve 
got some bread here and a little bit of tea. There’s nothing 
else in the house now.” And unbidden tears welled up in 
her eyes as she thought of the little she could give the 
husband of her love if she did find him. 

“Don’t fret, Lass,” said Jake. ‘I’ve put in a small bottle 
of molasses. "Tis a pity there be no fat.” And seeing she 
was determined to go he said no more, but started out 
with her. 

It was getting light before they had visited their one 
ten-mile tilt, only to find it empty. Fortunately there was 
no wind, so when they reached the spot where the last trap 
had been “tailed” they had a complete riddle written in the 
snow to solve. Jake’s keen wits soon read it rightly. 

‘“‘T’ trap’s got lost,” he said, ‘‘and Tom’s bin a long time 
looking for un. Comeon. We'll soon find him.” 

Another mile following his tracks and they found another 
and fresher trail crossing it. ‘It’s all right, Elsie, Lass. 
That’s Tom coming back again. Us needn’t follow ’round. 
Us’ll follow the new track.” 

The new trail was far from being straight and at the end 
of almost half a mile showed evidence of a struggle and a 
all. 
without stopping. 
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‘Just tripped on his shoes,’’ said Jake, and passed on’ 

















‘*Why did he wander about so??’ asked Elsie after another 
sated silence. ‘‘ Why, he walked right into the tuckamores 

ere! 

“‘Oh, it was dark, I low,” answered Jake cheerily. ‘It’s 
terrible hard to go straight in the dark. You just shut your 
eyes and try. The only trouble is I can’t quite make out 
what he’s aiming for. Reckon I’ll climb t’ knoll while you 
rests yourself a bit.” And without more ado he started off 
up the rocky piece of hill. On returning he said briefly, 
‘““T’ general line is toward t’ green rudge. I thought maybe 
he’d gone for the tilt there. Anyhow it’s time us cooked a 
kettle if us wants to keep going.” 

Though hunger and weariness and self were far enough 
from Elsie’s mind Jake gave her no time to discuss the 
proposition, and, having carefully marked the spot where 
he could if necessary strike Tom’s trail again, he branched 
off in the direction of the tilt. 


H“t an hour passed in silence and then suddenly Jake, 
who was ahead, gave a joyous shout. 

“‘Come along, Lass,’’ he said. ‘‘Here’s his trail and he’s 
surely making for the tilt. Tom’ll be main surprised to get 
visitors out here—if so be as he hasn't left again.”’ 

It seemed only a few moments before the poles marking 
the track to the tilt, which was hidden in the dense spruces, 
came into view. Jake, still ahead, went in without waiting, 
for the marks of the trail had told him a far more anxious 
tale than he had cared to admit. 

Tom was lying face down on the big bed of spruce-tips, his 
arm still around the body of the beautiful silver fox. 

A blazing fire, some hot tea and a dry loaf to eat made 
a difference, and chafing his extremities soon brought back 
animation to his limbs. He had not been wet and the depth 
of the soft spruce bed had afforded him some little heat. 

Before the next night all three were safely home and the 
whole village knew that Tom Marvin had caught ‘‘a silver.” 

Alas! you can’t feed a family on fox meat, and even now 
that they had good value to exchange for food it was a serious 
task to get it. The nearest station was a Hudson Bay 
Company’s post a hundred miles away. Almost all the dogs 
in the village had either died or been shot, as no one had any 
food for them. But enough half-fed animals were collected 
‘to enable Jake and Tom to set out for the Company’s post. 

It was two days’ journey with an empty sledge, and it 
would surely take four days, coming back loaded, with the 
team available and the chances of bad weather. They 
hoped to drag back at least three barrels of flour, with fats 
and other supplies as well; they were counting on a thousand 
pounds’ weight at the lowest reckoning. That meant the 
men would have to walk every step of the return journey. 

As soon as the skin was dried it was carefully packed, and 
the two men set out on their trip over mountain valleys and 
arms of the sea as light-hearted and confident as schoolboys. 

They were to be back at least a week before Christmas. 
But the appointed time came and went and still there was no 
news of the sledge. It was only four days to Christmas when 
Uncle Joe sent out a relief party on foot, as there were no 
more dogs left in the settlement. 

The growing anxiety of the village was not diminished by 
the symptoms of still unsatisfied appetite in the children of 
more than one family. The hope of a happy Christmas for 
them had almost been abandoned, when, on the morning of 
the day before Christmas, one of the relief party returned 
with the joyful news that the sledge was climbing the last 
range of hills on the home journey. The enfeebled dogs had 
been of little or no use, and half of them had been sacrificed 
to feed the others. At every uphill the sledge had to be 
unloaded and the barrels rolled up to the top of the long, 
steep slope. But everything has to come to an end, and 
before sundown the salvo of the last charges of powder in 
Peace Haven announced the safe return of the expedition. 

No time was lost in unpacking and all night was lost in 
cooking. But at any rate Elsie and Jessie and all the other 
good mothers had something ready for the Day of days. 


i} SELDOM rains but it pours,” they say, and it seemed 

so in this case. Late in the evening, while the attention 
of the village was occupied with their sledge from the north, 
a noise of shouting and of bells announced the arrival of 
another team from the south. Before any one could say a 
word a great team of Eskimo dogs with a driver in Eskimo 
dress, and a tall, bearded man in furs had drawn up at Uncle 
Joe’s door. 

“Come right in quick, Doctor,’’ said the old man. ‘‘We’re 
just looking for Santa Claus, and I don’t know but you’s 
him. Come right in.”” And in the Doctor promptly went, 
needing indeed no second invitation after his long journey. 

The plot was soon hatched, Uncle Joe being chief con- 
spirator. ‘‘T’ box what t’ steamer left for you in the fall, 
Doctor—I’ve got it right here... But of course there’s no 
knowing what’s in un.” 

“Ts it very heavy, Uncle Joe?” 

“Well, now, it is and it ain’t. I’m thinkin’ there’s 
something beyant tinned meat in he.” 

The box was soon brought in and duly opened. For- 
tunately I had noticed in Peace Haven, as in many other 
places on the Labrador, that beyond cotton-reels and other 
educational but somewhat unsatisfactory substitutes toys 
were characterized almost entirely by their absence. Here 
and there a cheap painted effigy could be seen perched high 
up on the wall, well out of reach of the children—a precau- 
tion probably as salutary for the doll as for the infant. But 
I had tried to remember this shortage, and before even a tin 
of milk appeared a large parcel of toys containing many 
dolls was discovered. 

The midnight round of Santa Claus; the excitement and 
shouting in the morning; the full meals at which you might 
eat all you liked, but of course couldn’t; the magic-lantern 
slides shown by the Doctor in the schoolhouse in the evening, 
are possibly just so many negligible quantities in the econ- 
omy of the universe. But they were not in the annals 
of that Christmas in Peace Haven. Joy filled the soul of 
Bertie as he clasped to his heart his new calico cat as tightly 
as had poor Tom the silver fox; bliss reigned in the heart of 
Johnny as he strutted from house to house to show his 
cronies the first ‘‘ Teddy Bear” that ever braved the climate 
of our Northland; while to the hearts of Jake and his good 
wife, of Tom and Elsie, of Uncle Joe and all the grown-ups 
in the village, not excluding the Doctor and the dogs, to 
whom an extra portion had been given, came the ‘“‘salaam” 
of Him whose birthday they were keeping—the present which 
can be given, but never purchased. 
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Chitwiaes Tears 


v Heney van Dyke 








HE day returns by which we date our years: 
Day of the joy of giving,—that means love; 
Day of the joy of living—that means hope; 
Day of the Royal Child,—and day that brings 
To older hearts the gift of Christmas tears! 





Look, how the candles twinkle through the tree, 
The children shout when Baby claps his hands, 
The room is full of laughter and of song! 

Your lips are smiling, dearest,— tell me why 
Your eyes of love are full of Christmas tears? 





Was it a silent voice that joined the song? 

A vanished face that glimmered once again 
Among the happy circle round the tree? 

Was it an unseen hand that touched your cheek 
And brought the secret gift of Christmas tears? 


Not dark and angry like the winter storm 

Of selfish grief—but full of starry gleams, 
And soft and still that others may not weep,— 
Dews of remembered happiness descend 

To bless us with the gift of Christmas tears. 








Ah, lose them not, dear heart,—life has no pearls 
More pure than memories of the joy love shared. 
See, while we count them one by one, with prayer, 
The Heavenly hope that lights the Christmas tree 


Has made a rainbow in our Christmas tears! 
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Off Cape Hom 
in a Storm 
By Isabel H. Carter 


FIRST Christ- 
mas atsea made 
alasting impres- 


sionon my mind. Itoc- 
curred when I was about 
eleven years old, andthe 
ship was off Cape Horn. 
For several days we chil- 
dren had been trying to 
make up our minds 
whether or not to hang 
up our stockings on 
Christmas Eve. We 
finally decided to do so 
because we always had, 
not because we expected 
anything. Imagine our 
delight in the morning 
at finding a brand-new 
lead pencil and as many 
as six caramels in each 
stocking! It has always 
been a mystery how 
Mother managed to 
make that candy without our knowing it, for four active 
children generally succeed in covering the whole ship at 
least once in fifteen minutes. Still later in the morning we 
had another surprise. My little sister, who had been out 
in the galley interviewing the cook, her great friend, tore aft 
shouting that we were going to have plum duff for di-.ner— 
plum duff “with heaps and heaps of raisins in it.” Plum 
duff was an unheard-of dish on a weekday, and even on 
Sunday it never had many raisins in it. 

Meanwhile the weather had been growing from ordinarily 
bad Cape Horn weather to worse. About four bells—ten 
o'clock in the morning—Father told us to go below and 
play, as the ship was rolling and pitching too much for him 
to feel that we were safe on deck. Down in the cabin we 
played our regular game for such weather: allsat down flat 
on the hardwood floor on one side of the cabin, and, when 
the vessel rolled, slid gayly across to the other side, the 
principal point of the game being to see who could get across 
the cabin quickest. 

At noon the rolling was so bad that it was impossible to 
set the table for dinner, so we ate standing up, with our 
plates in our hands—an exciting experience, owing to the 
need of taking into account both the movements of the ship 
and the unwillingness of the food to stay on our plates. 

As the Christmas afternoon advanced even we children 
realized that this was no ordinary storm. Thesliding game 
was finally given up, because the impact against the other 
side of the cabin became more and more violent. There was 
nothing for us to do but to speculate about how much sail 
the ship was carrying, and whether there were two men at 
the wheel or only one. Neither Father nor the mate came 
down to supper, another eat-what-you-can-any-wa y-you-can 
meal, and Mother began tolook anxious. Nowand then we 
saw a little stream of water trickle down the companionway, 
although the doors were closed as tightly as possible. 

Bedtime came and passed, but Mother, if she noticed it 
at all, thought best to ignore it. Later, during a short lull 
in the storm, Father came down in his dripping oilskins, 
admitting with him a perfect cascade of water. At the foot 
of the companionway we heard him speaking to Mother 
and we caught the words: “She can’t live through the night. 
If I have time before she goes under I|’ll come down again.”’ 

There was a little silence, followed by another rush of 
water down the stairs and a louder shriek of the wind in the 
rigging, and we knew that Father had gone on deck again. 
After a long, long while we children must have dozed off 
a little. When I awoke I saw Mother making coffee on the 
little oil stove. The howl of the wind and the swash of the 
water lulled me to sleep again, and when morning came 
I heard people talking out in the forward cabin and knew 
that we had not been drowned on Christmas Day after all! 









Christmas at 114 Desrees in the Shade 
By Mrs. W. G. Cornelison 


E HAD lived in Australia only one winter, which 
came, of course, in June and July, when the mercury 
fellas low as thirty-two degrees. In August the days grew 
warmer and we became accustomed to one hundred degrees 
in the shade day after day. It was under these conditions 
that one morning toward the end of the year we received 
an invitation to pass Christmas Day with our nearest neigh- 
bors, who were, after all, no nearer than twenty miles. 
December twenty-fourth dawned clear and hot, as all 
days had for months. The station manager (ranchman) 
came for us with a comfortable two-seated trap and a four- 
in-hand. The pole horses were an ordinary team, but the 
leaders were a well-matched span of white ponies, the choice 
property of the manager’s wife. We made a flying start, 
with the mercury at one hundred and twelve in the shade 
(you may imagine what it would have 
been in the sun). Most of the road was 
simply a track through meadows, called 
“‘downs,”” with tall green grass that was 
never cut; but for six miles the road ran 
through the bush among dead trees that 
stood without bark or branchlet, and the 
ground was covered with loose stones 
each the size of one’s fist. The horses 
were hurried along at a brisk trot over 
this ear-splitting pavement. When we 


were within five miles of our journey’s end one of the 
pretty white ponies gave out. The precious water from the 
canvas water-bag that hung dangling under the buggy was 
poured over the poor beast’s back, the team was unhooked, 
the exhausted pony was left to wander home at will and her 
gallant mate was put into leadalone. He seemed to under- 
stand and trotted off as if perfectly fresh. I thought the pet 
horse was ruined, but our host laughed at my fears. We 
reached the house without further mishap. 

At six o’clock on Christmas Day we were awakened by 
the maid with tea and biscuit. When I appeared from my 
room I was invited to go to the garden with our host to 
gather grapes and bananas for breakfast, while my husband 
cut great armfuls of tall bamboo canes and helped our 
hostess to decorate the dining-room. The bamboo gave a 
cool, pleasant look, though the mercury had reached ninety- 
seven degrees at eight o’clock, when breakfast was announced. 
We were forty miles from a lemon and four hundred miles 
from a pound of ice. 

Tea was served at eleven o’clock and again at three-thirty, 
and it seemed like six meals aday. English customs prevail 
there; nothing suits the people except to have the Christmas 
feast like that at home. The chief dish is roast beef. A bul- 
lock had been killed the night before at dusk and cut up and 
salted at four in the morning—all except the enormous 
roast, which was at that hour put to the fire. How the 
Chinese Jimmy (they all insist on being called ‘‘ Jimmy’’) 


cooked it so well and had it hot at eight at night was a won- 


der. Besides the roast we had black duck which the guests 
had shot that morning, the daintiest of omelets, potatoes— 
a treat! ripe, and the size of chestnuts—summer squash 
nearly as “large’’ as the potatoes and served whole, fine 
bread, butter minus salt, and a plum pudding brought in 
with holly and burning sauce. 

We tried toeat; we chatted and laughed, but the wilted 
linen of the men testified to their discomfort. Yet it was 
cooler: only one hundred and fourteen degrees! We were 
glad to escape to the garden, where there were orange trees 
and a tiny bit of expensive lawn. There only was any com- 
fort or enjoyment to be found. The soft air was cooler, the 
stars were bright and among them we learned to prize the 
Southern Cross. 

The children gathered around me and asked me to tell 
them of Christmas in the States: its frost and snow, skating, 
sleighbells and Christmas trees. When I said that the snow 
is soft and white oneasked: ‘Like cotton wool?’’ 

We heard the tones of the piano and the men’s voices in 
jolly, rollicking songs, some using energy in lieu of time or 
tune. They closed with ‘‘ Marching Through Georgia,” 
which air aroused the Americans. 

At bedtime the children brought their little mattresses 
and made their beds on the piazza floor. At midnight we 
had watermelon. 


Under the Southern Cross 
By Edith Farrel Staver 


S MY first Christmas away from home was passed in 

Santiago, Chile, I am not likely to forget it. A beauti- 

ful, sunshiny, balmy day, roses in bloom, the mountains 

encircling the city glowing with the rosy copper color so 

characteristic of them in the summer season—such is 
Christmas in Chile. 

But the day is of less importance than the preceding 
evening. I really joimed in two~yes, three—Christmas 
celebrations. On Christmas Eve, dressed in the black 
shawl, or manto, the customary headdress of Chilean women, 
I attended a Protestant celebration of Christmas in a little 
Protestant mission chapel. The chapel was the patio, or 
inner court, of the pastor’s house, roofed with glass, floored 
with cement, furnished with rude wooden benches. It was 
packed with eager faces, all studying the Christmas tree 
with its decorations: to them, most gorgeous; to us, pitifully 
poorand tawdry. The congregation consisted of the lower 
class. Ragged, poor, many hungry looking, there still shone 
in their faces areverence and an appreciation that are rarely 
seenin ourland. AsI sat behind the little cabinet organ, a 
desperately homesick girl, tears came to myeyesas I watched 
the children’s delight over their trifling gifts. One wee 
maiden was Overjoyed at receiving a pair of black thread 
gloves. The candies and dzlces were hailed with rapture. 
A tiresome program came finally to an end. How strange it 
—s to hear in Spanish: “It Came Upon the Midnight 
Clear”! 

We were glad enough to leave the stifling atmosphere of 
the tiny crowded chapel to observe the “native”’ celebra- 
tion. Through the city of Santiago runs a magnificent 
alameda, or avenue. It was formerly the bed of the 
Mapocho River, which, on account of its unmannerly habit 
of overflowing its banks every winter and flooding the 
neighboring dwellings, was finally turned out of its course 
to be confined in a stone-lined canal from which it has 
no escape. The sandy bed of this dethroned tyrant now 
forms a delightful promenade, bordered on each side by 
rows of oaks and locusts and what seem to be clear, swift- 
running brooks, until to your dismay you learn that they 
are open sewers. Outside these deceptive and unsanitary 


additions to picturesqueness are other walks for pedes- 
trians, and still farther the paved roads— unmercifully rough, 





as usual in Spanish 
America—and side- 
walks, the whole being 
about as wide as the 
length of two city 
blocks. This favorite 
resort of Santiago’s 
pleasure-seekers is dec- 
orated with statues, 
arches, etc., many of 
which were brought 
from Peru in the war of 
92. It was brilliantly 
aglow—the arc lights 
were first lighted on this 
Christmas Eve of which 
I write. 

For miles the alameda 
was thronged. Each 
side of the wide prome- 
nade was lined with 
booths, in which were 
displayed for sale all 
kinds of strange fruits 
and articles of food, 
baskets, pottery, etc. 
Here would be a woman 
bending over a kettle of 
seething fat suspended 
above a glowing charcoal brazier, frying spiced meat pies. 
The arc light sputtering near her contrasted strangely with 
the little four-sided glass lantern containing a bit of candle 
which afforded her light for her culinary operations. At 
intervals a tortillero passed with his basket of bread on his 
arm and singing the usual song. Many of these booths were 
furnished with tables and chairs, and there sat happy family 
parties eating remarkable salads and many queer dishes that 
one could not describe. Perhaps the next group would be 
dancing the cueca, the Chilean native dance, to the accom- 
paniment of a guitar and rhythmic handclapping of the 
observers. The absolute gravity of the participants in this 
dance would seem to us to preclude any idea of pleasure, 
but in reality they enjoy themselves hugely. 

We walked upand down until midnight, buying souvenirs— 
tiny baskets and bits of pottery scarcely bigger than the 
heads of pins, as well as larger specimens of the same 
handiwork, crude native jewelry, etc. 

Only the lower classes take part in this celebration, and 
one has an excellent opportunity to study their customs and 
their costumes. The women wear black skirts and mantos ; 
the men, gay blankets thrown jauntily over their shoulders, 
but not as the Mexicans do. The children are most gaudily 
dressed, or else scarcely dressed at all. 

Completely tired out we left them to continue their 
celebration till dawn. A few tired ones were already sleeping 
beneath the stone benches that line the alameda. 

I said I went to three celebrations. The third was on 
Christmas Day, when nearly all the Americans in the city — 
there were not more than forty—~had a homelike Christmas 
dinner and sang college songs and Christmas hymns. How 
well I remember, when gathering darkness warned us that 
we must separate, how we stood in a circle with’ clasped 
hands and sang heartily—for we knew we should not all 
spend the next Christmas together—‘‘ Auld Lang Syne!”’ 


A Wartime Christmas 
By Eleanor W. Foote 


ie WAS in the South, while the Civil War was being fought, 
that a girl turned to her mother one day and said: “We 
must have a Christmas tree. Last December I promised 
the children that there should be one this year, they felt so 
much disappointed then, and I’m going to keep my word. 
True, there isn’t any toy shop to go to, and we can’t run the 
blockade, but we have a scrapbag not yet exhausted, 
spinning-wheels and dyewoods, together with common-sense 
and some ingenuity. Besides there are a few really good 
toys that have been packed away since the boys and I were 
children, and a few old ones that’can be given a fresh look. 
Don’t laugh; I’ve thought of a lot of things we can make.”’ 

This was the beginning. Skillful fingers at once went to 
work with crochet needles and knitting needles. Spinning- 
wheels were set to humming and a plantation loom to boom- 
ing; the scrapbag gave up its treasures of silk and velvet to 
be made into neckties, pincushions, needlebooks and all 
sorts of useful trifles. The old toys were renovated and new 
ones manufactured. A married sister, who lived ona near-by 
plantation, was enlisted, and one after another of the family 
were drawn into the scheme, which was kept a profound 
secret from the children. 

A large, gray, crocheted shawl, with deep maroon border, 
which had been laid aside when the mother went into 
mourning, was raveled and transformed into various knitted 
and crocheted articles—a beautiful cape for a little girl, and 
gloves for boys, large and small. Some of these gloves were 
finished with gauntlets of mink fur. Nora’s elder brother, 
a mere boy, who was at home ona sick furlough, employed 
his convalescence in carving with his pocketknife many little 
articles for the tree which he could not stay toenjoy. Among 
other things he carved from a soft, white 
wood a dainty set of chessmen and dyed 
the “red men” with pokeberries. The 
younger boy also took to whittling and 
made very neat guns and bows and ar- 
rows for his little nephews not much 
younger than he. 

The plantation carpenter and blacksmith 
were put to workand bet ween them turned 
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The Spirit of Christmas is 


By John T: McCutcheon 
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_ The New Housekeeping 


How it Led a Friend of Mine to Devise a Plan “That Comes Nearer a Solution of the Servant-Girl Problem 
Than Anything I Have Ever Read,” as the Editor of The Ladies’ Home Journal Says 


By Mrs. Christine Frederick 


Fourth and Last Article 


FRIEND, who is much interested in “the new house- 

keeping”’ problem, carried out in her home, in codp- 

eration with her one maid, the ideas which I have 
tried to explain in these articles. She was immensely pleased 
because the housework was done with much less effort and 
time than ever before. One day, however, her maid said 
to her: ‘I ain’t complaining, Ma’am, and I’d rather work 
this way than the old way, now that I’ve learnt; but this 
idea of yours don’t seem to work so much good to the girls 
as it does to you. I can do more work by doing as you say, 
and easier, too; but it don’t make no more pay for me, and 
even when I hurry up and get done sooner I don’t get no 
more time to myself. Seems as if when [ do more I ought 
to get more, but I can’t quite figure it out.” 

“T tried,” said my friend, ‘‘to make Katy see that the 
object of all my ideas was to make her work easier. She 
acknowledged that, but she proved that she was doing more, 
and she didn’t see that my scheme helped her financially 
even if it did reduce the effort with which she did her work. 
Katy was right. I had taught her how to do these things, 
but I hadn’t thought of the ‘fair deal,’ and the ‘reward’ to 
the one who was benefiting me by her increased skill. 

“Katy gets more work done because she applies the 
schedules and plans I have given her. This does benefit me, 
but, as she rightly asked, where does she come in? In other 
words, where does the worker or employee benefit because 
the employer adopts the new and more efficient house- 
keeping? It was distinctly up to me to see how a plan which 
benefits me would benefit Katy as well.’”’ 


How One Woman Solved the Servant Problem 


“CO,” SAID my friend, ‘‘I began to think. And the first 
thought that came to me was that, in every industry I 
have heard my husband talk about, the conditions of work, 
the wages and the hours have all been standardized by law. 
But Katy is still in the same barbaric state of vassalage which 
was once common in all industries. I didn’t like to admit it 
to myself, but when I looked at the matter squarely I had to 
concede that my attitude to Katy is that of an arbitrary 
General to his soldiers. I say ‘Do this,’ and I expect her 
to do it without question; not because it is right or fair or 
the best way, but just because I say so. And IJ expect her 
to accept such rooms and board and hours and comfort as 
I choose to give her, and to be satisfied even if I stop her in 
the middle of the bread-making to button my dress, or if 
I have company on washday. Now that’s the naked truth, 
Christine, and I couldn’t get away from it. 
“ After I got to that point I began to lose my wonder that 
a girl hesitates before entering the ‘servant class.’ I began 
to see that a girl in this class is isolated from her companions 
and looked down on by them as inferior to typists and clerks. 
Her health is not cared for. I read the report of one investi- 
gation board which tells us there is a higher percentage of 
consumption among servants than among other workers; 
a second commission reported that more insanity is found 
in this class; and Miss Jane Addams, writing recently, says 
‘there is more danger of prostitution for the girl in domestic 
service than in any other occupation.’ We give her no 
mental stimulus nor impulse to improve. Most important, 
we give her no wage stimulation which might urge her to 
better work. This is how I had been treating Katy.” 
‘“‘Well,”’ I asked, ‘‘how did you solve Katy’s problem?” 
“First,” answered my friend, “I changed my whole 
attitude toward her. I dropped the dictatorial idea of 
ordering her around and feeling that she is a subordinate. 
That is a false relation, and is the very heart of the difficult 
situations between mistress and maid. Under scientific 
management there is no arbitrary commanding officer—there 
is ‘team work’ of equals. But before I assumed this new 
attitude toward Katy I had also to assume a new attitude 
to my whole profession of home-making. I had to think 
of it as worthy of my highest efforts, as not degrading nor 
unimportant. Then, with this ideal firmly in my mind, 
I could more easily convince Katy of the dignity of her work. 
Great soldiers and even great business men say they do not 
ask others to do what they would not themselves be willing 
todo. I carried this same attitude into the kitchen.” 


What was Done to Better Conditions 


“FTXHEN I made up my mind that Katy should share some 
of the benefits to workers which are granted in other 
industries. Just think of what factories and business houses 
do for the comfort and health of their employees nowadays. 
They maintain, among other things, reading-rooms, clubs, 
social centers, nurses, matrons and recreation roofs. I saw 
to it first that Katy’s room was properly heated, that it had 
proper light and ventilation and was furnished comfortably. 
Her room was all this in a way, but when I got at it I found 
much to be desired. Then I gave her a high stool to use for 
her work in the kitchen, and I trained her to see that the 
kitchen was well ventilated. I saw that she had comfortable 
shoes and that she observed personal hygiene. By doing 
these little things for Katy she got it into her head that 
I was giving her a ‘fair deal,’ and at the same time it 
insured her devotion 
and interest to my- 
self. I got for her 
some good books, and 
books on domestic 
science of the simpler 
kind so that she might 
develop mentally and 
form some broader 
idea of home-making 
than the limited round 
of daily duties teaches 
her. 
“Then I went to a 
large shop and talked 
to the foreman and 
asked him to explain 
to me the newattitude 
that the employer is 
assuming toward his 
helpers. : 
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AN EXPLANATION 


BRICKLAYER used to lay 120 bricks in an hour. 

A man who studied the subject prepared an adjust- 
able table to be placed at the bricklayer’s side, so that 
he wouldn’t have to stoop, and had the bricks delivered 
on it in just the right position, so that the bricklayer 
wouldn’t have to turn every brick right side up. The 
result is that the same bricklayer who laid only 120 
bricks an hour under the old method now can lay 350 
bricks in the same time without any more exertion. 

This is a good sample of what modern ‘‘efficiency’’ 
and ‘‘scientific management”’ are doing in factories, 
stores and offices, revolutionizing all kinds of work. 

It is housework’s turn now to become revolutionized, 
and these articles have told in detail just how it may be 
done. Mrs. Frederick, a mother and housewife herself, 
and unusually well qualified for her work as the National 
Secretary of the Associated Clubs of Domestic Science, 
has given years of practical study to the subject. 

If any point in these articles is not entirely clear to 
a reader Mrs. Frederick will be glad to supply further 
information by mail, if she is asked, and a stamped, 
addressed envelopeisinclosed. Address Mrs. Frederick 
in care of THE LapIEs’ HOME JouRNAL, Independence 
Square, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania.—Tuyer Epirors. 











“He said that under scientific management the employer 
assumes the responsibility of enabling the employee to work 
under the best conditions. You see how this is entirely 
opposed to the old theory of making the employee work by 
force, or putting the responsibility on the worker. The old 
way, he said, was for the foreman or manager to say: 
‘Here’s a casting; go and anneal it.’ And the workman 
chose his own tools and his own time, and did the job just 
as he thought best. If it was a good job all right, but if it 
was a poor one the worker didn’t much care. Now it is all 
different. Under scientific management the employer first 
studies the task to be done, and the employer finds the best 
way, the shortest way and the best tool to use in doing it. 

“Then the foreman hands the worker a card, a kind of 
instruction card, which tells him exactly how to do this task, 
what tools to use and how long it willtake. Sothe man must 
do a good job, do you see? The employer has planned so 
well that the worker cannot fail. And because the employer 
has planned so well his workmen accomplish more work with 
less effort and less waste, and have become efficient workmen. 

“‘T had done all this for Katy. I had studied her house- 
hold tasks and found that bread takes so long to make, that 
it takes twenty minutes to tidy the rooms, and that the 
best way to wash dishes or iron or do some other household 
task takes only solong. I had made Katy follow schedules 
based on these data, and her efficiency is greatly increased.”’ 


Where the Servant Herself Comes In 


a OW as to where Katy comes in: I found out how the 

other workers under scientific management receive an 
incentive to do more work. This foreman explained just how 
his men receive what is called an ‘efficiency reward.’ All the 
workers receive so much asa daily wage for certain standard 
amounts of work. But if they do more than the standard— 
that is, reach a high percentage of efficiency—they receive a 
‘bonus’ of extra money. But it is not always quantity of 
work that is the goal of efficiency, but quality, skill and more 
responsibility in work. The foreman said that before 
scientific management was in practice in this shop the work- 
men used to do the least amount of work they could, many 
of them, and that word would often be passed around 
secretly among themselves to do just as little work as 
possible. Why? Because under the old plan it was 
the employer, and the employer only, who benefited by the 
workman doing more work. But under the new plan the 
more the worker does the more he gains in actual increase 
in pay. And if he shows especial aptitude and skill he is 
promoted to positions of responsibility. 

“Now do you see where Katy was right? She, too, must 
receive an ‘efficiency reward’ for more work done, or for the 
higher skill she develops. Nothing acts so strongly upon 
a worker as this money or promotion incentive to greater 
output or skill. But it is just this stimulus that my Katy 
and other Katies are not given under the old plan. They 
see themselves drudging away forever at the same old pay, 
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with no chance to rise. Under those conditions what is the 
use of trying to do your work better, or staying in one place 
any length of time?”’ 


One Way to Stimulate Interest in the Work 


““LJOW did you give Katy this extra stimulus?” I asked. 

“First,” said my friend, ‘‘ I thought about Katy’s hours 
of work and the wages she gets aweek. This ‘hours’ ques- 
tion is one of the most difficult in our whole readjustment of 
the servant problem. Nearly all girls will tell you that the 
hours are so long they ‘never have any time to themselves,’ 
and that their work is never done. We have extra company 
and keep them very late, or we ask them to change their 
Thursday suddenly to suit our convenience. Yet we never 
make it up to them. 

“T first standardized her work, her tools, her operations, 
and based on them schedules for her to follow. Katy at 
once did more work for me, with less effort to herself, in 
the same time. Here I am the gainer. But Katy must gain 
too. ‘She must have free time and extra incentive to work. 

““Now Katy gets five dollars a week as a houseworker, 
which is about eighty cents aday. I made up the following 
schedule of wages and hours based on this sum: 

:@, Katy’s DatLy TIME SCHEDULE 
Regular hours of work (at 8 cents an hour) 
7A. M.—3 P.M. 
5p. M.—8 P.M. 

11 work hours daily at 8 cents 





REGULAR OFF TIME 
Work done in these hours 10 cents an hour 
3 Pp. M.—5 P. M. 
After 8 p. M. 
Sunday afternoons or alternate Thursdays 


“This simple time schedule brought out these points: 
that Katy’s regular hour wage should be based on about 
eight cents an hour; and that I should give her ten cents 
an hour for extra or over time. Her regular hours were as 
given, leaving two hours off in the afternoon, when she was 
free to mend, read or go out for a walk. I know that maids 
do have hours off, but they are always subject to mistresses’ 
whims. On my schedule it was understood that Katy’s free 
hours would be inviolate unless they were considered extra 
hours at extra pay, just as they are in a hospital or factory. 
If I wanted Katy’s services during those two hours, or after 
hours, as when dinner was late or extra company delayed 
the work, then I paid for it. If I asked her to give up her 
Thursday to assist for an unexpected guest I paid her by the 
hour, or about fifty cents for the afternoon. 

“‘In other words I trained Katy by my efficiency methods 
to become a trained worker, and then | paid her as trained 
workers are paid in business houses or factories.’ 

‘““Yes,”” I commented, “but isn’t it true that many mis- 
tresses do already train their maids and give them privileges 
and favors? Yet it seems that the more they get the 
more they want, and in cases where the maids have been 
treated with the utmost fairness they have nevertheless left 
their mistresses unexpectedly and when most needed.”’ 

‘*That is true,’’ said my friend, ‘‘but I feel that when the 
present mistress-slave relation is changed to a businesslike 
one of employer-employee, with schedule hours and extra 
pay for extra work, the service will be put, as it should be, 
on the same plane as in other employments, and these 
present troubles will not occur any more than they do in 
my husband’s office.” 


The Plan Has Proved Most Successful 


“TOY THIS system we not only give Katy a ‘fair deal,’ but 
we also put in force the point of ‘discipline.’ Certain 

work is scheduled for her and she must accomplish it. My 
plans must be carried out; she must feel the responsibility 
of her work and not shirk it. When she understands my 
plans, based on the best way to do her work, she must accept 
this program and carry it through.” 

“‘And it has really proved successful?” I asked. 

‘*My dear, it works likea charm. Katy is anewgirl. She 
feels a pride in her work. She is today an excellent servant. 

‘‘But neither I nor any other woman need stop here. I 
have thought out other ‘bonuses’ which might be successfully 
wotked out when there are servants in the home. A ‘ piece- 
rate’ system, for example, acts as an incentive to effort. It 
is harder to arrange piecework rewards in the home than in 
the factory, but some can be planned. There are certain 
dishes, certain whole menus, the mastery of which might be 
held out to a cook as a stimulus for her increased efficiency. 
A mistress could say to her cook: ‘Here are twelve dishes, 
or six luncheons, that I want you to know how to cook, just 
all by yourself. When you can serve these without any aid 
from me I will give you somuch.’ Or she might put respon- 
sibility with the children as another incentive, promising to 
raise the maid’s wages when she could relieve her of certain 
details of their care. Another bonus might be given when 
the maid had learned to do the ironing, so that a washer- 
woman need not be 
employed so often. 

“Anexcellent bonus 
is the offer of two 
weeks’ vacation, with 
pay, to any servant 
who has been in 
steady employment 
for one year. An- 
other, giving the 
maid the whole of 
Thanksgiving Day, 
Christmas Day or 
other holiday. Ifthe 
family celebrates 
either Thanksgiving 
Day or Christmas 
Day at home the 
other may be granted 


CONCLUDED ON PAGE 79 
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HERE was not a tear shed at my wed- 
ding and yet I was going out to live in 
the frozen Northwest—I who had never 
been out of my Southern city in my life. 

Standing tearless and courageous 

7 among the little crowd of gay wedding 
se guests I last saw Mother and Grand- 
} mother playing their parts as gracious 
Nt WANS hostesses even when their hearts were 
torn with the parting. As our carriage swept us away | 
knew that to put joy into their lives I must be happy 
myself—I must make good in the Far Northwest. And | 
didn’t know even how to cook! 

It wasso strangeat first on our ranch, seeing only menand 
horses and cows and—snow. There were no big trees—the 
wind is too strong for them—but the snow lay in wonder- 
ful drifts, wind-blown and sparkling in the brilliant sunshine. 
David helped me every day to learn how to cook, and we 
always ‘did the dishes” together. 

We were so busy on the place during that summer that 
when our wedding presents came from home we didn’t even 
open them; I only took out a vase or two for wild flowers. 
Most of the time | was riding—a new accomplishment—to 
see the work in the different fields of wheat (David had 
promised Grandmother not to leave me alone in the house), 
and the marvelousair thrilled and awakened meas nothing 
ever had. I was brownand stronger. The sun did not roll 
behind the great ridge of Rockies to the west until nine 
o’clock at night. Inthetowns I heard that they never began 
baseball untilaftersupper. I wrote home all of these strange 
new things, and Grandmother said that my letters were so 
full of fresh air that she felt as if she were living her girlhood 
over on the great plantation. And Mother added a post- 
script to let me know that she didn’t mind the heat of the 
city halfso much since she knew that I was where it was cool 
and that I was stronger. “And,” she added, “remember 
not to overwork when harvest-time comes.’ Poor little, 
anxious Mother. The idea! 











KNEW how to cook now, if I should be needed by the 

outfit. My courage was high, though our wheat turned 
out to be fourth grade instead of grain of the coveted first 
or second class. This was the second hard year in the West. 
David said that in order to pay expenses our outfit of twelve 
men and the thresher must solicit work from other farmers. 
David stayed at home to see to the hauling of ourown wheat. 
I was sewing some and making the house “comfy’’ for the 
winter weather that was rapidly approaching. 

Our gifts had been kept waiting at home for months before 
we could afford to pay the duty on them, and when they had 
been brought up into the ‘‘ wilds” we had been “racing and 
chasing over the lea.’” Nowit seemed sweet to stay at home 
and potter about and tounpack our treasure-casket and read 
before the—stove! I used to laugh out loud when I looked 
at that little air-tight stove and recall how formerly in my 
daytime dreams I had pictured myself seated gracefully ona 
divan before an open fire of logs in a baronial Southern 
house! And here I was perched on the arm of a cheap little 
rocker by a little stove—and blissful! But, you see, Mr. 


Beloved was in the chair. He was quiet and troubled that 
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night. ‘‘ Kitty,’’ he said after a little, ‘one of the mencame 
home to tell me that the engineer and the cook have both 
left the outfit. Perhapswe won’tbe able to pay the interest. 
Anyway there won’t be any money over.” I was almost 
stunned—then I said: “It’s not so bad, Beloved. We can 
take charge. Youcan be the engineer and I'll be the cook!” 

The threshing outfit was six miles from home working for 
another rancher. We drove Over in time to get up a six 
o'clock breakfast in the cook-shack. The shack was a house 
on wheels, with a table and a stove, and hardly room to 
breathe when themencamein. They sat in silent wonder as 
I took charge. That night David and I slept on the table, 
wrapped in the fur buggy robes. All the diversion I had was 
studying the different men. One they called ‘‘The Mutt.” 
He was a red-headed Irishman who could swear in three 
languages. Another was an Englishman who had seen better 
days. Then there was a young boy from the States—a 
runaway from home, we fancied. But the worst and dirtiest 
of the outfit was styled in derision ‘‘ The White Hope.” He 
was a thin man with drooping shoulders, pale, frightened 
eyes, long, matted yellowish hair and a scant growth of beard 
on his white face. , 

I grew used to the men andcame to sympathize with them. 
They worked hard. The thermometer often registered ten 
below, and the very short days left usin the dark much of 
the time. While the sun was out David would wrap me up 
in the sheepskins in a nest and let me lean against the wheel 
of the thresher. I would practice breathing deeply, and 
I could watch the work and hear what was going on. [| 
was interested in every bushel that went into the machine. 
It meant happiness—it meant success, and we must keep 
up the work, 


\ ORK went well until the night before Christmas—that 

was Sunday. Weworked on Sunday just the same as 
on weekdays during the threshing, for every minute counts 
before the cold weather comes. David was keeping the 
engine warm with torches to thaw the pipes. Preparing 
supper that Sunday night I wondered if Mother and 
Grandmother would hang up their stockings this year as I’d 
always madethemdo. David andI had not even considered 
going the ten miles into town to see if the post-office held 
gifts for us. I wasn’t homesick—the rush of the work held 
me fascinated. A heavy wind smote the cook-shack and 
shook it like an earthquake; two dishes fell froma shelf. A 
minute later David threw open the door. ‘‘ No more work 
here, Kitty!” he cried. “It’s dropped to twenty below. 
The gasoline won't ignite. I can’t thaw the pipes anyway. 
We can pay all expenses and there’s extra money. ['ll dis- 
charge the outfit tonight and send them away.” 

“Oh, no, David!” I cried, “not tonight; they have 
worked so hard. I was going to cook them a Christmas 
dinner. I promised.’’ 

So it came that we took them all home for Christmas: 
twelve rough, unwashed men, strangers drifted tous from the 
wide world. As | lit the kitchen fire the next day I felt that 
my little ranch home was sweeter and dearer to me because it 
sheltered these homeless men. And suddenly it seemed a 
glorious, suitable thing to work for them on the Lonely 
Man’s birthday. 

(Page 17) 
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The Christmas dinner was late. I was four hours thawing 
out the eatables and dressing the two turkeys that we had 
killed for the feast. But just before five o’clock, when we 
were ‘‘most caved in for hunger,’ all was ready. I tooka 
few minutesto ‘deck up’’ in. I slipped ona little short lace 
dress that I used to wear to dances at home. It hada blue 
sash and a V neck and pretty little short sleeves. I felt 
festive. David had drawn out the table and together we had 
put onour only fine long tablecloth and for the first time our 
wedding silver was laid forth. Candles lit the board. 

“Why, it’s a real party!’’ David cried, giving me an 
enthusiastic squeeze as I passed him, carrying the big plum 
pudding to decorate the middle of the table. It did looklovely, 
and I rang the bell loud and long and joyously. David and 
I had been wondering how the men were amusing themselves 
all morning in the helpers’ room. But when they came we 
knew. They were shaven and shorn and clean! I hardly 
recognized them. Did you ever think that when the weather 
is twenty below it’s mighty hard to get water to wash in? 
They say gasoline is the only thing that will cut the grime 
off at threshing-time. 


HE men were subdued. Everybody seemed to talk in 

whispers. But David carving at his end of the table— 
looking radiantly handsome, I thought—easily came to the 
rescue. He made fun of the way I brandished a big knife 
in brave assault on the turkey before me. Finally he had to 
come around and do the joints, so I said he could just play 
butler and pass around the crusty mound of potatoes. All 
refused the dish. I pretended indignation that their favorite 
vegetable was slighted, whereupon it was discovered that the 
outfit didn’t know the dish, ‘‘ fixed up so fancy like,” ‘‘ The 
Mutt” ventured to say. We hada laugh at the mistake and 
felt athome. Then they ‘“‘fell to,” and there was nota scrap 
of that dinner left! 

As they ate a second helping of the pudding all around 
I took up my guitar and sang a few negro melodies and 
an old-fashioned Christmas carol. And | told them about 
Mother and Grandmother, and how every Christmas I 
couldn't sleep because I wanted to see what “Santy’”’ had 
put in my stocking. 

David filled the men’s pipes and his own, and they drew 
around the stove and some told little bits of their lives; and 
I think it did them good to talk about the “best things”’ 
they had all had. I fancied one or two had tears in their 
eyes as they said good-night and came to thank us. 
“The Mutt” exclaimed: ‘Why, Mrs. David, it’s the only 
Christmas I’ve been sober!” 

‘It’s. our Only sober Christmas, you bet,” several said. 
“The White Hope,”’ looking paler than ever in his shaven 
state, kept repeating over and over: ‘‘ Thank ye, thank ye, 
lady!” ‘The Englishman who had known better days wrung 
my hand. ‘It was a beautiful Christmas,’’ he said. Last 
came the boy from the States. (I know he’d run away from 
home!) He waited until the men had had their say, and 
then very low—his voice almost failing—he whispered: ‘‘ I’m 
going to be better.’’ 

And then it was I knew that I had made good in my new 
life—confident, too, that the child who was to come would 
ever have the joy of Christmas in his heart. 
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“Nearer They Came. The Woman, Young and Beautiful, 
Seemed Scarcely Able to Drag One Foot After the Other” 


WAS scarcely daylight as Jonah swiftly made his way along 

he broad road that led by the Inn. The man was middle-aged, 

‘all and strongly built; he wore a loose, flowing cape and 

carried a shepherd's staff. The face was singularly attractive. 

‘') Kindliness looked forth from the dark eyes, and the heavy 

; beard could not conceal the tender, benignant expression of 

% the mouth. At a glance an observer would have said: ‘‘ This 

ho has lived near to Nature and to God”’—which was true. 

Jonah, closely related to Micah, the prophet, was an Israelite, burdened 

with his people’s woes, who daily—hourly—looked for the coming of the 

long-promised Messiah. His days were spent caring for his sheep, for he 
was a shepherd and was now on his way to his flock. 

Although the man walked rapidly there was a noticeable anxiety in 
the quick glances he gave from side to side, which showed that he was 
looking for what he longed—yet was reluctant—to meet. As he came 
nearer to the Inn, a stone’s throw from the road, there darted forth from 
the barn near the house a boy of twelve, tall for his age, his dark, handsome 
face glowing with excitement, his form trembling with expectancy. 

‘‘Father!’’ he cried, flinging to one side his bundle and a wondrously 
carved shepherd’s staff, then throwing his arms about the man’s neck. 
“Oh, Father, I thought thou wouldst never come! See, I have been ready 
for hours’’—and he pointed to his bundle—‘‘I have not slept at all; since 
midnight I have been kneeling by my window, looking at the sky, 
searching for the Star; why does it not come?’’ He looked up eagerly 
into his father’s face. Before the question could be answered he again 
began talking excitedly: ‘‘If it appears tonight, out on the hills, we 
shall quickly see it; there will be nothing to hide it. I shall be watching 
from the moment the first star glimmers. This is the day to which I have 
looked forward all my life. Oh, I am so happy !”’ 

Suddenly, realizing his father’s silence, the boy drew back. Then Jonah 
spoke reluctantly, with evident pain: ‘‘My Son, thou canst not go.”’ 

“Not go!” echoed the bewildered boy. ‘‘Thou hast promised for 
years that when I was twelve I should go with thee to the hills to watch 
the flocks. Am I not twelve, tall and strong? Have I not been faithful 
to the Mistress of the Inn where I have worked? Already the day's labor 
is done; the cattle are fed, the barn is swept and cleaned. Nay, Father, 
thou canst not mean what thou hast said.” 


sa"—"EARS springing to his eyes, close to his breast the shepherd 
i ta i i drew the boy. ‘‘My Peter, since thy mother went to God 
ly. %__* _ when thou wast a little lad of three, have I not cherished thee 
yas real as the apple of mineeye?” The boy bent hishead. ‘* Nothing 
(, oN has come before thee but my Godand my duty; tell me thou 
po \sl believest this?” Again the boy bent his head. ‘Our faithful 
Es 22S) Miriam has aged and is still weakened from the long sickness, 
so that I have dreaded to leave her with none but hired help to care for 
her. ThatI would have done to let thee go, my child. But at sundown 
word came that Isaac, who had promised to do thy tasks, was stricken 
with fever, sick unto death. All night have I gone from house to house, 
seeking some one to fill thy place—for it is the tax season and the Inn’s 
work must be done—but no one could I find. What more is left that I 
can do, my Son?”’ and tenderly he stroked the boy’s cheek. _ 

For a moment’s space there was silence; then in a stifled voice Peter 
spoke, as he fell upon his knees: 

“Thou art right as always, my Father; I cannot go.” 

With infinite tenderness Jonah laid his hand upon the boy’s head: 
“The God of our fathers bless thee and make thee a shepherd of His flock.” 

Peter was scarcely conscious of his father’s embrace, nor did he hear 
the low ‘‘Would that I could stay and thou couldst go.” He stood 
motionless until. Jonah’s form was lost in the distance. Mechanically 
he picked up the bundle he had put together so joyfully. Instinctively 
he reached for his staff; as he touched it the remembrance of the hours he 
had taken from sleep and toiled to make it beautiful and worthy of his 
great journey in some way comforted him. Holding the precious staff 
close to his breast, on which the slow tears dropped, he climbed the 
narrow stairs and threw himself upon his bed. 

Swiftly the days passed, for Peter.worked steadily from dawn to 
sunset. Ah,- blessed work! God’s most helpful gift! It weakens the 
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sting of disappointment; it holds the promise of glad fulfillment. For 
nearly a week lodgers had been coming to the Inn in greater numbers, 
and now was due the last tax day. From early sunrise, throughout the 
livelong day, travelers came in seemingly endless number; some for a 
meal and others for a night's rest. 

As twilight began to fall the Mistress called Peter, saying: ‘‘We 
cannot make room in the Inn for even one more. If other travelers 
come they must be turned away.” 


“THE boy had just finished his last task in the barn. He had 
thrown down fresh straw for each animal, patted this one on 
3 the head, smoothed that one’s side, and knew that every 
# manger was sweet and clean. 





alee As he stood leaning against the barn, down the road he 
4(° 4 saw a couple moving slowly toward the Inn. ‘Poor folks!” 
bs he said pityingly; ‘‘ where will they sleep tonight? ”’ 

Nearer they came. Thewoman, young and beautiful, seemed scarcely 
able todrag one foot aftertheother. The man, hisarm thrown around the 
woman’s shoulder, tenderly supported her, seeming almost to carry her. 

_ Peter hurriedly began to speak—and stopped short, his heart beating, 
his throat throbbing. The woman had raised her head, and, looking in 
his face, had smiled. To the day of his death Peter never forgot that 
smile. All motherhood was there, quick sympathy, deep tenderness and 
love. In that smile he seemed to feel his dead mother’s arms about 
him, to hear her voice whispering in his ear: “‘I know it all, my Son. 
Grief endureth but a while, joy cometh in the morning.’’ 

“T cannot tell them they must go,” the boy murmured to himself. 
Then without a word or look he turned and ran quickly down the road. 

It was hours later that the Mistress called him in and plied him fast 
with questions. 

‘‘What is it makes this man and woman so different from the other 
travelers? When I said, ‘There isno room inthe Inn,’ they meekly bowed 
their heads and turned to go. Why did I not let them go? What made 
me tell them they could lie in the manger?” 

“They are in the manger!” Peter exclaimed quickly. 


ae {UCH happiness thrilled through him that he trembled, unknow- 

Sid: i ing he had done his best for Her. Not knowing why, he had 

ceil spread the empty manger with the softest hay. He recalled 

4 how back and forth he went, making the lowly bed as best he 

could—and She was lying there. 

y It was close upon midnight, but Peter could not rest; his 

== heart and brain were inatumult. So he went forth to look up 

in broad, fathomless sky, searching as ever for the Star. Again and 

again he walked around the low-lying barn. ‘‘Oh, if he could but have 

given Her hkzs bed!” But that the Mistress had utterly forbade. Then 

whispering to himself he said: ‘Once more I’ll go and see that all is 
well, and then lie down and sleep.” 

As he passed the closed door suddenly he stopped. ‘What was that 
sound?” Again it came—a low cry, an infant’s cry. Wondering and 
amazed he fled to his room and soon was ina troubled sleep. 

How long he slept he knew not. It seemed but a moment when he 
woke. His room was flooded with a soft, shimmering light. He sprang to 
the open window. As far as his eye could see was this same silvery radi- 
ance. Involuntarily he looked to the hills where his father and the other 
shepherds were seated on the ground, their flocks about them. Here 
the shining glory was so intensified that his eyes were almost blinded. 

As with bated breath he looked he saw that this ineffable radiance 
surrounded angelic beings of indescribable beauty and majesty. Each 
glorified one irradiated an atmosphere of peace and helpfulness so uplift- 
ing that the boy’s very soul seemed to sing with happiness. In tones 
whose triumphant joy reached and penetrated Peter’s heart the angels 
spoke to the affrighted shepherds: 

“Behold, we bring you glad tidings of great joy. In Bethlehem of 
Judea is born this day a King who shall redeem His people.” 

In voiceless ecstasy Peter fell upon his knees. When suddenly there 
was with the angels a multitude of the Heavenly host praising God, and 
saying: ‘On earth peace, good will toward men.” ; 

Floating, swaying, they filled the sky, each Heavenly visitant bearing 
a message to the enraptured boy. Faith and Hope, with arms entwined, 
smiled on him as they passed. “The joy of gratitude,” breathed one; 
“The bliss of sharing,’ whispered another; and one spoke, whose face 
shone with such white radiance that the child veiled his eyes: “I am 
Service; my holiest nameis Love. I am thine own Angel, Peter, and will 
never leave thee.’’ 

As suddenly as they came the Heavenly host were gone. 

“But what is that golden gleam far, far on the horizon?” 

“ST IREATHLESS, the boy leaned from the window. The light 

: slowly focused, and behold ! it wasa Star, wonderful in magni- 

~; tude, resplendent in glory, gleaming with a splendor no 
‘ WAG tongue can picture. On, on it moved unfalteringly. 

NN S Ke Trembling in every limb Peter watched the Star as it swiftly 

\t-4) pursued its course. Ashe looked a cry broke from his lips, 

meat \§ forlo! the Star was motionless and poised above the manger 
where She was lying. Down from it streamed a wondrous glory, a golden 
stairway, as it were, by which to climb to God.. Then a great light illu- 
mined the boy's face, his eyes shone, his breath came fitfully, exaltation 
filled his being; for now Peter knew. 

With low, whispered words he ran swiftly and noiselessly down the 
stairs. He comprehended the meaning of the Divine effulgence that 
surrounded the manger, and he knelt inrapt adoration. Pressing his lips 
again and again to the closed doors he stretched forth his arms, crying 
rapturously: 

“Father! The King, the King is here!’’ 
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covered hill; a brook covered with undergrowth along 

the banks ran at its base. The sturdy arms of the 
young pioneer husband, wielding the ax, had cleared the slope 
of the hill which looked across the creek toward the open, roll- 
ing prairie. The hillock, though it rose not more than fifty 
feet above the undulating surface, reminded them a little bit 
of New England; they had turned to it instinctively, these 
young people. 

The practical and the beautiful both attracted them. The 
land around the brook would make a good garden spot. 
The grass range of the open plain would afford pasture for 
countless herds of cattle when the buffalo had been driven 
farther westward by the advance of civilization. There were 
acres upon acres of desirable land, which, in his mind’s eye, 
the man could see covered with golden wheat or tasseled 
corn. The wooded hill would make house-building an 
easy task; so, when the westward journeyof days and days 
ended, with a sigh of relief and a prayer of thanksgiving 
they there pitched their tent. It was forty miles from the 
nearest settlement of the far-flung frontier line, and that 
settlement itself was hundreds of miles from a railroad. 
Herds of game roamed the prairie, tribes of Indians hunted 
across it. There was peace between the white men and the 
red men, however; there was buffalo—food—for all. 

The horses and cows which had drawn or followed the big 
wagon across the plains were put to graze. The young wife, 
daily more indisposed to labor, sat on the first fallen log and 
watched the chips fly. The work of erecting a log cabin was 
heavy for one man, but this young Yankee wasa resourceful 
lad. With ax and adz he hewed the logs, He had brought 
with him block and tackle, and with the aid of overarching 
branches of trees he swung the logs into place. Long poles 
formed the roof, which was covered with sod, and the unsight- 
liness was hidden inside by the canvas cover of the wagon. 
The man toiled unceasingly with furious energy. He had 
to have a shelter for the woman and the baby when it came. 
Something had to be planted, ground broken, plowed and 
sowed for the winter store. 


‘Te rude log hut stood on the brow of the little, tree- 


OME little time before, they had been married, these two, 
and had left the scrubby, stony, contracted farm of their 
native State fora venture into the country of distances as 
illimitable as its possibilities. On the day they struck the 
camp by the side of the brook and entered the log cabin they 
thanked God that they had taken courage and made the 
effort. It was rude, primitive, without luxury, and there 
was little beauty in it save the glory which love threw about; 
but it was reasonably comfortable and it was—home! 

They had staked out claims to the limit of the law, one 
for each, and a good acreage was in their name. Another 
claim was to be entered later for the third party who was 
about to come. For the rest, so far as the eye could see 
they were alone. This had its greatest disadvantages in 
the hour of the woman’s greatest need, for then no hand 
but his, unskilled and nervous, was there to minister to her. 
But for once the primal curse was lifted, for more in joy 
than in sorrow to them a child was born, to them a son 
was given. 

After that the man worked for two. Literally so, for until 
she was able to take her place and do her share he did the 
woman’s work as well as his own. Fortune smiled upon 
them; the wheat ripened, the corn grew, the garden by the 
brook flourished. He brought chickens and a pig from town. 
One of the cows calved, a little colt frisked at the heels of its 
mother. And because the woman had a baby and because 
she was pretty and sweet and young, she planted flowers in 
the clearing from seeds and cuttings brought from the East, 
and roses bloomed about her door and in her cheeks as well. 

Alone they continued save for chance visits of grave 
Indians who smoked solemnly with them, exchanged a 
haunch of venison or a buffalo hump or tongue for beads and 
trifles and went their way. Once the Bishop stopped over- 
night on one of his journeys across the country. That wasa 
never-to-be-forgotten day when they took the baby down 
to the brook and in the primitive way poured the waters of 
baptism upon his round little head and thus added to his 
local habitation a Christian name. 

They did not mind being alone. They were company for 
each other and the baby supplied any deficiency in that 
respect. How the man loved to watch him, his little round 
head lying against his mother’s breast as he drank his fill. It 
was worth all the toil and labor and anxiety to come back at 
night to see that picture. Then suddenly, how or why they 
could not tell, the baby, who had been perfectly strong and 
healthy, sickened. It was winter. The weather had been 
generally mild as yet; adequate shelter had been built for 
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the livestock; the harvest had 
been safely garnered; they 
were ready for everything but 
what happened. 

They did the best they 
could, but that was not much. 
The man remembered a wild, 
furious gallop to the frontier 
hamlet in search of the young 
physician; a wilder gallop back with the doctor by his side. 
Rough-and-ready treatment, simple medicine availed nothing. 
Prayers, petitions, heartbreakings, agonizings, these availed 
nothing either. The woman held to her breast at last a little 
form that was still; she laid against its warmth a little face 
that was cold; she drew up to her neck a little hand that fell 
away when she released it. Oh, the agony of those moments! 
For what purpose had the child been given if now he was 
so swiftly and so suddenly taken away? Why do babies ever 
die? She looked from the still face of her little son to the 
set countenance of her husband and sought ananswer. Alas, 
he could not give it. She sought illumination from the gray 
clouds above them and from them she received no light. 

It was the morning of Christmas Eve when the baby died. 
They buried him that day on the brow of the hill, looking 
over the ocean of open country. They buried him in the 
simple dress she had made for his baptism, grown quite too 
small for him. Of all the flowers there was left in the house 
but a single rose, white; they laid that beneath the tiny 
hands. The man had dug the grave, had made the box and 
covered it over; he thrust intothe mound a rude cross; from 
his lips fell the old, old words: ‘‘I am the Resurrection and 
the Life.” Centuries of hard life in her ancestry had given 
the woman the quality of repression. She stood silently, 
without a word or tear, but with clenched lips and heaving 
breast, while the man faltered through the service. 


AN TER performing this service they went back over the 
little hill to the log cabin—the same cabin, but how 
different. They sat together before the fire as before, the 
man with his arm around the waist of the woman, her head 
on his shoulder and the other hand holding the hand that was 
closest tohim. In silence they watched the flames flare up 
and die away; they spoke not, though they recalled every 
murmur, every babble, every little gesture, every 

And that night he had to leave her. The Land Office 
required his presence and tomorrow was the last day. If he 
waited until the morning he would have to spend the whole 
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of Christmas away from her. If he went to the settlement 
that night he could transact his business and be back again 
by noontime. Of the two evils the latter seemed the better 
choice. There would be a Christmas package from the old 
home there for them too. 

He explained it all to her. She nodded her head in dull 
acquiescence. He must go. He hated to leave her alone, he 
said; but she told him gently that she would never be alone 
again; there would always be a little presence with her. 
Two or three times before he had left her, but never like 
this, and his heart was wrung within him. He turned in his 
saddle again and again, watching the figure standing in the 
door, oblivious to the cold. He was too far away to see, but 
he could imagine that her eyes wandered between the little, 
cross-covered mound on the hill and his rapidly diminishing 
figure out on the prairie. 

It was Christmas Eve and they had planned to hang up 
the baby’s stocking ! 


fp was at hand when the man rode down the straggly 


street of the frontier town, but it was Christmas Eve 
and everything was wide open. His business was delayed 
because the superintendent of the Land Office and the agent 
of the freighting company were enjoying themselves with 
the rest; but he routed them out, and, by telling his plain 
tale of sorrow, got them to give the necessary time to enable 
him to transact his business. It was after ten o’clock when 
everything was ended. He refused invitations to join in the 
fun; he could not make up his mind to go to the hotel, or 
what passed for one, which was the center of the celebration. 
The freight agent finally offered to let him pass the night on 
a shakedown in the freight office. 

About half-after six o’clock the day broke cold and gloomy. 
There was no sun. What light there was filtered through 
heavy banks of clouds that hung low on the horizon and were 
rapidly spreading overhead. The mam made himself some 
coffee on the freight-house stove, fed his horse, strapped the 
little express parce!, which had been left by the railroad three 
hundred miles to the east and brought to the town by wagon, 
to the pommel of his saddle on one side, and to the other side 
he tied a little sprig of evergreen which the superintendent 
of the Land Office had given him froma Christmas tree which 
had arrived from the East several days before. In that 
country devoid of pine this little fragrant breath from his 
native hills was more welcome than the most gorgeous 
blossom of the hothouse. 














“It was Necessary to Leave the Rift and Strike Straight Across the Prairie to His Home” 
(Page 20) 
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He was well wrapped up. His overcoat was of buffalo 
hide; he wore a cap, home-made, of the same material and 
huge fur gloves. At the last moment of parting his wife had 
brought one of those white scarfs of the period, called nubias, 
which she wrapped about his neck. At other times he would 
have laughingly protested, but then he suffered it without 
comment. He thought of it whimsically as he tied it about 
his shoulders now. His rifle was slung across his back by a 
strap, and a heavy, old-fashioned revolver swung in a holster 
from the saddle. 

The town was yet asleep as he rode down the silent, empty 
street and started out on the broad prairie that extended 
between him and the hill of his home upon which the house 
of his heart was raised. The horse knew that he was 
homeward bound and that rest and ease and comfort 
awaited him at the end of the journey, and he galloped over 
the prairie at a rapid pace. There was no wind to speak of, 
and yet every once in a while it seemed to the man that a 
sound like a deep sigh vibrated across the plain, as if some 
spirit of the storm were awakening with long breaths between 
longer pauses. After a time a breeze swept across him and 
grew stronger, and the black clouds lowered more darkly. 


epg on the journey he came upon a deep rift caused 
by asmallriver. A practicable trail led for five or six 
miles through this rift—a trail he had discovered by chance 
and always used in going toand from the town. The rift was 
a freak of Nature and a dangerous one. Riding across the 
prairie in the dark it might be come upon without warning 
and the unfortunate horse and rider would be thrown to the 
depths twenty, thirty, or sometimes fifty feet below. But 
there were places where the descent was easy, and down one 
of these ways he put the horse. 

It had grown much colder during the night. The narrow, 
sluggish river was frozen solid from bank to bank, but he did 
not trust himself to the ice; instead he rode along the bank. 
He had thus gone some two miles through the rift when the 
sound of rifle shots came faintly to his ear. It was so 
unusual, so unexpected, so unaccountable, that he could 
scarcely credit the evidence of his ears. He checked his 
horse and listened. There was no mistake about it. 
They came from overhead as if they had been caught by the 
wind and brought backward, then dropped down upon him. 

He had been going slowly, saving himself and his horse for 
the fierce conflict of the uplands. Now he hurried on. After 
a rapid gallop of about half a mile through the twisting 
ravine he came upon the tragedy —the fag ends of it, that is. 


THE STORY OF A CHRIS 


BY CYRUS TOWNSEND BRADY | 


Right in front of him stood a big emigrant wagon. Smoke was 
curling out of the back of it, which was turned toward him so 
that he could not see clearly what lay ahead. Across the 
river a plumed and painted figure spurred his pony reck- 
lessly up the slope, and, as the man stared, as yet uncompre- 
hending, another rifle shot rang out, this time with startling 
suddenness. The Indian fell from his pony and came rolling 
down to the river and lay motionless on the ice. 

It all happened in a few seconds. The astonished man 
passed the wagon and drew rein in front of it. The horses 
had been shot and lay dead in their traces. On the high box 
seat of the wagon lay the huddled-up form of a woman; on 
the ground reclined a man, his back propped up against the 
wheel. Three Indians lay a little distance away in front of 
him. The man was deathly pale. Blood was staining his 
heavy woolen hunting shirt through a hole in the breast. 
An old-fashioned revolver lay on the ground by his right 
hand and a heavy rifle lay extended across his knees. 

The newcomer leaped from his horse. One glance at the 
woman on the high seat had told him that she was dead or had 
fainted. The eyes of the man on the ground by the wagon 
wheel were open; he was yet alive. 

The young settler bent toward him and the man tried to 
speak. He looked at the newcomer out of his bright blue 
eyes and strove vainly to tell some story, to convey some 
message. Finally two words escaped from his lips: 

“The baby!” 

His spirit went out with the words. The high resolution 
that had held him up, that had enabled him to fight off his 
assailants until they had killed his wife and shot him to 
pieces, failed him at last. He tumbled forward and sideways, 
helpless, dead! 


FTER drawing him away from the wagon wheel the young 
man laid him carefully along the ground. Then he turned 
tothewoman. Had she fainted? There was something in her 
position which filled him with apprehension. He stepped 
upon the tongue of the wagon, braced himself and lifted her 
down in hisarms. One look at her face confirmed his suspi- 
cion; she had been shot in the heart. He laid her on the 
ground beside the man. Then he glanced at the horses; 
they had been riddled with bullets. He walked forward to 
the Indians. There were three and every one of them stone 
dead. One had fallen forward and sideways and had broken 
a glass bottle which he had carried in the pouch by his side. 
The odor of whisky still hung inthe air. The settlerexamined 
the bodies of the others hastily and each had a whisky bottle 





“The Little Lips Opened, and Into the Stillness of That Room Rose a Shrill Note, a Baby’s Cry, Again!”’ 
(Page 21) 














almost empty. With that clew he could easily reconstruct 
the tragedy. 

The young settler turned away from the Indians to the 
man and woman beside the wagon. In the startling sudden- 
ness of the tragedy he had forgotten what the man had said; 
but, as he stood pondering, a thin, small, wailing cry broke 
the silence. He started as if he had been struck. It wasa 
human voice, a baby’s cry, as if it had been his own baby. 
He had heard such a wail often. He stepped upon the 
wagon tongue again and peered over the box seat into the 
wagon. A shapeless bundle lay on the straw beneath. He 
stooped down and lifted it up, opened the heavy blanket 
wrapped about it, and stared into a baby face. 

Stepping down from the wagon he carefully laid the baby 
onthe ground. Something was on fire in the wagon. A bullet 
had perhaps struck off a kindling spark, and the wagon, 
which had been smoldering when he came up, was now sud- 
denly filled with roaring flames. There was no water, for 
the river was frozen. There was no way to put the fire out. 
Again, how was he to dispose of the bodies? He could not 
bury them. If the river had not been frozen he might have 
sunk them; but to leave them there on the bank would be 
to expose them to the prairie wolves and coyotes. He heard 
the shrill bark of one of them on the upland now. There 
was but one thing todo. He lifted the two bodies up one by 
one and placed them carefully in the burning wagon. It was 
filled with inflammable material and they would soon be 
incinerated. Before doing this he looked quickly but thor- 
oughly for some evidence of name or station on the bodies, 
but found nothing except an initialed wedding ring and an 
unmarked silver watch. 

He had done all that he could for them. He must look 
to himself and the child now. Fortunately the baby was not 
only warmly dressed, but was also wrapped in several thick- 
nesses of a warm and heavy blanket. With some of the 
leather straps cut from the harness the man strapped up the 
little bundle and hung it around his neck in such a way that 
he could hold it steady with his free hand. Then he mounted 
his horse, watched the flaming wagon for a moment or two, 
breathed a prayer and rode on. 


HIS overwhelming tragedy fraught with such conse- 

quences to this modern Samaritan had occupied scarcely 
ten minutes, yet it had changed the course of life for him. 
He rode carefully now, but urged his horse on until he 
reached a part of the rift where it was necessary to leave it 
and strike straight across the prairie to his home. On clear 
days he could distinguish the hill rising above the rolling 
country. That morning, however, he could see but a few 
milesahead. Off tothe south, the direction in which he must 
go, the air was filled with a strange, unearthly whiteness. 
The wind had momentarily died down, but as he stared 
ahead he felt a faint puff or two against his cheek, the 
air suddenly seemed desperately cold and scattered flakes 
fell on the dark fur of his sleeve. He had scarcely time to 
mark them before the air was filled with snow and the storm 
broke around him with tremendous force. 

The word ‘‘blizzard’’ had not been invented then, but 
the thing it signifies is very old. This was such a storm as 
he had never in all his life experienced. He had time to mark 
but one thing: that the storm came straight from the point 
at which he aimed. Landmarks were obliterated as if 
rubbed out by a mighty hand. The whirling snow beat 
upon him, the shrieking wind ripped and tore at him, the 
earth seemed to rock and quiver beneath the feet of the 
horse. It was as if the man were fighting a battle against 
some Titanic force. What kept him up was the thought of 
the terror and anxiety of that woman waiting upon the hill 
in the very heart of the driving tempest—that and the 
reminder of the other little life lying at his breast as he 
struggled on. 

He took the nubia of which he had thought so whimsically 
and wrapped it about his face, covering all of it except his 
right eye, which he could protect a little if he turned the left 
side of his face to the wind. He was deeply thankful for that 
fantastic, foolish scarf before he got through that day. He 
reasoned at first clearly enough, for the cold had not yet 
benumbed him. He knew that his direction lay in the teeth 
of the storm. He put his whole mind, therefore, on forcing 
the horse into the very jaws of the tempest. 


OMETIMES he would stop and strive to listen and look, 
but it was impossible. There was nothing to do but plod 
blindly forward. He had never before used the whip and 
spur on that horse, but he drove him on and on, his dull flesh 
quivering under lash and rowel. 

He did not spare himself any more than he spared the 
horse. The cold penetrated to the very bone and dulled the 
man’s senses. He ceased to think or to reason, but because 
he had so impressed upon his mind a certain purpose he fol- 
lowed it instinctively. And somewhat of his purpose seemed 
to be communicated to the horse, for at length he did not 
strive as he had at first to turn his back. He put his head 
down and plodded slowly on—for how many minutes, for 
how many hours, the man could not tell. 


CONCLUDED ON PAGE 80 
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‘About Things on the Road Over Which One Has Been 


IN EXPLANATION: These letters are actual letters: 
not written primarily for publication. They are 
written in a man’s way by one man to another, and 
are for men. If women read them they should do 
so with that full understanding and allowance. 

Vil —TuHE EpITors. 


EAR CROSBY: I didn’t say much when 
D Edna remarked the other evening that 
she didn’t want to give her Aunt Chris 
that little bit of old lacquerware for Christmas, 
because it was a small saucer and ‘‘looked so 
insignificant.’’ Yet I thought it was so fine when 
she said: ‘‘ You know, Father, it just looked like 
Aunt Chris when I saw it and I couldn’t help 
buying it, for I know she loves the old lacquer- 
ware just as I do’”’; for in that sentiment she 
expressed absolutely the true Christmas spirit in 
which a present should be made. Now do tell 
her to get that notion of the insignificant part of 
the present out of her pretty head, for I know it 
would please Chris half to death to get just that 
little gift from Edna. Heavens! haven't I given 
her, time and again, little gifts that in themselves 
were just as ‘‘insignificant’’ as that bit of lacquer 
and seen her real inner joy over them? 

That isthe main trouble with Christmas giving, 
Crosby: we’ve got too far away from the spirit 
of real giving and think too much of what we give. 
We've got too hanged material for our greatest 
good. We think too much in quantity and not 
enough in quality: too much of what we are 
giving instead of how we are giving. And the 
worst of it is that we are training our young people 
along this line: How big is a thing? How pre- 
tentious does it look? How much is there of it? 
And worse still, how much did it cost? 


I WAS reading the other day of some girls grad- 
uating from college, and stress was laid on 
this girl and that girl receiving ‘‘armfuls of 
American Beauty roses,’”’ ‘‘showers of lilies-of- 
the-valley,’’ ‘‘huge bouquets of violets’’—every- 
thing in quantity, quantity. I remember so well 
when your good mother graduated from Miss 
Porter’s. She was already very much in my eye 
then. And for her graduation gown I went to 
florist after florist to get her a single perfect rose. 
I couldn't get it, and finally I found one in our 
own garden: a superb Frau Karl Druschki—the 
most beautiful and perfect white rose that grows. 
I sent it to her and she wore it on her gown—a 
soft clinging gray sort of a frock, and, boy, that 
single white rose rested lovingly on it as if it had 
been grown for the purpose and was just glad to 
be where it was. 

Now your mother’s people had the means to 
smother her in ‘‘armfuls of roses” and ‘‘huge 
bouquets of violets,” but on the evening of the 
graduation she delivered the valedictory of her 
class and everybody remarked on the simple 
beauty of the single white rose. It was the beauty 
of the single flower: the loving thought in the 
one perfect rose that appealed to your mother 
and spread unconsciously over the footlights to 
that crowded auditorium. 

A mancan pay no greater homage to the woman 
he loves than to lay at her shrine as perfect a 
floweras he can get. What does it add if thereare 
a hundred? Quantity, yes: show, ostentation; 
but should these elements enter into a man’s 
tribute to a woman? She is the one woman in 
the world to him, and he chooses for her the one 
perfect flower, his every thought and heart in the 
selection. Doesn’t that beat your mechanical 
telephone order to Terry’s for ‘‘an armful of 
American Beauties’’ or ‘‘a huge box of violets’’ 
commercially selected by a florist or his hired help? 


ET only the other day I heard of Grace 

Spaulding flying into a petulant rage when 
Frank Watson sent her, the morning after their 
engagement, a single beautiful Soleil d’Or rose. 
It was a perfect specimen, full of that wonderful 
“golden sun”’ color that only this superb rose 
has. He showed it to me, proud as a peacock, 
for he had gone into not fewer than half a dozen 
florists’ to get one. Curiously enough your Aunt 
Chris was with the spoiled Grace when the rose 
came, and she was fairly stunned with surprise 
when she opened the box and found one rose! 
Fortunately Frank was called out of town that 
afternoon and didn’t see Grace for three days, 
and by that time she had received three roses, 
one each morning, and she got it through her 
pretty but silly head that there was something 


doing that she didn’t understand; and when 
Frank told her that each morning of their engage- 
ment the sun would shine for her in a single rose 
that he would send her she realized that his was 
a sentiment that she had not reckoned with. It 
was a pretty idea, wasn’t it? 
Frank, but I can’t help feeling that it was wasted 
on Grace, for she is of the variety that has had 
“huge boxes” and ‘‘armfuls”’ showered upon her 
in extravagant fashion. 


heer is a very beautiful custom abroad, in 
the older countries, that we know not of in 
America: where if a man calls upon a woman, no 
matter whether he or she is unmarried or married, 
or what the occasion may be—it may be formal 
or informal—he always carries a flower or two 
which he presents to her. It is the tribute of 
the man to the gentler sex: an expression of his 
deference: that he never comes to a member of 
his mother’s sex with an empty hand. 

You will say that any American woman would 
gladly receive such a tribute from the hands of a 
man if the American man would pay it. Would 
she? I have seen it tried by some of my old- 
fashioned, Old World friends here: more than 
that, I have tried it myself, and either the purpose 
of the act has been misunderstood—it has called 
forth cynical or so-called witty comment—or I 
have seen the flower accepted and carelessly laid 
on the table to wither and die! No, no, boy; 
your American girl is not trained to the beauty of 
the single-flower idea: she must have a box or a 
shower or an armful, and it is a thousand pities 
that pleasure is only found in quantity, and not 
in the act itself or in the beautiful message that 
it speaks. 

That is the whole trouble with Christmas, as 
I say: quantity, quantity, bulk, bulk! How will 
it look to So-and-So? Does it ‘‘show up” 
enough? The pity of it is that it is so general 
that even so sensible a woman as Edna has 
apparently caught the idea and hesitates to make 
her aunt a perfect present because it seems 
“insignificant.” 


| igi at your kiddies: see how they are inun- 
dated each Christmas. They are losing all 
sense of proportions: of relations. Do you sup- 
pose for a minute that they get the joy out of one 
of their many presents that I got out of my first 
pair of skates? Why, bless you, boy, the world 
stood still at that moment for me when my eyes 
feasted on those skates, and they were the old 
wooden kind too. Or take, in your own case, 
your first sled! I guess you remember that as 
I do my skates, and the sled wasn’t a Flexible 
Flyer either. Just the old-fashioned, turned-up- 
at-the-front-of-the-runners kind; built high, 
painted a gorgeous red with a basket of fearfully 
beautiful flowers in the middle of the seat. I can 
see your eyes pop out now when they first saw 
that sled! 

But don’t forget, boy, that your mother and 
I regulated the Christmas-present giving of you 
and your brothers and sisters. Each year, about 
the last of November, we would write all our 
friends, asking them, please, to withhold any 
presents from you children: that we looked upon 
Christmas as a family day, that we preferred 
presents only from the family, so as not to have 
a surfeit and make the day absolutely one of 
taking and getting. There were enough in your 
mother’s family and mine who doted on you 
children to give you all the presents you could 
handle wisely, and even these we consulted about 
and regulated so that they wouldn’t be of the 
too expensive kind, and there wouldn’t be all 
books, as I knew your Cousin Allan, poor little 
beggar, to get one Christmas. Every package he 
opened was a book, and only one toy did he get 
until your mother came to the rescue and cleverly 
shifted the labels on some of the packages in- 
tended for you boys! The result of our plan was 
that you children were not overloaded, and we 
kept the present-giving within the bounds of the 
family—where it really belongs, to my way of 
thinking, except, of course, in those cases where 
the family isn’t large enough to give the kiddies 
a good time. Those friends who felt just a bit 


aggrieved, because they were really fond of you 
children, we switched on to your birthdays, and 
they came in then when there wouldn’t be such 
an influx of presents from the family. 

Did it ever occur to you to try this scheme with 
It worked splendidly 


your children, Crosby? 
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(Page 22) 


One worthy of 


and the Other is Going 


with us, and we never had to put away a half- 
closetful of gifts, as Edna told me she had to do 
last Christmas, and dole them out during the 
year. Asa matter of fact I'll wager a hat that 
most of your friends would be relieved if you and 
Edna asked them not to send to your kiddies: 
it would relieve that much pressure from their 
“Christmas lists’? under which so many are 
foolishly and hopelessly staggering. 

Which reminds me, too, that I heard Edna 
say last Christmas she felt that the kiddies did 
not seem to enjoy the Christmas tree so much 
as she and you felt they should, considering the 
trouble you took the night before, until after mid- 
night, totrim it. Didit ever occur to you that the 
lack of appreciation of the children might be due 
to the fact that they had no part in fixing up the 
tree themselves? It isn’t always the surest way 
to the pleasures of children to do everything for 
them: they like things best sometimes in which 
they have had a hand themselves. 


OUR mother and I found this truth out for 
ourselves with the Christmas tree which we 
laboriously used to trim for you children. One 
gasp of astonishment when you entered the library 
on Christmas morning and it wasover: then you 


would rush pell-mell at the presents, and the tree , 


which cost us hours of labor would be forgotten. 
So we tried the experiment of suggesting, when 
the next Christmas rolled around, that you chil- 
dren should trim the tree for us the day before 
Christmas: that on Christmas Eve you should 
give us our surprise and our presents under the 
tree; and never shall I forget those happy 
Christmas Eves, when, about five o'clock, you 
children would lead your mother and me to the 
library and open the doors, and your handiwork 
on the trimmed and lighted tree would burst upon 
our astonished visions, with your aunt, let into 
the secret, singing ‘‘Die Stille Nacht’’ at the 
piano. That’s why your Christmas trees stand 
out in your memories so clearly, and why you 
love their remembrances: they were your handi- 
work. We saw we had solved the secret: we had 
hitherto done what you should have done, and 
the moment you children had a hand in trimming 
the tree it became dear to you, and you felt the 
regrets you did on Twelfth Night when the tree 
was lighted for the last time. It doesn’t always 
do for parents to take everything out of the hands 
of their children and do for them. And you didn’t 
enjoy the tree any the less the next morning when 
we all marched in with all our presents for you 
arranged under the tree. It simplified the day, 
too, for we had our presents the day before so that 
the actual Christmas Day was left entirely for 
you children, as it should be. 

Think this over: the more you do the stronger 
it will appeal to you as a better mode of procedure 
than the present one. You will see that your 
children’s interest in the tree is increased a 
hundredfold. It will relieve the pressure of 
Christmas Eve, too, on your part, and give you 
more time for dressing the room and\hall with the 
wreaths and strings of laurel. 

I think it is always a wrong approach to the 
day when parents are too tired on Christmas 
morning to begin the day with a certain sense of 
freshness. At its best it is a strenuous time for 
parents, and there is always enough to do on 
“the night before’’ to send us to bed dead tired, 
with that fearful feeling that we will be awakened 
about dawn or soon after. 


HAT’S a pretty idea that a friend of mine 
follows with his Christmas tree. He lets his 
children trim it the day before: the parents have 
their presents on Christmas Eve: the children 
have theirs Christmas morning; and then about 
Christmas noon a truck drives up, and the more 
personal trimmings are taken from the tree; but, 
with all its tinsel of gold and silver, it is lifted 
on the truck, the children all jump on, and the 
tree is driven to the house of the gardener of the 
place and presented to his children. And it is 
one of the prettiest sights imaginable: to see 
this dazzling tree in the clear light of the Christmas 
midday sun being driven through the streets on 
the truck, with the sunny faces of the four 
children beside it. Thus one tree serves two 
families and gives a double joy. 
It is so easy, really, to simplify this whole 
Christmas matter and bring it back to where it 
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The Romance of a Patient of Red Pepper Burns: By Grace S. Richmond 


AUTHOR OF “RED PEPPER BURNS,” THE “JULIET” STORIES, ETC. 


IV 


UT I can’t stay here,” Dr. John Leaver 
protested, a few days after the evening 
on which he had suddenly broken down 
at the home of his friend, R. P. Burns, 
M.D. He wasstill in bed, much against 
his will, but not, as he was forced to 
admit, against his judgment when he 
BY WAY Sy allowed it consideration. ‘I can’t im- 
ay Waves B409N pose on Mrs. Burns’s and your kindness 
like this. I shall soon be fit for travel, and then i 

“Would you mind listening tome?”’ Burns sat back ina 
large willow chair by the bedside and crossed one leg over 
the other in a fashion indicative of an intention to settle 
down to it and have it out. ‘‘ Just let me state the case to 
you, and try to look at it from the outside.”’ 

Leaver was silent. He lay staring out of the open window 
beside which his bed had been drawn, his thin cheeks showing 
gaunt hollows, his eyes heavy with unrest. All the scents 
and sounds of June were pouring in at the three windows of 
the room; a tangle of rose vines looked in at him from this 
nearest one. Just before Amy Mathewson had left him a 
few minutes ago, for her afternoon rest, she had brought 
him one wonderful bloom. It lay upon the window sill now. 

Burns began to speak. His tone was matter-of-fact, yet 
it held inflections of tenderness. His friend’s case appealed 
to him powerfully; his sympathy with Leaver’s state of 
mind, as he was confident he understood it, was intense. 
“Tf it were I!’’ he had said to himself—and to Ellen—and 
had groaned in spirit at the thought. If it had been his own 
case it seemed to him he could not have endured it. 

“You were at that sanitarium,’’ Burns began. ‘‘Sani- 
tariums are useful institutions; some of them get splendid 
results. But they have their disadvantages. It’s pretty 
difficult to eliminate the atmosphere of illness. And for a 
man whose training and instincts lead him to see behind 
every face he meets in such a place it’s not an ideal spot at 
all. What you need isa home, and that’s what we’re offering 
you for as long as you need it.”’ 

‘*And I appreciate it more than any words can express,” 
Leaver said gratefully. He turned his head now and looked 
at his host. ‘Just to know that I have such friends does 
me good. And I know that you mean all you say. If I were 
a subject for a cure I might almost be tempted to take you 
at your word.” 

“You are a subject for a cure.’ 


 heapiylerns shook his head, turning it away again. ‘‘Only to 
a certain point,” hesaid quietly. ‘‘Of course I know that 
rest and quiet will probably put my heart right, and that 
I shall build up and get the better of my depression of 
mind—to a-certain extent. But—there’s one thing I’m 
facing I haven’t owned to you. You may as well know it—I 
shall never be able to operate again. Perhaps you can guess 
what that means to me,’’ he added. His voice was even, but 
his breathing was slightly quickened. 

‘Burns was silent for a moment, his own heart heavy with 
sympathy for Leaver. Guess what a conviction like that 
must mean to a man of Leaver’s early eminence in the world 
of distinguished operative surgery? He surely could. So he 
did not answer hastily, to persist in assurance that all would 
yet be well. He knew that Leaver understood that sort of 
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professional hypnosis too thoroughly to be affected by it. 


ILLUSTRATION BY W. H. D. KOERNER 


Burns got up and took a turn or two up and down the 
room, thinking things out. His face was graver than 
patients usually saw it; there was in it, however, a look of 
determination which grew, moment by moment, as he 
walked. Presently he came back to the bedside and sat 
down again. 

“‘Suppose you tell me all about it, Jack,” said he. ‘“‘ You 
haven’t done me that honor yet, you know. Will it be too 
hard on you? Just to make a clean breast of every thought 
and every experience which has led you to this point? I 
know I’m rather forcing myself upon you as your physician. 
If you prefer I’ll withdraw from the case in favor of any 
better man you may choose—and send for him today.” 

Leaver’s head turned back again. ‘‘I know no better 
man,” he said, and their eyes met. 

‘““There are plenty of better men,’”’ Burns went on, “but 
I confess I want this case and am ready to take advantage 
of having it in my house, for the present at least. Well, 
then, if you can trust me, why not do as I suggest ?”’ 

Leaver shivered a little in the warm June light and put 
one hand for a moment over his eyes. 

““You don’t know what you ask, Red,” he said slowly. 

“Don’t I? Perhaps not. Yet—I have a notion that I do. 
It would be a trifle easier to face the rack and thumb- 
screws, eh? Well, let’s get it over. Possibly telling would 
ease you a bit after all. It works that way sometimes.” 


TILL persisting, gently questioning, helping by his quick 
understanding of a situation almost before Leaver had 
unwillingly pictured it, he presently had the whole story. It 
was almost precisely the story he had guessed—an old story, 
repeated by many such sufferers from overwork and heavy 
responsibility, but new to each in its entirety of torture. 
The recital culminated in an incident so painful to the sub- 
ject of it that he could recount it only in the barest outlines. 
A day had come some six weeks before, when Leaver, though 
thoroughly worn out by severe and long-continued strain, 
had attempted to operate. The case was an important one, 
the issue doubtful. Friends of the patient had insisted that 
no one else should take the distinguished young surgeon’s 
place, and, although he had had more than one inner warn- 
ing in recent operations that his nerve was not what it had 
been, his pride had bid him see the thing through. He had 
given himself an energizing hypodermic—he had never done 
that before—and had gone intoit. There had come a terrible 
moment Leaver’s lips grew white as he tried to tell it. 
He felt his friend’s big, warm hand upon his own as he 
faltered. ‘‘Steady, old fellow,’ said Burns’s quiet voice. 
‘‘We’ve got this nearly over. You'll be better afterward.” 
After a little Leaver went on. He had come to an unex- 
pected complication, one undreamed of by himself or the 
consulting surgeons. ‘‘ You know,” said Leaver. 

Burns nodded emphatically. ‘‘ You bet I know,”’ said he. 
He shoved his hands deep into his pockets, his fingers 
gripping some coins they found there. 

Leaver went on slowly. Instant decision had been neces- 
sary, instant action. It was such a moment as he had faced 
hundreds of times before, and his quick wit, his surgeon’s 
readiness of resource, his iron nerve, had always come to the 
support of his skill, and together these attributes had won 
the day for him. Fear, at such crises, had never possessed 
him, however much afterward, reviewing the experience, he 
(Page 23) 





had wondered that it had not. But this time fear, a throt- 
tling, life-destroying fear, had sprung upon him and gripped 
him by the throat. Standing there entirely himself, except 
for that horrible consciousness that he could not proceed, he 
had had to beckon to the most experienced of the operating 
surgeons who surrounded him as onlookers and say to him: 
““Get ready—and take this case. I can’t go on.” 

There had been no apparent physical collapse on his part, 
no fainting nor attack of vertigo, nothing to help him out 
in the eyes of that wondering, startled company of observers. 
He had been able to direct his assistants how to hold the 
operation in suspension until the astonished, unwilling col- 
league could make ready to step into the breach, cursing 
under his breath that such an undesired honor should have 
been thrust upon him. Then Leaver had walked out of the 
room quite without assistance, only saying wanly to those 
who questioned: ‘‘There’s nothing to say. I cannot go on 
with it. Yes, I’m perfectly well.” 

It had not got into the papers. They had been kind 
enough to see to that, those pitying professional colleagues 
who had witnessed his dispossession. The patient had lived. 
If he had died the thing must have come out. But he had 
lived. The situation could not have been so desperate a one 
as it had seemed. The other man had handled it, and he 
was by no means a man eminent in his profession. There 
had been no excuse, then, for such a seizure. No excuse. 
It meant—the end. 

Well, it was certainly the end of recounting it, for when 
he had reached this point Leaver’s power to endure the 
thought of it all failed him and he lay back upon his pillows, 
his brow damp and his breath short. 

Burns silently ministered to him, pain in his eyes, his lips 
drawn tightly together. His sympathy for his friend was 
intense. It seemed to him incredible that this shaken spirit 
before him could be John Leaver, the Leaver whom, as he had 
told his wife, he had often envied his perfect self-command, 
his supposed steadiness of pulse, his whole strong, cool 
personality unaffected by issues such as always keyed Burns 
himself up to a tremendous tension, making him pale with 
the strain. ‘‘Leaver’s made of steel wires,’’ had been his 
description of him to Ellen. Well, the steel wires had 
stretched and broken now, no doubt of it. The question 
was whether they could ever be mended and restrung. 


\ JHEN Leaver was comfortable again, comfortable as 

far as an evenly beating heart and a return of blood 
to the parts which needed it could make him, Burns spoke to 
him once more. 

‘‘We won’t talk about this any more today, Jack,’’ he 
said. ‘‘You’ve had enough for now, and I have what I 
needed—the facts to work upon. Just let me say this much: 
I’m not discouraged by anything I’ve heard today. I’ll not 
try any bluffs or jollyings with you, because I know they 
wouldn’t work. But I do say this honestly: I’m not dis- 
couraged. And I’m interested—interested to the bottom of 
my heart. I’m going to put the best there is in me into this 
problem. I never tackled anything that appealed to me 
more powerfully. If that’s any comfort just now I offer it. 
If you were my brother I couldn’t be more anxious to pull 
you out of this ditch. Trust me and try to go to sleep.” 

Leaver did not look up at the kind, almost boyishly tender 
face above him, but he pressed the hand which grasped his 
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own, and Burns saw a tear creep out from under the closed 
lids of the eyes beneath which the black shadows lay so 
deeply. The well man took himself away from the sick one 
as quickly as he could after that. He could not bear the 
sight of that tear! It was more eloquent of Leaver’s 
weakness than all his difficult words. 

When he met Miss Mathewson an hour afterward in the 
hall, on her way back to her patient, Burns delayed her. 

“‘T want you to do more than nurse this case, Amy,” he 
said, fixing her with a certain steady look of his with which 
he always gave commands. ‘I want you to put all your 

wers as a woman into it. Forget that you are nursing 

octor Leaver; try to think of him as a friend. You can 
make one of him if you try, for you have in you qualities 
which will appeal to him if you will let him see them. You 
have hardly let even me see them’’—he smiled a little as he 
said it—‘‘but my eyes have been opened at last. I’m 
inclined to believe that you can do more for our patient than 
I can if you will. Suppose’’—he spoke with a touch of the 
dangerously persuasive manner which he could assume when 
he willed and which most people found it hard to resist— 
“you just let yourself go and try, deliberately try, to make 
Doctor Leaver like you!” 

She colored furiously under the suggestion. 
Burns! Do you realize what you are saying?” 

“Quite thoroughly. I am asking you not to hesitate to 
make of yourself a woman of interest and charm for him, for 
the sake of taking him out of himself. Isn’t that a perfectly 
legitimate part for a nurse to play when that happens to be 
the medicine needed? You have those powers; how better 
could you use them? Suppose you are able through your 
effect of sweetness and light to minister to a mind diseased; 
isn’t that quite as worthy an occupation as counting out 
drops of aconite or applying mustard plasters?” 

Amy Mathewson shook her head. ‘Do you realize, 
Doctor Burns, that a man like—your guest—is so far beyond 
me in mind and tastes—in every way—that I could never 
interest him in the way you speak of, even if I were willing 
to try?’’ She spoke with difficulty. 


“Doctor 


S BURNS studied her downbent face, the profile his wife 

had brought out by her skill at hairdressing showing 

like a fine cameo against the dark background of the wall, 

he was thinking that unless Leaver were blind he must find 

her rather satisfying to the eye at least. He answered her 
with confidence. 

‘‘He’s a man of education, it’s true. But what are you? 
Come, haven’t I found all sorts of evidences about my office 
that you are a woman of education? It doesn’t matter 
whether you got that education in a college or from the books 
I know you have read; you have it. I[’ll trust your ability 
to discuss six out of a dozen subjects Leaver may bring up, 
or if you can’t discuss them all you can do what is better, let 
him instruct you. Don’t tell me you can’t handle those cards 
every fascinating woman understands so well. If there is 
anything a man loves to do it’s to teach an interested woman 
the things she cleverly professes she wants to know; and the 
best of it is that no matter how often you play that game on 
us we're always caught by it. Leaver will be caught by it, 
just as if he hadn’t had it tried on him a thousand times. 
And while he’s playing it with you he’ll forget himself, 
which is the first step on the road I want him to travel.’’ 

She looked up. ‘‘Do you mean that I am to keep on 
attending him after he is able to leave his room? Is he going 
to stay with you after that? He told me only today that he 
intends to go as soon as he is able to travel.” 

‘‘We shall keep him as long as we can possibly persuade 
him to stay. Meanwhile my plan is to have you settle down 
and stay with us as a member of the family. We'll have 
some one else attend to the office. -You can go with me now 
and then, when I operate and particularly need you; but 
I shall put you on no case but Doctor Leaver’s, and the 
greater part of your time will be his.” 

“But what will he think? Doesn’t he know that I’m 
your office nurse?”’ 

““How should he know it—unless you have taken pains 
to tell him?” 

She shook her head. ‘‘He only knows that I am your 
assistant at operations. The other point hasn’t come up.” 

“Good! Then he will accept whatever situation he finds 
and never think of questioning it. The way is clear enough, 
and it’s the only way I know of to insure his having what 
he needs—the close companionship of a sympathetic, yet 
not too sympathetic, woman—with a face like yours,’’ he 
added slyly. 

The quick color answered this as he knew it would. 
“Doctor Burns! You know I’m not even good looking. 
Please don’t say such things.”’ 

‘“‘T only said ‘a face like yours.’ That may imply a face 
as plain as you think Amy Mathewson’s is, and as my wife 
and I know it is not. It’s time you waked up, child, to your 
own attractions. You ought to have faith in them when 
I’m asking the use of them for this patient of mine. I’d give 
about all I own to put him on his feet again.” 

‘“‘T hope you can, indeed I do. And of course anything 
I can do - 

He nodded. “I'll leave that to you. Consult not your 
head alone, but—your heart also!”’ 

And he let her go, smiling at her evident confusion of 
mind. But when left alone he sighed again. ‘‘He needs a 
woman like my Ellen; that would be a drug of a higher 
potency. But he can’t have that! I must do the next best 
thing.’’ And he went on his way, studying it out. 





URNS took his wife into his confidence that evening. 
He did not tell her the whole story; it was not his to 
tell. But he made her acquainted with the fact that Leaver 
had had a severe nervous shock, and that the thing to be 
overcome was his own distrust of himself, the thing to be 
recovered was his entire self-command. 

“I have insisted on his staying as long as he can be 
content,’” Burns explained. ‘‘I had your consent to that, 
I know?”’ 

“Of course, Red. You knew that.” 

“In my enthusiasm I went a step further without realizing 
that I had not consulted you. I asked Amy Mathewson 
to stay with us, too, asa member of the family. I asked her 
codéperation as a woman as well as a nurse, and to have that 
it seemed to me necessary to have her here, even after he is 
up and able to look after his own wants. How will you feel 
about that?” 

He looked straight into her eyes. They were sitting upon 
a small side porch in the late June evening. He had come 


in from a visit to a near-by patient, and, finding his wife 
upon the porch, had thrown himself upon a cushion at 
her feet, his head against her knee. Now he turned and 
looked up at her; she could see his expression clearly in 
the moonlight. 

‘I don’t believe I quite understand yet,’’ she said. ‘‘ What 
is it you want Amy to do for him ‘as a woman’? Read to 
him and walk with him and bea sort of comrade?” 

‘Precisely that—and a bit more.” 

“Can you prescribe that sort of thing and make sure that 
it will work out? He may not care for it.” 

‘‘T want him to have a woman’s companionship; it’s what 
he needs, I thoroughly believe. It must be a certain sort 
of woman, the kind who will be good for his nerves, gently 
stimulating, not exacting. One of the brilliant society 
women he knows wouldn't do at all. The ideal kind would 
be your own kind. But he can’t have that.” He spoke so 
decidedly that she smiled a little, though he did not see it. 
“Tt seems to me that Amy, if she puts her heart into it, can 
give him just what he needs. Remember he’sa sick man and 
will continue to be a sick man for some time after he’s 
walking about our streets and climbing our hills.” 

“Yes, I’m afraid he will be. And you think he will accept 
Amy’s companionship, after he is walking about, as a part 
of his medicine? Shall you insist on her being with him, 
or is she to be invited by him to read to him and walk 
with him?”’ 


IS brow knit in a frown. ‘ You think I’m prescribing 

something I can’t administer? But I think he will grow 
so used to having her with him while he actually needs her as 
a nurse that when he gets about and finds her still here he will 
quite naturally fall into the way of seeking her company.” 

‘‘Perhaps he will. At any rate she is very welcome to 
stay as long as you want her for the experiment.”’ 

‘*You are anangel! I realize that I shouldn’t have made 
such an arrangement without asking your permission. 
To tell the truth I’m so used to ”” He stopped short 
with a little ejaculation of dismay. 

‘‘T understand, dear,” she said quickly. ‘You are so 
used to being master of the house that you forgot the new 
conditions. It’s all right; you are still master, particularly 
in everything that has to do with your profession. And if 
you can find a cure for poor Doctor Leaver’s broken spirit 
I shall be as happy as you. Only’’—she hesitated—‘‘you 
don’t feel that in throwing two people so closely together 
you are risking something?’”’ 

He considered it. ‘‘My idea is that Amy will administer 
her comradeship as she would her medicines. She is the 
most conscientious girl alive; she won’t give him a drop 
too much.” 

“‘Not a drop too much for his good perhaps. But—what 
about hers, dear? When he is himself Doctor Leaver can 
be a wonderfully interesting and compelling man, you know. 
He is extremely fine looking, sick or well. It would be a 
pity for her to grow to care for him if—I don’t suppose it is 
at all possible to expect him to be seriously interested in 
her, do you?’”’ 

“Well, I shouldn’t have said so a month ago. But I’m 
just beginning to realize a new side to Amy Mathewson. 
I don’t suppose I ever saw her—to look at her—out of her 
uniform before that night when you dressed her up. By 
George !—along with the clothes she seemed to jut on a 
new skin.” 

“Uniforms are disguising things,” Ellen admitted, ‘“‘and 
Amy is a lady born and bred, in her uniform or out of it. 
But it’s not much use speculating what will happen, when 
the arrangements are already made. We must justi do our 
best for Doctor Leaver, and hope that no harm will come 
to either of them.”’ 

“None will—under your roof,’’ her husband asserted 
confidently. 





Vv 


St a lady in the parlor to see you, Mrs. Burns,”’ 
Cynthia said as she presented a card. 

It was early morning. Ellen had just seen her husband 
off in the Green Imp and was busy at various morning tasks. 
She took the card in some surprise, for morning calls were 
not much in vogue in this small town. But when she read 
the name, ‘‘Miss Ruston,” she gave a little cry of delight 
= ran downstairs as one goes to welcome a long-absent 
riend. 

A graceful figure radiant with health and good looks, 
dressed in the trimmest of traveling attire, yet with a gay 
and saucy air about her somewhere quite difficult to locate, 
rose as Ellen came in. Eyes flashed, lips smiled happily and 
a pair of arms opened wide. Ellen found herself caught 
and held in a warm embrace, which she returned with a 
corresponding ardor. 

“Why, Charlotte dear!” she cried softly. ‘‘Where did 
you come from? And why didn’t you let me know?” 

“‘Straight from home, Len darling. And I didn’t let you 
know because I didn’t know, myself, till I was here. Oh, do 
let me look at you! How dear you are! I had almost 
forgotten anybody could be so lovely.” 

“That sounds like you, you enthusiastic person. How 
glad I am to see you! It seems so long. I hope you have 
come to make me a visit now you are here.” 

‘Just a wee one for a day, while I make plans at express 
speed and fly back againtoGranny. I left herin Washington.” 

“Really? Did you bring her way up from Charleston? 
Then she must be pretty well.’’ 

“Very well if, like a piece of old china, I keep her quiet on 
the top shelf. Washington is the bottom shelf for her, even 
though she’s with the Baileys, who will take the kindest 
care of her. Hence my haste. Oh, I can’t wait a minute 
till I tell you my plans! Let me splash my dusty face 
and I'll plunge in. I want your interest, your advice and 
your—coéperation !”’ 

“You shall have them all, my dearest girl. Come 
upstairs,’’ and Ellen led the way, Miss Ruston following 
with a small traveling bag of which she would not give her 
hostess possession. 

“What a dear house!”” The guest was throwing rapid 
glances all about her as she mounted the stairs. ‘‘I should 
have known that living-room was yours if I hadn’t had your 
Aunt Lucy’s famous old desk to give me a clew. Oh, Len, 
the very back of you is enchanting!” 

Ellen turned to laugh at Charlotte Ruston’s characteristic 
fervor of expression. ‘‘I remember you are always admiring 
people’s backs,”’ she observed. 

(Page 24) 
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“Yes, they’re often so much more interesting than their 
faces. But yours merely gives promise of what the face 
fulfills! Forgive me, Len; you know when I haven't seen 
you for ages I have to tell you what I think of you. Inhere? 
Oh, what an adorable room!” 

It was Ellen’s own. She was thinking rapidly. Dr. 
John Leaver occupied one of her two guest-rooms, Amy 
Mathewson the other. She would have to turn Bob out of 
the ‘‘bachelor’s room,’”’ and send him down to stay with 
Cynthia. But Miss Ruston put an end to her planning at 
once by adding: ‘I can’t even sleep under your roof, Len, 
for I’ve engaged my berth on the sleeper tonight. I’m 
always in such anxiety about Granny when I get her away 
from her quiet corner. Now let me make myself clean 
with all haste that I may not lose a minute of this happy 
day with you.” 


HE was as good as her word, and in five minutes was 
looking as fresh as the happy possessor of much rich and 
youthful bloom can be at a touch of soap and water. She 
gave her hostess a second embrace, laying a cheek like a rose 
against Ellen’s more delicately tinted cheek and murmuring: 
“T never can tell you how I have missed you since that all- 
conquering husband of yours brought you off up North. 
By-the-way, is that his photograph?’’ She was looking over 
Elien’s shoulder at a picture in an ivory-and-silver frame 
upon the dressing-table. She answered her own question. 
“Of course it is; I’d know by the look of him that he must 
be Red Pepper Burns.’”’ She went over and examined the 
pictured face closely. ‘‘I could make a better portrait of him 
than that; I know it without seeing him in the flesh. What 
a splendid pair of eyes! Do they look right down into your 
inmost thoughts or do they only see as far as your liver? 
Fine head, good mouth, straight nose, chin like a stone wall. 
Goodness!—do you never meet up with that chin?’’ She 
looked around at Ellen with mischief in her bright brown 
eyes. 

“Of course Ido! Would you have a man chinless?’”’ 

“Luckily you have a determined little round chin of your 
own,” Miss Ruston observed. ‘And you're happy with 
him? Yes, I can see it in your face. Well, now, shall we 
talk about me? Because I have so little time, you know, 
and so much has to be settled before night.” 

“Tell me all about it at once, dear,’’ and Ellen estab- 
lished her guest in a high-backed, cushioned wicker chair 
by the window and sat down close by. The two looked at 
one another, smiling. 

“Well, Len, I never could lead up to a thing; I have 
to tell it in one burst and trust to Providence to sustain the 
hearer. What would you say to my coming to this place 
for a year, renting a cottage, bringing my paraphernalia and 
practicing my profession of photography in your midst?’’ 

“Charlotte Ruston!”’ 

‘““My middle name is Chase,’’ observed Miss Ruston, 
laying her head back against the chair and smiling out at 
Mrs. Burns through half-closed lids. ‘‘ Charlotte Chase 
Ruston forms a quite imposing signature to imprint upon 
the distinguished portraits she is to make. Portraits of 
aristocracy who can afford to pay ever so many dollars 
a dozen for likenesses of themselves in exquisite informal 
poses, with wonderful shadows just where they will hide the 
most defects, and splendid high lights where they will bring 
out all the charm the subjects didn’t know they possessed.” 

“Charlotte! Have you been studying in secret? I 
know you do delightful amateur work, but—a studio! Do 
you dare?” 

‘“‘T’ve worked a year in the developing-room of the Misses 
Kendall and have been allowed to make trial studies of sub- 
jects when they are busy. I have their friendship, also that 
of Brant—Eugene Brant, who does the finest professionally 
amateur studio work in the world, according to my humble 
opinion. And the Kendalls do the finest garden and outdoor 
studies, as you know. Could I have better training? Mr. 
Brant thinks me fit to start a city studio—a modest one; 
but the Misses Kendall advise a year ina small town, just 
working for experience and perfection. ThenwhenIdobegin 
in a bigger place I’ll be ready to do work of real distinction. 
Come, tell me—isn’t it a beautiful plan?” 

“Any plan which brings you to live near me is a beautiful 
plan. And you’ve really chosen this little town? How did 
you come to doit ?”’ 

“Tales of the beauty of the region and the reflection that 
since one small town in it was probably as good as another 
there was no reason why I shouldn’t be near one of my 
dearest friends, and have, frankly, the help of her patronage. 
Shall you mind giving it to me?”’ 

“‘T’ll bring you a dozen subjects the first day. I suppose 
you haven't looked about at all as yet for the place?’”’ 

“‘T shall not need to, if you won’t object to having me close 
by, even so near as across the road. As I stood on your door- 
step I saw my future studio spring full-fledged into view, 
with a ‘To Rent’ notice already on the door. Could I 
have a plainer sign that my good fairy is attending my 
footsteps?” 


ISS RUSTON leaned forward to the window as she 
spoke, drew aside the thin curtain which swayed there 
in the summer breeze and pointed across the street. ‘‘Isn’t 
there a little old cottage back in there somewhere ina tangle 
of old-fashioned flowers? It doesn’t show from here, I see, 
but from below I caught just a glimpse of its unimposing 
dimensions. The sign is on the gate in the hedge. It’s 
simply perfect that the place should have a hedge!” 
‘Evidently you didn’t inspect it very closely, Charlotte 
dear. It’sa most forlorn little old place and much run down. 
Two old ladies lived there all their lives and have died there 
within the year. They would neversell, although, as yousee, 
the neighborhood all about is built up with modern houses— 
all except our own. This house is quite old, I believe, too.” 


‘““Two old ladies lived and died there, did they?” mused 


Charlotte Ruston. “Their gentle ghosts won’t trouble us 
and Granny will delight in that garden. Whata background 
for an outdoor studio! Do let’s go over and explore the 
place, will you?” 

As they crossed the street the newcomer was using her 
eyes with eager observation. ‘It’s a fine old street,” she 
said, “with all these beautiful trees. What a pity it is 
mostly so modern in the manner of architecture! I wonder 
if the people in those houses will think me out of my head 
to begin with, because I choose this quaint little dwelling- 
place. I shall choose it, Len, if I cam get it, 1 warn you.”’ 


CONTINUED ON PAGE 81 
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F THE many ways 
in which we can 
give expression to the 
Christmas spirit there 
is none more lasting 
than the attractive 
decoration of the 
house. The pleasure 
of exchanging gifts is 
soon over, as is the 
enjoyment of each of 
many festivities, but 
the home decorations 
remain throughout the 
holiday season, always 
reminding us that it is 
Christmas and of what 
the day means.  _ 
On this page are 
shown a few simple 
suggestions which can 
be inexpensively car- 
ried out. Holly 
wreaths are always 
identified with Christ- 
mas, but inconnection 
with them very effec- 
tive use can be made of 
other evergreens,such 
as hemlock and laurel. 
Why nottry tomake 
the home more Christ- 
maslike this year than 
ever before? 
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DESIGNED BY IDA COGSWELL BAILEY-ALLEN 









DESIGNED BY CHARLOTTE KENDALL ENOS 
Holly Cake for the Christmas tea is decorated with 
angelica and with wintergreen candies. 

























Christmas Cream has citron and candied cherries 
frozen init. These might also be added to cake icing. 


DESIGNED BY CHARLOTTE KENDALL ENOS 







































Candy Kisses for all are under this mistletoe bough. 
Wrap the kisses separately in paraffin and tissue paper, 
and then tie them in clusters with ribbon. 














DESIGNED BY IDA COGSWELL BAILEY-ALLEN 
DESIGNED BY WINNIFRED FALES 


Cranberry Cup —a combination of 
cranberry sauce and frappé—is deli- 
cious served with a turkey dinner. 





Plum Pudding Frappé is a new ice. 
It is chocolate cream frozen with nuts, 


currants and raisins. 


The Snow-Basket is an iced round 
Cranberry Punch and _ mistletoe of cake, filled with snow parfait. 


cakes are tasty evening refreshments. 












DESIGNED BY WINNIFRED FALES 
A Jolly Company of Coasters Adds to the Fun at the Christmas Party Table 


DESIGNED BY IDA COGSWELL BAILEY ALLEN “hte, : DESIGNED BY IDA COGSWELL BAILEY-ALLEN 





DESIGNED BY WINNIFRED FALES HEN writing for infor- 

mation about these novel- 
ties address the Christmas 
Table Editor, THE LapIEs’ 
HOME JOURNAL, Independ- 
ence Square, Philadelphia, 
inclosing a stamped, addressed 
envelope for reply. 


ULLinformation regarding 

the novelties on this page 
is ready for you if you wish to 
know how to make or arrange 
or where to purchase them. If 
we give directions in detail and 
supply recipes on the page we 
cannot present so many ideas 
pictorially, but the recipes and 
instructions are yours for the 
asking. 


Poinsettia Salad. Turkey salad with 
mayonnaise is decorated with pimento 
poinsettias with stuffed olive centers. 


DESIGNED BY HUYLER’S 


This Wreath ar- 
rangement of mints, 
with Christmas tree 
and holly spray dec- 
oration, makes a 
charming individual 
serving. 


The Snow Man 
made of candy will 
bea delightful favor. 
He is readyto shovel 
up a barrelful of 
almonds for each 
guest. 





DESIGNED BY IDA COGSWELL BAILEY-ALLEN 





DESIGNED BY IDA COGSWELL BAILEY-ALLEN 
Fig Puddings are wholesome. They are served 

individually with preserved figs and sweetened 

whipped cream. Cherries add a Christmas color. 


Neufchatel Bonbons are delicious served with 
salad. They are formed ‘of cheese, rolled in pistachio 
BESISRAD SY AUTEEes nuts and decorated with English walnuts. 


Simple but very Christmasy is the centerpiece of candy canes 
and candy basket filled with dinner mints. Bonbons or nuts and 
raisins might be served in the basket. 





DESIGNED BY IDA COGSWELL BAILEY-ALLEN 


French Fruit Salad of 
lemon jelly, orange 
juice, white grapes and 
nuts, garnished with 
cress and grapes. Serve 
with whipped cream 
mayonnaise. 


Pimento Jelly Salad 
is a fine relish. It is 
made of pimentos, 
celery and cabbage in 
a sparkling jelly gar- 
nished with sprigs of 
watercress. 





DESIGNED BY WINNIFRED FALES 
Inexpensive Holly Ribbon and Plain Narrow Ribbon are Used for the Shades, Place-Cards and Baskets 
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Christmas Sweets 
By Marion Harris Neil 


Prune Pudding 


NE cupful and a half of pitted 

prunes, three tablespoonfuls of 
honey, three tablespoonfuls of melted 
butter, one egg, one cupful of butter- 
milk, one teaspoonful of baking soda, 
half a cupful of flour, half a tea- 
spoonful of salt, half a teaspoonful 
of almond extract and one cupful of 
rolled oats. Mix all together, pour 
into a buttered mold, cover with a 
buttered paper, and stéam for two 


-and- i 
hours anda half. Turn out; decorate Honey-and-Nut Sandwiches 


with stars of whipped cream flavored IX one cupful of honey with two teaspoonfuls of 
with one teaspoonful of vanilla and lemon juice, then stir in enough finely chopped nut 
half a teaspoonful of lemon extract. meats to make a stiff paste. Spread on slices of buttered 
Serve with hot milk. bread, cut into pieces, place two together and serve. 


Banana-and-Nut Salad 


WELVE bananas, two eggs, one 

cupful of chopped nuts, lettuce 
leaves, half a cupful of vinegar, half 
a cupful of honey, one heaping table- 
spoonful of butter, a quarter of a cupful 
of cream and a quarter of a teaspoon- 
ful ofsalt. Peeland slice the bananas. 
Beat up the white of one of the eggs 


and dip the banana slices into it. Ar- Prune Salad 

range the lettuce leaves in a salad- 

dish, put in the bananas, sprinkle over ‘ASH, soak and steam one pound of prunes until 
the nuts and cover with the dressing. tender. Do not sweeten them. When cold 
Put the remaining eggs into a double remove the stones and fill the cavities with chopped 
boiler, add vinegar, honey, butter and walnuts. Arrange some lettuce leaves on individual 
salt, and stir untilthick. Remove from dishes, place five prunes in the center, sprinkle over 
the fireandaddcream. Whencold pour with lemon juice, and place two tablespoonfuls of 
over the salad. mayonnaise on top. Serve very cold. 








‘ithout 





A Date Charlotte 


ALF a pound of good dates, one 

cupful and a half of water, 
three tablespoonfuls of honey, the 
strained juice of one orange, a few 
drops of red coloring, one heaping 
tablespoonful of gelatin and two cup- 
fuls of whipped cream. Take the 
stones out of the dates. Put the 
water, honey and gelatin into a 
saucepan, then add the dates cut in 
halves, the orange juice and the red 
coloring. Cook slowly until the dates 
are soft. Pour into a wet ring mold 
and set away in a cool place. Turn 
out when set and serve with the 
whipped cream in the center. 


Honey Fruit Cake 


OUR cupfuls of flour, half a cup- 

ful of butter, three-quarters of a 
cupful of honey, one-third of a cup- 
ful of apple jelly, two eggs, one 
teaspoonful of soda, one teaspoonful of 
powdered cinnamon, one teaspoonful 
of grated nutmeg, half a cupful of 
raisins, half a cupful of currants, half 
acupful of chopped candied orange 
peel, a quarter of a cupful of warm 
water and a quarter of a teaspoonful of 
salt. Warm the butter, honey and apple 
jelly; remove from the fire; add the 
eggs beaten, then the soda dissolved in 
the warm water; add the spices, flour 
and fruit. Turn into a buttered-and- 
floured tin, and bake until ready. 





Date Loaf Honey Gingerbread 

HREE cupfuls of flour, half a cupful of butter, half a tea- OUR cupfuls of flour, two heaping teaspoonfuls of baking 

spoonful of salt, one compressed yeast cake, half a cupful of powder, two heaping teaspoonfuls of powdered ginger, half a 
milk, two eggs, one cupful of chopped dates.and half a cupful of cupful of Sultana raisins, half a cupful of preserved cherries, a 
Sultana raisins. Sift the flour and salt into a warm basin, add the quarter of a cupful of chopped citron peel, half a cupful of butter, 
raisins and dates. Heat the milk and butter together, then cool three-quarters of a cupful of honey, two eggs, a quarter of a teaspoon- 
slightly and mix with the yeast cake. Pour them among the flour ful of salt and a quarter of a cupful of milk. Sift the flour, salt, 
and add the eggs well beaten. Knead lightly and allow to raise baking powder and ginger into a basin, add the raisins, the peel, 
for one hour. Knead again with a little flour and put into a and cherriescutin halves. Melt the butter, honey and milk together 
buttered tin. Allow to raise for halfan hour. Bakeina hot oven in a saucepan, then cool and add to the flour with the eggs well 
for three-quarters of an hour. When cold cut in slices. beaten. Mix, turn into a buttered-and-floured cake-tin, and bake. 





Honey Blanc Mange 


Honey Candy 


ALF a cupful of honey, four heaping tablespoonfuls of corn- NE quart of honey, three heaping tablespoonfuls of butter, two 
starch, a quarter of a cupful of cold milk, two cupfuls of tablespoonfuls of vinegar, half a teaspoonful of baking soda 
boiling milk and a pinch of salt. Moisten the cornstarch with the and two teaspoonfuls of lemon extract. Put the honey, butter 
cold milk, then add the boiling milk and stir until it boils for eight and vinegar into a saucepan, and boil until the mixture will harden 
minutes, then add the salt and the honey. Divide into small wet when dropped into cold water; then stir in the baking soda and 
molds to cool. Turn out, sprinkle a few chopped nuts over the the lemon extract. Pour into a buttered tin to cool. When half 


top and serve with cream. 





cold mark into squares and when cold break apart. 
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The Sweet that Nature 
Gave to Children 


Instead of candy give 
the children some- 
thing equally good, 
something really 
healthful and nour- 
ishing; give them all 
they want of Nature’s 
sweetmeat — 





The special dust- proof 
carton in which they are 
neatlylayered and wrapped, 
keeps them clean, soft and 
fresh, with all their original 
richness retained. Try 
them; then you will know 
what you have missed in 
buying the usual dry 
bulk dates from an open 
wooden box. 


If not at grocer’s or fruit 
store we will mail Sample 
Size Package for 10c. 


Eat Dromedary Dates as 
they come from the pack- 
age; or make them into 
delicious buns, muffins, 
waffles, bread, or soufflés 
and puddings. Send your 
dealer’s name and receive 


Pose Reg FREE 


Ask your dealer also 
for Dromedary Figs, and 
particularly for DROME- 
DARY Fresh - keeping 





COCOANUT. oy a 

Sample of Cocoanut Free "cae 

THE HILLS BROS. CO. 
Dept. B 


Beach and Washington Sts. 
NEW YORK CITY 
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Song fora High Voice 


Words by Ada S. Sherwood 
Music by D. Lindsay 
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Andantino 





1. What shall the Christ- mas _ bring to you, 
2. What shall the Christ- mas _ bring to you, 
3. What shall the Christ- mas _ bring to you, 
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7 - a, 









mp 


buf - fet -ing bil-lows and wind and wave Mad - ly cry, ‘‘All is lost.”” Ah! there’s a 


a 
























Sor - row - ing, lone - ly one? 

Wea- ry one, bur - dened sore, 

Anx - ious one, temp - est tost? Where 
gee a 


Mem-’ries of hap - py days gone by Come with the Christ - mas _ sun ; Yet ev - er the notes of the an - gels’ song 
Care - worn and faint on the wea - ry_ road, Cour - age and strength giv-ing o’er? Lean up- on a" who has strength for all Who are e 
1 a -ven of rest 


and calm, Where the 
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wea - ry and sore 
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Joy, joy, Christ-mas shall bring you 
Rest, rest, Christ-mas_ shall bring you 
Peace, peace, Christ-mas_ shall bring you 





bless-ings with - out al -  loy, O - pen your heart to the sage sweet, And Christ-mas_ shall bring 
op - pressed,... Take up’ the yoke that - is and light, And Christ-mas_ shall bring 
rag - ing of storms shall CERBBS 56:55 An -chor your hopes’ on _ the ior’s word, And Christ-mas_ shall bring 
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Beth - le - hem 
Beth - le - hem { 
Beth - le - hem 
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( For last verse only, take second ending. ) 


rt 





largando 


Bring to yourheart glad joy. Bring to your heart calm peace. 
Bring to your heart sweet rest. 


















il 


a 
largando 
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Words by Ada Blenkhorn 
Music by F. Lester Price 


Moderato : 8: p TT dim. 





1. Be - neath the soft - ly shin - ing stars The _ sleep-ing cit - y lay, 
still the cit - y dream-ing lay, Nor heard the voice of _ song, 





8: 





a tempo 
Se a TD rit. e dim. rall. ——_ zx marcato 









viewed the splen-dor from on high, That crown’d the van-ished day. The light that hid the stars from view Was like the break - ing 
swept in wavesof ho - ly joy The _ si-lentstreetsa - long. The shep-herds on Ju - de - a’s hills A - lone that mes - sage 


rit. e dim. 


rit. Refrain. 
ft Pf f _ Slower and in steady time | =——-————— 


ta - diant glo - ry beam - ing’round The place, the place where Christ was born. le - hem, 
““Peace on earth, good will to men,’ Their hearts, their hearts with rap-ture stirred. 
oN 


so blest, 


Lo) 


rit. 








praise shall cease - less i hearts will love thy name, Thou 


rit. 
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thou cit - y of our King. 
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STRANGE new thought has 
A come into my head lately, and 

if I voice it here my readers 
may be surprised, some of them, per- 
haps, disgusted—because it is a 
thought not quite in accordance with 
the spirit of our times and certainly 
not in tune with much that I have 
written about home and home life. 
Nevertheless I must say it, for a 
thought that keeps asking to be said 
must have need of expression. This 
strange interloper into a set of con- 
firmed convictions is a no less anoma- 
lous one than this: Perhaps we make 
too much of the sacred privacy of 
home. We are living just now at the very limit of individualism. 
The pendulum is ready to swing. Selfishness has reached flood 
tide—the people of the world must face their brotherhood whether 
they will or no—and shall not the home face its relation to other 
homes and own its culpability to the charge of selfishness which is 
individualism run to seed? 














N ALL of Our Christmas Pictures we have the contrast of the 

happy home and the poor and sad one. It has seemed the finest 
sort of thing for us to do to let a little overflow of our plenty and our 
joy leak into the miserable abode of some poor family in the back 
alley. We have been grandly willing to leave the blinds up and let the 
poor outsider see our Christmas trees. We have even gone further and 
subscribed to missions and entered into empty-stocking campaigns, 
still keeping at home the full measure, using only the overflow. 

But the world is awakening to new ideals regarding the spirit of 
charity—and I, for one, have faith to believe in the cure of poverty 
as a probable thing, likely to happen in my lifetime. If such should 
be the case many charitable people will find their occupation gone, 
superseded, I hope, by some more vital work; for charity is not a 
vital thing like education, or giving a man a chance, or demonstrat- 
ing a truth, or mitigating a sorrow. All of our charity in coming 
years will be by way of education, and all education will be by way of 
experiment and demonstration. There will be nothing theoretical 
about it. There will be no educating of our own children beyond 
the community in which they live. The bad taste of this will be 
apparent as well as the unkindness to the child. The satisfaction 
that any family derives from being superior to their surroundings 
is an unworthy and a selfish thing; our interests and our joys must 
be shared more and more in common. 

Oh, but there are fierce opposition and frowning rage at the idea of 
“dividing up’! And the cry of ‘‘ This is mine, mine, mine!”’ snarls 
like the wild beast from the throats of millions of people intent on 
the personal-liberty theory. Nevertheless nothing is really ours, 
to have and to hold, except our simple claim upon the Universe, 
which, after all, is no inconsiderable thing. Our things are not ours 
to keep. The day of laying them down is not far distant; and this 
applies to the child nestling on your arm this moment as much as to 
anything else. 

Christmas has long been held as a sacred home holiday, but 
Christ’s mother was not at home when He was born. The blinds 
were not down, there was little privacy. The people who came in to 
see the first glory of His star face were not home folks. He came 
to the world and He held no special abiding-place. He preached 
outdoors; His church was not founded between four walls. 


AVE You Ever Gone Out in the Street on Christmas Eve and 
felt in the air the palpable essence of peace on earth, good will 
toward men? I have, and at the same time I have wished that the 
great worry of Christmas, as we have made it in late years, were 
lifted from my tired shoulders, and that there were only the chiming 
bells, the snowflakes and maybe some carol-singers going about in the 
twilight from house to house. At such a time the feeling for the whole 
world is really a more uplifting thing than the feeling for the personal 
friends one is under obligation to remember. To be sure there are 
always the children whom we foolishly load with toys and super- 
fluities till the poor little things are so confused, so cross and tired 
they don’t know what to do. Christmas is essentially a child’s holi- 
day, but do we not in early life begin, even on the memorial day of 
Christ’s birth, to teach them the selfishness that is the keynote of 
American home life? ‘‘ This is mine, mine, mine!”’ the idolized child 
declares as he gathers up in his arms all and more than he can 
possibly hold. 

I am very weak on gift-giving; it is a peculiarity of my nature. 
Not that I am stingy—my worst enemy could not accuse me of 
that—but I lack a certain grace in giving as I doin receiving. There 
is an awkwardness about it that I cannot overcome. I am always 
sure the person I give the thing to doesn’t want it or wonders why 
I chose it; and, as to receiving, there is in my make-up a pecul- 
iar restraint that makes me always behave badly, though I really 
believe nobody is more pleased with a gift than I am. But there 
is a strange trait in human nature that makes us act badly toward 
a benefactor, and I think it is founded on some fundamental sense 
of justice that will work out some day in equal conditions, rendering 
charity or condescension obsolete. 

In view of the scarcity of chimneys in modern life I wonder how 
Santa Claus has kept his hold upon the childish mind so long? I 
love him none the less, however, since I found him out, which 
was many years ago when I was only three. The stocking hanging 
by the fireplace is primarily a home institution, and far be it from 
me to hint at the abolition of it when I declare that I believe we 
have become a little morbid in our passion for home as the center 
of interests pertaining especially to a small group of people. I 
have never been able to think what home might mean to two 
people living alone with no children, and yet as I see many such 
going out to teach and assist in charity work (I am not opposed to 
charity work, mark you; I only believe that there will, some day, be 
no need of it), I suspect they are nearer to the light than some of us 
who have given all to our home life and cherished our home festivals 
with a sort of pagan idolatry. This I know has been my great mis- 
take in life. In our home every day was a holiday. We were festive 
and glad together. We 
“entertained” every time 
we sat down to table. 
An outsider was a bug- 
bear, we were restless till 
he was away; nobody but 
us saw the joke or heard 
the music or read the book 
aright. This is a seem- 
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affairs, but it brews trouble in the 
end; the desire for only the dearly 
loved ones grows upon us with fearful 
persistence, causes us to neglect wist- 
ful strangers just outside our gates, 
whom it would bore us horribly to 
admit to our Christmas fireside. 

The idea that people have a right 
to selfish pleasures and personal lux- 
uries has grown upon us out of all 
reason lately. Exquisite house- 
keeping, methodical home habits, 
ideas of artistic effect and personal 
daintiness have contributed to this 











notion among women. Everything 
must be just so. The intrusion of 
strangers upsets our plans—and as a result we have the typical 
family Christmas in all its giant selfishness of overgiving and 
overeating. . 

I believe we make a mistake in having this set feast at a 
certain place, at a certain time, even though the place be “home,” 
the hostess “Mother.” Dear and beautiful as the custom is, is 
it not claiming something the life and death of Jesus gave us no 
precedent for? Shall we not rather be all together at the church 
or other public meeting-place, sharing our Christmas spirit with 
every human being in reach of our ministrations, in the only way 
we can share it—by participation? Have the exclusive home day 
some other time—you have all the year to give and take from each 
other—and on Christmas Day give the light of your countenance 
to a general rejoicing that the spirit of the time may be palpable to 
all. You can never send it in a basket nor convey it by a check, 
as you can give it by clasping hand to hand and sitting down to 
meat together. 





E HAVE Run Quite to Seed in Our Exclusiveness and 
privacy. The maid refuses to stay in the house because of 
the loneliness of the situation. Life is lonely these days because 
the cheerful work of many people under one roof is stilled. When 
there are only a few people in a house perfected by modern con- 
venience there is a silence that cannot be borne. Hence the going 
mania, the automobile driving, the seeking of exciting entertainment. 
Long ago our friends used to insist on sharing our homes with us. 
They just came along and dropped in. If we had to sleep three in a 
bed or make “pallets” on the floor it was all right—life-went tumul- 
tuously on; and if one fell by the wayside there were others to take 
his place. But a new régime arose in which the leading idea was to 
protect the home against invasions of this sort. It continued until 
hospitality was limited to a special invitation, with the time for 
leaving conspicuously mentioned. Then we took to having dainty 
guest-chambers, but seeing to it that they were seldom occupied. 
Home, though always the dearest spot, became distinctively selfish. 
There is no doubt that home has always the opportunity for 
cherishing behind its sacred walls disease and world-old errors the 
world means one day to get rid of. Our privacy must be invaded if 
this is accomplished. We are now answerable to the State for many 
things not formerly required of us. We shall be still more answerable 
in the future, for the State means to institute many innovations and 
destroy many abuses. 

Men have demonstrated their inability to practice Christianity 
on the individualistic plan. They have carried diabolism to the limit. 
The people stand waiting, ready fora change. And the change will 
be largely through a great religious and moral awakening, quickened 
by the deep desire to give the struggling poor a chance, to reinstate 
integrity, reéndow friendship, wipe out disease, cure poverty and 
sin. This can only be done by united effort, and the close barriers 
of home militate somewhat against united effort. 

I wonder now if anybody imagines that I would rob the world of 
home, sweet home, even if I could? I do admit frankly that in 
losing a child who had been an object of passionate mother love for 
twenty-five years I lost much of the home sense, and felt a kinship to 
those who “‘ browse” sadly enough in public places, lacking the sweet 
haven that love and congeniality have made dear. But it is this very 
loss and suffering that have made me remember that we were selfish 
in our jealous guardianship of home, and wonder if there are not 
too many like us who pull the drawbridge up, especially at the 
season of the year in which our Savior’s birth is celebrated. 


AM Very Sure This Christmas of Not Finding the “‘ Christmas 

feeling”? at home—and why? Because the festive celebration we 
always made that day was a structure built by hands. We made it 
and fortified it, and if we did not believe it would stand forever we 
at least did not allow ourselves to think about it at all—just having 
a good time while we could and casting care to the future. I am the 
loving Apostle of good times and do not regret a single one I ever 
had, but it is a bad thing to make anniversaries of them. Let them 
be a little more spontaneous—movable feasts that will not mark all 
the coming years of life with gravestones of reminder. 

In the blessed homes where little children are, where Father and 
Mother ‘‘make Christmas,” smiling and happy in the joy of the 
little ones, there should ever be a little note of solemnity mingling 
with the joy. Do not make Christmas a pagan festival of rout and 
merrymaking. Go softly with your joy—it is a holy day, and, much 
as you may wish to seclude yourselves in your happiness, do not 
yield to the desire year after year. Do not make all Christmases 
exactly alike. This amounts to forming a morbid habit, and surely 
it is a dangerous one. Vary the program a little. Ask in Uncle and 
Aunt Smith or Jones, though you may not especially want them. 
Invite the children’s old-maid school-teacher or somebody you don’t 
want very much. 


Bn Fear of Being Bored is the Root of All Evil. It is the 
cause of most of the dissipation so deplorably common among 
a certain class of fashionable people. If you submit cheerfully to 
being bored a little for kindness’ sake it will not be quite so hard 
on you when the evil days come in which spring-bird’s song and 
Christmas carol alike sound sad to you when heard in familiar 
rooms where familiar faces are lacking. ’Tis a world of joy we must 
be sharing on Christmas 
Day, with a faith so deep 
and broad that it sinks 
our personal sense in our 
feeling for all mankind. 
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Here’s what we make it of 


HOLE quarters 

of fresh, high- 
grade beef, certified 
by the Government 
inspection stamp and 
by our own careful 
inspectors—That is 
what we use for the 
strong, rich stock of 


Cambell. 
Soup 


This stock is in itself 
“meaty” and highly con- 
centrated. And it also con- 
tains plenty of juicy, solid 
beef which has not been 
used for stock, beside car- 
rots, turnips, peas, barley 
and other vegetables ; mak- 
ing all togetheran extremely 
nourishing and substantial 
soup. 

Keep at least half-a-dozen 
of this wholesome Camp- 
bell “kind” always at hand; 
and you'll realize how far 
it goes toward solving the 
problem of living-cost. 

Try it today. You'll 
almost make a meal of it. 


21 kinds—10c a can 





Asparagus Mock Turtle 
Beef Mulligatawny 
Bouillon Mutton Broth 
Celery Ox Tail 
Chicken Pea 
Chicken-Gumbo Pepper Pot 
(Okra) Printanier 
Clam Bouillon Tomato 
Clam Chowder Tomato-Okra 
Consommé Vegetable 
Julienne Vermicelli-Tomato 


Look for the red-and-white label 


‘¢ With cheerful face 

I gladly chase 

When Campbell's Soup 
I see. 

But should I miss 

That perfect bliss 

*T would sadly chasten 
me.”’ 
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A Bold Pattern of Cretonne Well Arranged for a Cushion 


UST now the shops are 

overflowing with beautiful 
new materials. The display 
is at its height, and silks, 
ribbons, cretonnes and trim- 
mings are shown in every con- 
ceivable kind and color. It is 
suggested, therefore, that the 
designs shown on this page 
be considered largely in the 
way of ideas, since it may not 
be possible to buy the same 
materials in all parts of the 
country, and local dealers must 
be depended upon to supply 
something equally good. 

For instance, the idea in 
copying the lampshade design 
should be to select a cretonne 
in which there is a distinct 
motif which can be used in 
each panel of the frame. In 
this one it happens to be a 
basket of flowers. Likewise 
in the parrot cushion these 
prominent figures in the cre- 
tonne could be used like a 
special design. 


Correspondence Folio in Cretonne 
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Flowered-Silk Needlecase 






Fancy Workbag Made of Ribbon 








7363 , : 
“. A Reminder for a Desk 
The Complete Gift of Hat and Box to Match 


i i Christmas gift that is both useful and pretty 
is not hard to find in the shops, but it, of course, 
lacks the personal touch of hand work which is such 
a pleasing way of expressing the sentiment of the 
season. And for this reason many of us turn eagerly 
to the dainty and attractive things that may be made 
at home, like those designs in which the Editors were 
assisted by Mrs. R. H. M. Fillebrown. 
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A Bureau-Drawer Pad, With Pockets for Small Belongings, Which is Adaptable to the Required Measurements 
(Page 31) 





Tavie Screen for a Samovar or Coffee-Urn 





Couch-Cushion in Cretonne and Crocheted Bands 


ESHALLbe glad to help 

you in making any of 
these novelties at home if you 
care to have us do so, as we 
have prepared a most careful 
description of each (giving 
measurements, also quality 
and cost of materials) which 
will be sent upon request if a 
stamped, addressed envelope 
is inclosed. Also working 
directions for the crocheted 
stripe on the cretonne cushion 
will be supplied for ten cents 
and postage, two cents. Ad- 
dress your letters to the 
Needlework Editors. 

Pattern No. 7363, in 20, 22 
ana 24 inch head measure, 
can be supplied for ten cents. 
Order from your nearest 
dealer in LADIES’ HOME 
JOURNAL patterns; or by mail, 
giving the desired size, and 
inclosing the price to the 
Pattern Department, THE 
LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL, 
Philadelphia. 





_ Christmas-Present Cards 
Verses by John Kendrick Bangs 


HRISTMAS thoughts, tender and light, are expressed on the cards which are shown on this page. Any one of these cards can be cut out, 
pasted neatly on cardboard, and put in the package containing the Christmas present which you give to a friend. 
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\Wat I THink You ouHT ToKNOW 





HeeGOOD FOR ANY CHRISTMAS 


Hand thislittle card tome 
Any Christmas aller three , 
And Ill.show you how lo grow 


[REALLY THINK YOU OUGHT 
Onno 


THAT WHEN [CATCH A BEAUTY 
BENEATH ASPRIG OF MISTLETOE 










Tulips ona mistletoe 
| ALWAYS DOMY DUTY 
Pg 2 > 
yal FS i ae 























Sate 
Hora meceas thisck this 


hrishuas morning 
We are miles and miles 
\ __ apart, 
) But we're not, for here's 
) the warning: 
Phave got youin 
my Heart! 
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. Christmas Year lolou MY CHRISTMAS GIFT 
\ / Ifyouwould have yourcaresdepart a A ua or 
f eep C risa sgerinyent at Hae ii Ph 
7 Y Where dwellsthe Spirit of the Wule: Tat TTP TAD Se 
; ) st Love and Peace exe ABOVE 
ait a WERE EE, 
¢ HAT'S THE ODDS? THE CHRISTMAS GIFT 
HRISTMAS COMES BUT ONCEAYEAR. ===|N LOVE 
But AS LONGAS YOU ARE HERE i MEREWITH SEND UNTO 
DON'T KEER! MY FRIEND! 



































; 
t 
& 
; 
§ 
; 
i 
' 
: 
* 
: 





eh en 





aie mul, 
The Christmas Line 
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ay your days be as fair asthe sunlit sky.|!“# 
3 Andyour Tleart free from careas a PunkinPie!}} “~ 
ay the Ways of Your feet as they ply their : 
B 


course 
¢ asrosy ana sweet asthe Cranberry Sauce 


| 4 = [CupisTms.10 Cheismas fil 


NoTE — In order to insure the proper margins each card should be cut on its outside black line. 
(Page 32) 
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 «Pfallthe wishes of my soul 
In sheer GoodWill reach you anon, 
Y rather think you'll weed the whale 
ES * Rorizon line ta hang ‘em on! 
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Boiled and Decorated Tongue. Soak the tongue for several 
hours in cold water; then run a skewer under it, from the point to 
the root, to keep it in shape; put it into plenty of cold water; when 
it boils skim it carefully, and then simmer for three hours. When 
cooked take it out and remove the skin, beginning at the point and 
dipping it for an instant in cold water; then allow it to get cold; 
put a fork in front of the point to keep it straight; arrange it into 
a good shape. When cold trim the root and glaze the tongue with 
the glaze given below, and decorate with beaten butter. Garnish 
with a macedoine of vegetables, sprigs of parsley and a skewer. 
For the glaze mix one tablespoonful of gelatin with half a teaspoon- 
ful of meat extract and one cupful of water; allow to boil, then 
brush the tongue twice with this glaze. Beat three tablespoonfuls 
of butter with a wooden spoon until smooth; add three teaspoonfuls 
of flour and mix; put this in a forcing-bag with a rose tube and 
decorate prettily. The butter may be made pink with a few drops 
of red coloring, if desired. 


Steamed Ham. Steaming a ham makes it lose less than boiling. 
Soak the ham for twelve hours in plenty of cold water, then take it 
out and scrape it; put it in a saucepan large enough to hold it, with 
only one inch of water in the pan; put the ham in, but put some- 
thing in the bottom of the saucepan to raise it out of the water; put 
on the lid closely and steam for three hours, then remove part of 
the skin. Place a sheet of paper over it; rub the paper with the 
This smooths 
Sprinkle over with browned 
Decorate with stuffed olives, parsley and potato 
Have a piece of frilled paper to twist around the knuckle. 


hand, and take a fresh piece of paper and repeat. 
the ham and absorbs the grease. 
breadcrumbs. 
balls. 
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“Duck” of Lamb. Take a piece of the neck, rack and breast of 
lamb, seven pounds in all, and remove the bones and shoulder 
blade. Then fold over and make into a neat ‘‘duck,’’ sewing it 
together and leaving a space for the stuffing. For the forcemeat 
mix together two cupfuls of breadcrumbs, one tablespoonful of 
chopped parsley, half a cupful of chopped suet, the strained juice 








Crown Roast of Mutton or 
lamb. Select corresponding ribs 
from both sides of a rack of mutton 
oriamb; cut apart at the backbone, 
‘but do not separate the chops far- 
ther. Trim the bones to make the 
meat of uniform height, or leave 
the trimmings on each side in one 
piece and roll this over and over 
backward. Join the ends to form 
a crown of meat. Cover the ends 
of the bones with strips of salt 
pork. Rub with salt, set in a hot 
oven for fifteen minutes, then re- 
duce the heat, baste with dripping, 
and cook for one hour. Serve 
with cooked peas in the center and 
around the base. 


heart. 





Corned Beef. Select a large piece of good rump or brisket of 
corned beef and place it in a saucepan with enough cold water to 
cover it. Let it boil briskly for half an hour, then let it simmer 
for three hours and a half or more, until tender. Serve on a hot 
platter with boiled cabbage, turnips and carrots, or with plain 
boiled spinach. 


Stuffed Ox Heart. Wash the heart in salt water. 
one cupful and a half of fine breadcrumbs, a quarter of a 
pound of finely chopped suet, one tablespoonful of chopped 
parsley, seasoning of salt, pepper, red pepper, paprika and 
powdered herbs, the grated rind of half a lemon, a grate of 
nutmeg and a little milk; place these ingredients in the 
Tie the heart, and roast, turning it frequently. 
Serve garnished with mashed potatoes, stuffed olives and 
sprigs of parsley, and pour melted butter over it. 
of holly may be placed on the top. 


of half a lemon, seasoning of salt, pepper and powdered herbs, one 
beaten egg, and enough milk to moisten. Put in the stuffing and 
place the meat on a roasting-pan. Form the eye of the “‘duck’”’ with 
a small piece of cranberry. Roast for two hours in a hot oven. It 
should be basted well. Serve decorated with watercress, cranberries 
and potato balls. 


Spanish Beef. Free one green 
pepper from seeds and put it 
through a meat-chopper with two 
pounds of round steak, half a pound 
of lean fresh pork and two peeled 
onions. Add one cupful of bread- 
crumbs, two tablespoonfuls of 
chopped parsley, one tablespoonful 
of tomato-ketchup seasoning and 
milk to moisten. Shape into a 
round, lay on a buttered tin and 
strain over the mixture a quart of 
stewed tomatoes. Put four slices 
of bacon on top and cook for one 
hour, basting with thesauce. Gar- 
nish with potato balls and parsley. 
Decorate with sliced tomatoes and 
Serve with brown sauce. 


Mix 


A piece 


nuts. 





Roast Loin of Veal. Wipe eight pounds of loin of veal. Dredge 
it with flour and roast it for three hours, basting it well. Stir half 
a cupful of butter until it melts, then add one tablespoonful of lemon 
juice, and seasoning of salt and pepper. Place the veal on a hot 
platter, pour over the melted butter and garnish with lemon and 
forcemeat balls. Send to the table with boiled bacon or pork. 
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Ever Try It On 
Paint? It is 
just powerful 
enough to take off 


the grime without 
hurting the paint. 


Ordimary scouring 
soap is too coarse and 
hard for paint— paint 
can’t stand being 
scoured. 


But Bon Ami is 
made of a softer min- 
eral than scouring soaps 
and the mineral is 
ground as fineas flour— 
too fine to scratch any- 
thing, even paintorplate 
glass or porcelain. 


Simply rub up a lath- 
er on the cake of Bon 
Ami with a wet cloth 
and apply the lather to 
the painted surface. 
The grime will loosen 
and dissolve. Wipe 
with damp cloth and 
see how clean and fresh 
the paint looks! 


Bon Ami is also best 
for windows, tile, nick- 
el, brass, bath tubs and 
marble—in fact for any- 
thing that needs to be 
bright and shining. 


THE BON AMI COMPANY, NEW YORK 
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The Sewing-Case 
(Shown on the 
Left) Would Hold 
Many Conven- 
iences for Darning 
and Mending 


NIQUE and pretty are the small fruit and 

vegetable novelties for sewing baskets, like 
those shown at the top of this page, in pincushions 
and emeries. The potato pincushions come in dirt- 
brown colored silk, and apples, tomatoes, peaches, 
lemons and pears are made in silks or velvets of their 
colors; while chestnut and radish emeries look nat- 
ural in brown and red. The fish pin-card is made 
of changeable gray silk over cardboard. 

As none of these oddities cost more than twenty- 
five cents in the shops it would scarcely pay to try 
making them at home. 

This idea of asewing basket fora little girl’s bureau 
is prettily carried out in white enameled wicker lined 
with blue silk made full enough to draw up like a 
bag. Inside are spools, scissors, needles, etc. Any 
small basket may be used. Wreaths of buds and 
forget-me-nots trim the sides. 


Portable Sewing Screens are Made in Many Sizes 
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What to Give the 
Needleworker 


This Wicker Stand Can be Folded and Carried Around 


























This Shallow, 
Round Basket 
Has Been Clev- 
erly Fitted Up to 
Hold Both Tools 
and Small Work 





ONVENIENCES for needleworkers were never 

more attractive than they are this season. The 
wicker stand with the cretonne bag and cord handles 
is intended for lingerie sewing—to carry about, and 
may be folded when not in use. The Japanese basket 
would be handy for spool threads, while the round 
basket above is ingeniously fitted up to hold both tools 
and work. The ribbon set at the left may be pinned 
to one’s belt, and the four-piece set below it would 
furnish a small bag or basket. 

Mary’s little lamb for a bureau is just a woolly 
toy, with blue ribbon harness tied on to hold supplies. 
The round basket below it is of white enameled 
wicker trimmed with cretonne and lace. 

All the articles cannot be described here, and the 
Needlework Editors will supply additional infor- 
mation to any inquirer who incloses a stamped, 
addressed envelope for a reply. 





Bonnet Sewing-Case for a Handbag 





Housewife’s Roomy Mending Box 








Let every thought 
of Christmas giv- 
ing centre on 


“Onyx” 





Ffostery 
Silk 


Because ‘SONYX”’’ Hosiery is 
easier to get and better when you 
get it. More good merchants 
sell this brand than all others 
combined. 














Because every item has been 
carefully selected for the specific 
purpose of holiday-giving. All 
represent the cream of ‘“ONYX”’ 
Goodness and are certain to 
please both those who receive 
as well as those who buy. 


Because on the toe of every pair 
of hose is a little Gold Medallion 
inscribed ‘““ONYX.” It is the 


highest coinage in the currency 
of silk hose values. It stands for 


QUALITY, DURABILITY 


and WORKMANSHIP of the 
highest kind. It is a sure guar- 
antee of Hose Satisfaction and 
a proof of money well spent. 


‘Onyx’? Specials 
in Pure Silk 
GIFTS FOR WOMEN 





No. 117 B—Women’s “ON YX” Pure Black All- 
Silk with ‘‘Dub-l’’ Lisle Garter Top, High Spliced 
Heel and Reinforced Toe. Has “to Run Top.” 

Oc per pair 

No. 115—Women’s “ONYX” Black and Colored 
All-Silk with ‘“‘Dub-1"’’ Lisle Garter Top and 
“‘Doublex’’ Heels and Toes. A Superior Quality. 

Oc per pair 

No. 6607—Women's “ONYX” Black and Col- 
ored Boot Silk with ‘‘Dub-l’’ Lisle Garter Top 
and ‘“‘Dub-l”’ Sole; High Spliced Heel; Full Regular 
made, 50Oc per pair 

No. 251—Women’s ‘“‘ONYX”’ Pure Thread Silk 
with Lisle Sole and Lisle Garter Top—Black and 
all colors—A wonderful value, the utmost obtain- 
able at $1.00 


No. 498—An “ONYX” Pure Thread Silk in 
Black and all colors. Twenty-nine inches long. 
Extra Wide and Elastic at Top while the ‘‘ Garter 
Top” and SOLE of SILK LISLE give extra 
strength at the points of wear, preventing Garters 
from cutting, and toes from going through. $1.50 

No. 106—Women’s “ONYX” Pure Thread 
Silk—the extraordinary value— best made in 
America—every possible shade or color—Black, 
White, Tan, Gold, Pink, Sky, Emerald, Taupe, 
Bronze, American Beauty, Pongee, all colors to 
match shoe or gown. Every pair guaranteed. $2.00 


GIFTS FOR MEN 


No. 215—Men’s “ONYX’’ Silk; in Black and 
the following colors: Tan, Navy, Helio, Purple, 
Green, Cadet, Burgundy, Slate an ine; 
“‘Doublex’’ Heel and Toe and High mn Heel. 
Extraordinarily Durable. 5Oc per pair 

No. 217— Men's “ONYX'"’ Black and Colored 
Silk; Extra Heavy Weight with “Stop Run Top’’; 
High Spliced Heel and Reinforced Heel, Sole an 
Toe; Special Intersplicing. The most remarkable 
value ever shown at 50Oc per pair 

No. 25 X—Men’s “ONYX’’ Pure Silk Shot 
Weaves in six combinations; Iridescent Effects; 
Heavy Weight; ‘‘Doublex’’ Heels and Toes. A 
Striking Value at 5Oc per pair 

No. 150 X— Men’s ““ONYX’’ Pure Silk Accor- 
dion Ribbed in nine combinations. Cannot be 
equalled for style. 5Oc per pair 

No. 515— Men's “ONYX’’ Pure Silk in Black 
and All Colors; ‘‘Dub-l"" Lisle Sole and High 
Spliced Heel. Best for the money. $1.00 per pair 

No. 620—Men’s “ONYX.” Pure Silk in_Black 
and Colors; Lisle Lined Sole and iy Spliced 
Heel. Best for the money. ‘$1.50 per pair 








Men’s ‘ONYX’’ Christmas Combi- 
nation Hose and Tie 


Ask to see the Men’s Holiday Combination 
of accordion ribbed Silk Hose with tie 
to match. Nine assortments to choose 
from — a very beautiful gift of exceptional 
value for men. $1.50 per set. 











Sold by reputable merchants everywhere. If your 
dealer cannot supply you, we will direct you to 
the nearest dealer or send postpaid any number 
desired. Write to Dept. A. 


Lord & Taylor 


Wholesal 
Diseliuwes New York 
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Hand-Made Gifts in 
Simple fatting 


By the Needlework Editors 














ABY caps made 
| ; of lace or lawn 
i should be lined with 
| silk for winter. 


COLLAR and 

cuff set makes 

a dainty trimming 
. for a shirtwaist. 











Don’t ask merely 
for satin. Ask for 





HIS page of little things trimmed 

with tatting is given in answer to 
numerous requests received from our 
readers who wanted suggestions for 
using tatting on other things than 
doilies, and as shown in these designs 
there is every reason for adapting 
tatting as trimming for our small 
belongings with the same pretty effects 
as are obtained by the use of lace or 
crochet. 

A simple edging like that used on 
the baby’s cap shown in the upper 
right-hand corner of the page would 
make a pretty finish for ruffles to be 
used on a baby’s dress or lingerie. 

The medallion in the collar and cuff 
set with ribbons could be joined and 






































PRETTY combination of tatting 

and embroidery is given in the 
design for a garment which is shown 
in the lower left-hand corner of the 
page, in which the flower of the design 
is simulated by a medallion done in 
tatting with finethread. The button- 
holed scallops are finished with an 
edging in the ring and picot. 

On the chemise on the right side 
of the page another pleasing idea is 
shown in the trimming of tatted in- 
sertion alternated with Valenciennes. 
The hem and yoke of this garment 
are finished with lace edging. 

On the handkerchief illustrated 
below a row of lace braid is combined 
with the tatted edge, while in the cap 
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—need not be deceived if 


| Look for the words “Skinner's 


Skinner's 
Satin 


and get it. 


Skinner's Satin is re- 
garded everywhere as 
standard. Ithasawear- | 
ing quality no imitation 4 _ 

as ever approached. & 





Other manufacturers imi- 
tate our selvage. They imitate 
the appearance of Skinner's 
Satin. But the wearing quality 
they cannot equal. 


And you —the purchaser 


you follow this simple rule: 





Satin” woven in every inch & 
of the selvage. Without this 2 
name, the satin is not genuine. } 





Skinner’s Satin is guaran- 
teed to wear two seasons. If 
it does not, send the garment 
to any of our stores and we | 
will reline it free of expense. L 












Write for samples to Dept. G & 


William Skinner 4 
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made into a straight band for waist and waist set a delicate and lacy effect 4 we | GS Sons AS B. 
trimmings, or into squares for bags has been obtained by the use of fine net Lom (2 of 
or cardcases, and this pattern, having and tatting worked in number seventy p Cor. 4th Ave. & 17th St. 
no picots, lends itself charmingly to cotton. —| NEW YORK CITY 
the use of silk thread. Novelty buttons for waists can be Zz) 
Bags or cardcases should be lined very effectively made in tatting by | New York Philadelphia 
with satin or moiré silk and finished using an open pattern over a covered tp Chicago —_ Boston 
with cords in the usual way. mold. z Mills : 
S| Holyoke, Mass. 
S 1B | Skinner’s Satin is sold 
e3 i 2 by all first-class dry- 
30 By (\ goods stores, and 
29 a is used by all 
83 38 / manufactur- . 
29 285 Dd! ers of first- 
ay i By DY classcloaks, E) 3 
a : os 2 furs, and : : 
Bene rsa ann mone é a 
—es™ Y cloth- ' i: 
x ing. t oe 
oy - 
ROM one ET, tatting ep 
yard of hand- and ribbon 
kerchief linen six 


squares may be 
cut and trimmed 





are prettily com- 
bined in this set, 
including a cap 


like the one above for an elderly 
and the one woman to wear 
opposite. with a silk waist. 








saith 











The Satin Lining 
inthis garmentis — 
Skinner's Satin 
AND 1S GUARANTEED 
TO WEAR TWO SEASONS 
MANUFACTURED BY 








Notre—A small pamphlet, giving a lesson in tatting, with directions for the pattern of the trimmings illustrated on this page, can 
be supplied for ten cents. Write to the Needlework Editors, in care of THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL, Philadelphia, and inclose postage. 
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Her Guardian’s Letters 
He Writes of the Jewelry a Girl Should and Should Not Wear 


USAN, DEAR GIRL: I suppose that, 
womanlike, you enjoy buying Christmas 
presents. Manlike, Ihave always dodged 

it myself. But Dot loves shopping, so I turned 
my list over to her, gave her a general line on 
the amount I wanted to spend, and felt that I 
had fulfilled the whole duty of man—by paying 
the bills. That’s why your last Christmas 
doll happened to be so large and blonde and 
beauteous. Dot is a most conscientious and 
successful shopper. 

But this year I am a reformed character. 
At least I am partially reformed. I have 
turned my list over to Dot as usual, but your 
name is not on it. I bought your present 
myself; and let me tell you, young woman, it 
was a serious and prayerful undertaking. If 
I had undertaken to fill out my whole list in 
the same spirit, it would have been a sanitarium 
for mine. 

You see I felt just a bit apologetic about 
that last year’s doll, and I wanted to wipe 
out my shame by giving you, this Christmas, 
something wholly worthy of your sixteen 
years, something that was grown up enough but 
not too grown up, something that you would 
use and love and keep. I decided upon jewelry at the very start. 

Yes, it is jewelry. I don’t mind admitting that much; and, 
because it was a case of “how happy could I be with either,” I 
bought you two things; but don’t get your heart set on a diamond 
tiara or a ruby necklace. They are little things, my presents, pretty 
enough to please you, I think, but not of any great money value. 
The more I thought about jewelry for young girls, the more I looked 
for suitable jewelry in the shops, the more I studied the jewelry worn 
by the young girls I met here, there and everywhere, the more 
forcibly it was borne in upon me ‘that certain jewelry can never rime 
with youth. 


yoo don’t wear a lot of cheap rings, do you, Susan? No, of 
course you don’t. Butso many girlsdo. Tawdry rings, tawdry 
bracelets, tawdry brooches and chains and pendants. Even when 
the jewelry is not tawdry it may be altogether inappropriate for 
girlhood. In fact I’ve seen tawdry jewelry that would be in far 
better taste for a girl than precious stones of the first water. Cheap 
doesn’t necessarily mean shoddy. There’s an amazing difference 
between the cheap and the tawdry, and some comparatively cheap 
jewelry today is good of its kind and very attractive. 

For instance, there are hand-wrought bits in silver or gold, set with 
precious stones, that are charming. The cheapness that pretends to 
be expensive is the kind that is obnoxious in jewelry, as in everything 
else. 

Worst of all are the sham jewels girls wear. I cannot for the life 
of me see why a girl, if she can’t afford to have a thing that is good 
and genuine of its kind, has the sham. It doesn’t deceive any one. 
The woods are full of tawdry imitations nowadays—imitation 
jewels, imitation fine clothes, imitation good manners, imitation 
morals. It’s a mania, little girl, and even if it is sometimes hard— 
which it really isn’t—to tell the imitation from the genuine we always 
know about ourselves; and we cheapen ourselves horribly every 
time we lose our grip on the genuine. 

That’s the truth—the truth as your father knew it. He was the 
genuine thing in a scholar and a gentleman, Susan. No daughter of 
his could find a place for pinchbeck of any sort in her life; so Ineedn’t 
be warning you against the vulgar in jewelry—but, oh, the tinsel- 
decked girls I have seen since I began to notice the jewelry worn by 
girls in their teens! 

A girl came to dinner at our house, with her mother, the other 
evening. Nice people enough, they are, as social standing and 
money go. But there is something askew in the character of a 
seventeen-year-old girl who wears, as she did, long, dangling earrings 
of imitation diamonds and a string of obviously imitation pearls and 
a marquise ring of sapphires and diamonds that 
reaches from knuckle to finger joint, besides two 
heavy gold bracelets, one studded with stones. And 
there’s something wrong with the character of a 
mother who allows her young daughter to deck 
herself out in such fashion. 


NE evening not long ago I happened to be with 

a woman who is tremendously important 
socially here in New York, and whose husband has 
one of the biggest fortunes in this country. She has 
gorgeous jewels herself, and it was through a story 
about a certain emerald she was wearing that our 
talk drifted around to jewels. I asked her what she 
thought about jewelry for girls, and she spoke up 
promptly and positively. ‘“‘I have a daughter of 
seventeen, myself,” she said, “‘and she has just eight 
pieces of jewelry: a little watch that she wears by 
a chain around her neck, a necklace of seed pearls, a 
small seal ring, and a ring with three small pearls, 
three pins, and cuff buttons. That’s enough. Some 


Or you can wear a little gold or silver 
watch ona fine chain about your neck. 
That's permissible for a girl. 


“I'd rather see you wearing a ring 
with turquoise matrix, and, if you must 
have a bracelet, one of dull gold.” 


‘There is something askew in the character of 
a seventeen-year-old girl whowears,as she did, 
long, dangling earrings of imitation diamonds.”’ 


“If you havea chain and pen- 
dant let the chain be slender 
and the pendant fine.”’ 


day she will have all I have; but now she does 
not need jewels, and I detest seeing a young 
girl hung with trinkets.” 

There you have the voice of authority, 
Susan. 

I’d hate to see you wear much jewelry, real 

or fake, and I’d hate to see you wear even a 
little if it were not good. Some of the shoddy 
stuff is pretty. I admit that; but even that 
isn’t an excuse for it. Pretty or ugly, it isn’t 
genuine. There’s the rub, and I’ve an idea 
that no one who is solid gold through and 
through can wear shoddy jewelry happily. 
Imitation diamonds certainly would be a 
danger signal for me if I were running toward 
a head-on collision with matrimony. 


AVE semi-precious stones, if you want 

them,Susan. They will be in better taste 

for you than most of the precious stones; but 
have them set in genuine gold or silver. 

And don’t wear big or showy pieces of 
jewelry, even if it is real. They would be out 
of tune. If you have a chain and pendant let 
the chain be a very slender affair and the 
pendant fine and delicate. 

No diamonds, Susan! Not for several more years. Pearls are 
the things for you now. Not Oriental pearls—though a very tiny 
string of them wouldn’t be in bad taste, if you had money to burn— 
but little seed pearls. The jewelers make them up into most 
delectable twisted strands of various sizes, and into triple strands 
held together at intervals by cross strands. 

Corals are girlish too—but real corals, mind you, and good ones. 
There are lovely combinations of seed pearls and corals the same 
size; and corals a trifle larger, with little seed pearls between, are 
good. 

Little pearls in brooches and rings are all right. A girl can wear 
them rightly, and turquoises will pass muster if they are demurely 
used. I’d rather see you wearing a ring with turquoise matrix or 
some semi-precious stone not too large and set with originality in 
genuine gold than anything more expensive. And if you must havea 
bracelet a single one of dull gold, plain or beautifully chased, is as 
good as anything. 

There are little watch bracelets that any girl who can afford one 
could wear without sinning against good taste—very small watches 
mounted in delicate gold bracelets that can be extended to slip over 
the hand. Or you can wear a little watch on a fine chain about your 
neck. That’s permissible. I’ve a sneaking affection for lockets too. 
I was tremendously pleased when I found that the jewelers still make 
them—corking little lockets in beautiful enamels and with a place 
for a picture or a lock of hair in the good old sentimental fashion. 


I SUPPOSE you wouldn’t wear any one’s hair in a locket, Susan— 
the girls of this generation aren’t as strong on sentiment as their 
grandmothers were. I wonder whether it’s their loss or their gain. 
There must have been a fine, satisfying flavor about an old-time 
romance, all vows and protestations and sonnets to her eyebrows, 
and serenades and treasured gloves and pressed flowers and presen- 
tation copies of sugary poetry and moss-rose boutonniéres and 
blushes. 

We’ve changed all that. Love-making is a slap-dash affair now, 
a two-step instead of aminuet. I believe I’m sorry. Not that ’m 
keen about any dance measure myself, but I’d rather watch a 
minuet than a two-step. Yes, I’m all for sentiment and lockets with 
cherished locks of hair inside. Would you cherish a lock of mine, 
Susan, if I should send it with a locket worthy of it? Let me tell you 
that locks of my hair are becoming scarce enough to have value. 

No—that isn’t one of the things I did get for you, but you'll be 
having a birthday during the year, won’t you? 

I’m afraid I’m a poor guardian. Instead of picking out gauds for 
you (mv great-uncle always called jewelry “‘gauds’’—he was a most 
unpleasant old party who came near prejudicing me 
permanently against relatives and religion) I ought 
to send you something edifying and instructive. 
The trouble is that I can’t think of anything edifying 
and instructive. There was a book my great-uncle 
gave me when I was twelve. ‘Moral Tales for 
Youthful Readers” was the name, and I used to 
have to read it Sunday afternoons when the great- 
uncle was visiting us, but I didn’t make much 
headway in it between his visits. I’d send it to 
you, Susan, but I remember burning it with appro- 
priate ceremonies on a campfire i in the hickory grove, 
and I’m afraid it is out of print. Probably today’s 
literature has its equivalent, but I don’t know how 
or where to get a line on it. 

So I’ll have to send you jewelry; and, after all, if 
you'll just let your jewelry say to you that all that is 
not genuine is tawdry and unworthy, even these 

“‘gauds” of mine may be as edifying as the “ Moral 
Affectionately, 
Joun REMLEY. 


Pearls are the things for you now. 
Not Oriental pearls—though a tiny 
string of them wouldn't be in bad taste. 


“There are little watch bracelets that 
any girlwhocan afford one could wear 
without sinning against good taste.” 
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MANY, USES AND FULL 
DIRECTIONS ON LARGE 
SIFTER-CAN — IOC 
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HERE is a delightfully festive air 

about all the shops, both large and 

small, these days, and in the win- 
dows are all sorts of lovely things, practical 
and impractical, to tempt the early shopper. 
Everywhere one reads appeals to get 
the Christmas purchasing finished 
before the final week, and evidently 
these have had some effect, for the 
rush of woman shoppers has started unpre- 
cedentedly early. 

A smart woman’s-wear shop displays the 
dearest little kimono, one that I am sure 
many of my readers will like to see a sketch 
of, to make up for some friend. It is the one 

7346 numbered 7346, and it was made of a dainty 
flowered silk, with a smart Robespierre 

collar, and the cuffs that turn back on the elbow sleeves are of satin 
the same color as the flower. But you know it is not necessary 
to buy expensive silk to copy this charming model. There are 
perfectly charming dimities, lawns and Swisses, very reasonably 
priced, that are just the things for inexpensive kimonos, and if you 


want a little extra daintiness trim the collar, cuffs and front edge 


with narrow Valenciennes lace. 

Patterns for this kimono (No. 7346) come in seven sizes: 32 
to 44 inches bust measure. Size 36 requires two yards and a quarter 
of 36-inch material: 

I am sure you will be interested in the kimono of the warmest, 
coziest quilted silk that I saw in the same window. It was made of 
soft pink silk, lined with 
white satin, and the edges 
were bound with pink silk 
cord. You can buy very 
good quilted silk for a 
dollar a yard, and instead 
of lining it with satin buy 
a pretty, flowered dimity 
or lawn at about fifteen 
centsa yard. Finish with 
silk cord the shade of the 
silk, but do not have it 
too thick. Cover some 
wooden button molds 
with silk, make button 
loops of the cord, and you 
will have a most attract- 
ive kimono at a moderate 
cost, one that the lucky 
recipient will be delighted 
to get. 

Patternsforthiskimono 
(No. 7344) come in six 
sizes: 32 to 42 inches bust 
measure. Size 36 will 
take three yards and a 
half of quilted silk 30 
inches wide, the same 
quantity of lawn for the 
lining and four yards of 
cord. 

Here is one of the sim- 
plest and most graceful 
long kimonos (No. 7348). 
The original was made of 
a wonderful flowered silk 
crépe, trimmed with exquisite hand embroidery; but one of the 
many advantages of being able to sew is that you can copy these 
creations in cheaper material. 

Patterns for this kimono (No. 7348) come in four sizes: 32, 36, 
40 and 44 inches bust measure. Size 36 requires seven yards and a 
quarter of 36-inch material. 











ie ONE is a student of fashions the clothes of the woman shoppers 
are just as interesting as the displays in the windows. On very 
cold days the topcoats are noticeably popular, and here is one (No. 
7352), which is typical of many. Of a thick, warm vicuna, which is 
much lighter in weight than it looks, it closed right to the neck, where 
one of the new roll collars gave a smart finish. This collar was of 
velvet, with little over-sections of the vicuna, trimmed with tiny 
amber buttons and soutache. These coats with wide collars, big 
pockets and wide belts are very good 
style; and, better still, they are warm 
and comfortable. 

I am so glad the designers have taken 
a few inches from the length. Nearly 
every woman hates a coat that extends to 
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the very bottom of the dress. It is sucha 
weight to carry around, and it is a nuisance 
if one wants to lift one’s skirt. 

Patterns for this coat (No. 7352) come 
in six sizes: 32 to 42 inches bust measure. 
Size 36 will take three yards and a half of 
54-inch material. 

When the wearer of this coat removed 
it she showed such a simple, pretty frock 
(No. 7351) that I know it is going to be 
copied extensively. It was made of blue 
and white striped serge, with a Robespierre 
collar of blue satin. On the front of the 
waist and skirt were applied sections of 
the satin, though these may be omitted if 
you do not care for them. The blouse was 
cut with the becoming long shoulder-lines, 
and there were the inevitable long sleeves, but there is a possibility 
of cutting these shorter if you do not care for the wrist length. 

Patterns for this pretty frock (No. 7351) come in five sizes: 34 to 42 
inches bust measure, the 36-inch size requiring five yards of 36-inch 
striped material, with three-quarters of a yard of plain material. 


AX THIS season it isthe harvest-time for tea rooms and restaurants, 
and in them one sees very smart gowns, particularly on matinée 
days. Two of the prettiest gowns are shown here (No. 7353, and the 
one combining Nos. 7349 and 7350). The first, aside from its real 
beauty, I think will appeal to the home dressmaker because of the 
possibilities it presents for combining two short ends of material, 
or for making over an old 
frock with the addition of 
new material. The orig- 
inal was of black crépe 
meteor and _ accordion- 
plaited chiffon. 

If it is difficult to get 
plaiting done you can 
plait the material your- 
self, as the pattern pro- 
vides perforations for 
making the plaits, and if 
you press carefully with 
a heavy iron you will get 
satisfactory results. If 
you use the design for 
making over last-season’s 
dress buy new material 
for the plaited part, util- 
izing the old for the waist, 
oversleeves and tunic. 
The guimpe may be of 
net, with the front of 
plaited chiffon. 

Patterns for this dress 
(No. 7353) come in five 
sizes: 34 to 42 inches bust 
measure. For size 36 three 
yards and three-quarters 
of plain material, with 
three yards and three- 
quarters of contrasting 
material for plaiting, will 
be required, both 36 
inches wide. 














7349-7350 


EPLUM or coat blouses have lost none of the’ 
into the latest models many new touches are b« > ; introduced, 
as No. 7349 shows. There are the vest or waistcoat of brocade or 
satin, the novel collar, and the slightly gathered sash panel at the 
back which is turned under at the lower edge in the quaintest way. 
The blouse was made of the loveliest wistaria velvet—the softest, 
supplest velvet you can conceive of—with a waistcoat of white 
charmeuse, bound with the velvet and fastened with tiny pearl 
buttons, and the gathered plastron was of cream silk shadow lace 
This blouse was worn over a plaited skirt of wistaria crépe meteor, 
the plaits of which were stitched almost to the foot of the skirt. 
The outline was slender and straight, but the plaits gave ample 
walking room. 

Patterns (No. 7349-7350) for this dress come in six sizes for the 
blouse: 32 to 42 inches bust measure; and in six sizes for the skirt: 
22 to 32 inches waist measure. In medium 
size the dress requires two yards and a 
half of 36-inch velvet for the blouse, five- 
eighths of a yard of charmeuse for the vest, 
and four yards and a quarter of 36-inch 
meteor for the skirt. 
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Independence Square, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 


























The Journal’s Pattern Service 


HE many and varied interests of readers of THE JoURNAL often prevent giving the subject of clothes as 
much space as may be desired. There is, however, a service which supplements these pages in 
THE JouURNAL: Complete fashion and pattern news for each month and each season, which may be found in 
THE JOURNAL’s Monthly and Quarterly Style Books, distributed by all dealers selling THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 
patterns. Upon request we will be glad to send you the name of the nearest store where you can get a copy of 
the Style Book each month free. Address Miss Edith M. Burtis, in care of THE LADIES’ HoME JouRNAL, 





7346 7344 7349 


There are Two Possibili- 
ties of Collarand Sleeves 
for the Blouse No. 7349 


ATTERNS (including Guide-Chart) for the designs shown on this page can be supplied at 

jifteen cents for each number, post-free. The amount of material required for the various sizes 
is printed on the pattern envelopes. Order from your nearest dealer in Ladies’ Home Journal 
patterns; or by mail, giving number of pattern, bust measure for the coat, kimonos, dresses and 
waist, and waist and hip measures for the skirt, and inclosing the price to The Pattern Department, 
The Ladies’ Home Journal, Independence Square, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 
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ORevillon 


Freres 
furs 


FOUNDED 1723 


OLIDAY FURS 
should be the best, 
not necessarily the 

costliest, but made by a firm 
of high reputation, insuring 
genuineness, durability 
and lasting satisfaction. 

A Christmas gift of 
Revillon Furs will be good 
through many Christmases. 
Styles are advanced, though 
conservative, and may be 
depended upon for several 
seasons; linings and trim- 
mings are of the best, and 
skins are sound and free 
from defects. The Revillon 


label is the guarantee of 
Reliable Furs. 


ORevillon Freres 


Send for our dainty Miniature 
Catalogue, showing about fifty 
of the year’s leading fur styles. 
Sent free with the name of 
the nearest merchant who can 
show you Revillon Furs. 
REVILLON FRERES 


19 West 34th Street New York 
Address Dept. B. 
London 
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nops for C 
By Nelly Snead Macdonald 











Sega! to bring you in touch with the New York shops, and then if you care to know more details, or the directions 
for buying what I tell you about, pray write me, only please send a stamped, addressed envelope for a reply. It is 
impossible for me to make purchases or send samples. Address Miss Nelly Snead Macdonald, in care of THE LADIES’ 
HOME JOURNAL, Independence Square, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 





Electrical novel- 
| Clock’ for an Invalid | = agpremglsatt a 
in favor at this 
season and some very practical ones are shown 
this year. Among these is a ceiling clock for an 
invalid or nurse, an ingenious device which, 
by means of a reflector and magnifying-glass, 
throws the shadow of the dial on the ceiling. 
This reflection of the dial is about three feet 
across and is brightly illuminated, so that the 
time may be seen at aglance by even the weak- 
est eyes. From another side the clock face 
itself may be seen illuminated, but the advan- 
tage of the ceiling illumination is that the time 
may be ascertained without a sudden flare of 
bright light that would disturb a sleeper. The 
light is turned on by means of a pendent switch, 
and the whole is in a wooden case which may 
stand on the bedside table. The cost of the 
clock and battery is seven dollars and fifty cents. 








A small Colonial sewing 
| Sewing Table | table is of solid mahogany 
in the satin finish and has 
taper legs. There are two drop leaves and two 
drawers, one divided for spools, etc., with a 
sliding tray which will be found convenient. 
The other drawer is without compartments. 
The table is fifteen dollars and fifty cents. For 
an additional small sum this table could be 
fitted up very completely with scissors, needles, 
bodkins, silks, cottons, fastenings of all sorts, 
etc. This would make an extremely useful gift. 
One thoughtful woman made it a point, when- 
ever possible, to give such a table to the brides 
of her acquaintance. ‘When they aren’t in- 
dustrious with their needles,” she says, “it is 
an incentive to make them so; when they are 
it’s an encouragement.” In any event these 
fitted sewing tables are a great convenience, and 
this particular model will be found a good one. 








A little rocking-chair 
that looks as though 
your grandmother might 
have rocked your mother to sleep in it is sold for 
only twelve dollars. It has a rush seat and the 
wood js finished in ebony, and on the sides and 
slats are little bunches of quaint, old-fashioned 
flowers—hand painted—and the colors are so 
soft and rich that they look as though really 
mellowed by age. In fact the whole chair is de- 
ceivingly like an antique, and is very charming. 


| Colonial Chair 








z ,| More nursery post- 
| Nursery “Circus” | ers—each year there 
are hew ones, and each 
set the children like better than the last. They 
are a blessing to mothers, too, for the little ones 
can be kept busy for hours cutting out the fas- 
cinating animals and pasting them on the wall 
as a frieze just above the chair-boarding, or in 
their big scrapbooks, or mounting them on 
heavy board before cutting out and pasting 
easels on the back so they will stand alone. 
One of the newest of these nursery “‘cutouts” 
is the “Circus.’’ It is a sheet twenty by sixty 
inches containing a number of figures—a trick 
bear, a monkey riding a bicycle, performing 
dogs, several clowns, lions, tigers, bears, etc. 
All are in gala dress. The price of the sheets is 
one dollar and twenty-five cents each. There 
is an especially made English cretonne to 
match the frieze. It has a pattern of similar 
animals with conventional little rose trees grow- 
ing in pots at regular intervals. It is thirty- 
one inches wide and forty-five cents a yard. 








A new idea in the 
| Japanese Tea Cloths | ever-popular 
Japanese towel- 
ing material has just made its appearance. It 
takes the form of luncheon or tea sets made of 
the toweling—a square cloth, with napkins to 
match. Material by the yard, in the same 
designs, may also be had for runners, sideboard 
covers, etc. The luncheon cloths are thirty-six 
and forty inches square, hemstitched all around, 
with either a white or blue hem; the designs 
are rose, chrysanthemum, wistaria, cherry and 
bamboo, and are in the clear blues that are so 
attractive. The material launders perfectly; it 
is a smooth-finished cotton, and the Canton or 
any other blue-and-white china looks particu- 
larly well on a table with this covering. The 
prices are from one dollar and seventy-five cents 
to three dollars a set: one square cloth and a 
dozen ten-by-ten-inch napkins. 








= 2 The very sound of the 
Silks and Satins | words is alluring to 
‘women, but even more 
so are the silks and satins themselves, so 
resplendent are they and so bewildering is the 
range of colors and designs. These goods are 
to be found in the upholstery departments. 
Many women are finding that these depart- 
ments yield not only the newest in drapery and 
upholstery materials, but also many fabrics 
that can be used effectively for original dress 
trimmings and even for dresses. Materials here 
are usually cheaper than goods of the same 
quality in the regular departments. The prices 
of these silks are most moderate, and, were it 
not for the name of the maker, would make one 
dubious as to the quality of the materials. They 
are all silk, however, and the woman would be 
difficult to please indeed who did not find them 
most satisfactory. 

There is one quality at fifty cents a yard, 
thirty-one inches wide, and there are more 
than forty different designs, each in ten or 
more different colorings. This is a thin China 
silk used for draperies, and also—very largely— 
for kimonos, and the inventive girl will find 
that she can make an endless number of pretty 
things for Christmas fromit. There are designs 
showing almost every flower that grows—even 
unusual ones, such as orchids—besides birds 
and butterflies, and patterns designed by skilled 
Japanese artists. 

Next are the bordered silks at sixty cents; 
these are also thirty-one inches wide and have 
a border about twelve inches deep at one side. 
The prettiest of these are in the small delicately 
colored Persian patterns, though there is much 
to be said for the floral borders. 

The Florentine silks at seventy-five cents are a 
better quality than those at fifty cents, and here 
also are an infinite variety of designs—Indian, 
Hindu, Japanese, Delft, poppies, briar roses, 
trellises with sweet peas, wistarias, roses, etc. 
Two of the most artistic designs show, first, 
branches of the decorative Japanese pine, and, 
second, sprays of Japanese seaweed. Both of 
these are in twelve different colorings, printed 
in light on a dark ground, and dark on a light 
background. One of the best color schemes 
has the pattern printed in black on an old-gold 
background. This makes pretty cushions, cur- 
tains and lampshades, and is stunning made up 
into the wadded silk dressing-gowns that are 
so comfortable. All of these silks, even the 
cheaper qualities, are lovely for covering down 
quilts and slumber-robes. The bordered silks 
are much used for overcurtains, and many of 
them will be found to harmonize with the 
borders of some of the new wall papers. 

It may be asked whether these silks will wash, 
or if they fade while in use. The colors are not 
guaranteed non-fadable, but they are the best 
of a thoroughly reliable manufacturer and will 
give good service. As to washing—it all de- 
pends on how it is done. If the proper care is 
taken the silks will wash without any apprecia- 
ble change of color; the texture is unimpaired. 
At ninety cents and one dollar and ten cents 
there are fine satins, thirty-one inches wide, with 
either bordered or all-over patterns, and some 
particularly rich ones have Roman stripes. 


A dainty little “thousand- 
legged ’’ table is finding favor 

asa tea table, because women 
say it is so practical—just a convenient height, 
and the two drop leaves make it capable of 
holding a complete tea service. In spite of its 
delicate lines it is a most substantial piece of 
furniture, and the price is quite reasonable— 
fourteen dollars and ninety-five cents. It is of 
solid mahogany, and the dull finish is prettier 
than the high, besides being much more lasting 
and serviceable. The table is also known as the 
Gateleg table. 











A gift appropriate 
for the Christmas 
season is an elec- 
tric candle which, save for the tiny bulb sur- 
mounting it, looks like an ordinary candle and 
candlestick. The candlestick is of nickel, and 
the switch is concealed in the handle so that 
a slight pressure throws on the light, which 
remains until the finger is removed. The candle 
itself is of white enamel and the battery is 
inside. This electric candle is better in some 
respects than the ordinary electric torch, as the 
light is so easily switched on and held. It will 
be found useful for carrying in dark closets and 
passageways where an open candle flame would 
be dangerous. The cost is three dollars and 
fifty cents for the candlestick complete with 
one battery installed; additional batteries may 
be purchased for fifty cents each. 


A fine French desk 
| Mahogany Clock | or mantel clock, 
which attracts be- 
cause of its extreme simplicity of design, may 
be had for eight dollars. It comes in a plain 
mahogany case in a dull satin finish. The case 
is slightly rounded at the top and stands about 
eight inches high. The value of this clock is in 
the works, which are the best marine move- 
ment with no pendulum—a great advantage, 
for the clock will run perfectly in any position 
in which it is placed. This makes it excellent 
for use as a traveling clock. , 


| A Christmas Candle 














An Oriental hot- 
| Brass Hot-Water Kettle | water kettle is 
quite new. 
Made of brass, with lamp and stand complete, it 
costs two dollars and seventy-five cents. There 
is a design of riveted brass on the bowl of the 
kettle; the stand is also shaped like a bowl and 
has an opening in the side which holds the lamp. 








True lovers 
of flowers 
know that 
they can get the best effects by a simple arrange- 
ment of two or three choice blossoms in a soft- 
toned bowl or jar. Strangely enough bowls of 
this sort are hard to find except in expensive 
wares. A new pottery, however, comes in really 
artistic shapes and colorings at moderate 
prices. A rose bowl in black flambé, which will 
hold half a dozen buds, is one dollar and fifty 
cents. A low bowl of dull green pottery, with 
a pottery flower-holder to match, that fits 
inside, is three dollars complete. It is about 
fourteen inches across and two inches deep. 
A “‘cat’s-eye”’ bowl at a dollar and fifty cents is 
a blending of yellow and green. A tall, straight 
vase is curious with its dull mottling of bronze 
and green. It is called the ‘‘leopard-skin crys- 
tal’? and is two dollars and fifty cents. A five- 
inch, pear-shaped vase in either dull gray-blue 
or “‘ Mission” matte—a color that harmonizes 
with Mission furnishings—is one dollar and 
fifty cents. 


Gifts for the House Beautiful 








An invalid’s tray is often 
so crowded with necessary 
dishes that anything which 
economizes space is an advantage. A really 
useful gift is the combination coffee-pot. This 
consists of a small, slender pot holding about 
a cupful and a half of coffee; fitting into this— 
instead of the lid—is a little cream-jug, and on 
top of the cream-jug is a tiny bowl for sugar. 
They all fit closely together, yet are easily 
separated. Ina good silver plate the complete 
set is two dollars. 


Invalid’s Tray 








Very beautiful are 
some new pieces of 
pewter that come 
from the Orient. The tea-caddies are perhaps 
best of all—for they are absolutely air-tight, an 
important thing in caddies if tea is to be kept 
fresh. These caddies have an outside cover, 
and an inside stopper of pewter which fits 
tightly. They come in sizes costing from three 
to fifteen dollars. The pewter is subjected to 
a process which leaves it a dull brownish silver; 
the designs—each distinctively Japanese—are 
then etched with acid. Little coasters—excel- 
lent for ash-trays—designed in a dwarf pine 
are one dollareach. A beautiful, oddly shaped 
bowl with a wicker handle is six dollars. All 
of the pieces are very heavy. 


| Nakamura Pewter 
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NOWY, napery, 

dainty china, the 

glint of silverand— 
heaped high in the 
bowl— Crystal Domino 
Sugar, its sparkling 
crystals reflecting the 
light—mark the tea table 
of perfect appointments. 
The wholesomeness, abso- 
lute purity and _ attractive 
shape of Crystal Domino 


appeal to the critical house- 
wife. 


The American 
Sugar Refining Co. 


Read the story of its making 
in our splendidly illustrated 
booklet, sent on request. 
Address Department 7, 
117 Wall Street, New York. 


Full and 
half-size 
pieces 
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Turn to Your Piece-Bag 





RETTY neck- 

wear is always 
acceptable. The 
twosmallbowsmay 
be made of odd 
bits of linen and 
ribbon, the collar 
and tie on the left 
of madras, and 
those on the right 
from a handker- 
chief or embroid- 
dery, with a bowof 
silk. The powder- 
puff bag was made 
from a white kid 
glove, and the 
handkerchief-case 
from canvas and 
darning thread. 


















OR cardcases MALL pin- 


SET of rib- 

bon sachets, 
perfumed with 
rose or violet, 
makes a pleasing 
gift. From astrip 
of velvet ribbonyou 
can make any of 
these fancy neck- 
pieces, one with 
silkflowers,another 
with a trimming of 
steel beads, and a 
third with a tulle 
ruche, to wear with 
astreetdress. The 
wide velvet band 
with braid flowers 
may take the place 
of a fur piece. 











and fancy 
buckles use odd 
bits of embroid- 
ery, figuredvelvet, 
braid and cord. 





cushions can 
be made of either 
linen or batiste 
embroidered, or 
of silk and lace. 
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RETTY watch chains are easily made 

of a strip of double crochet and a 
fancy ornament in either black or white 
silk threaded with silk cord. Filet cro- 
chet squares are much liked for pin- 
cushion tops. Crocheted cords are dainty 
for lingerie. The second wheel is sewed 


on the cord after threading. 





ITTLE cro- 
cheted gifts 
are in pleasing 
contrast to those 
shown in the 
upper half of this 
page, affording as 
they do to the 
maker a different 
choice and a spe- 
cial line of handi- 
work. The nec- 
essary working 
materials forthem 
should be obtain- 
able at local dry 
goods stores. 
















HESE two 

crocheted 
bags are conven- 
ient small sizes to 
hold a purse and 
a handkerchief 
in amuff,and may 
be made in either 
white or a color 
to match a dress. 
The watch fob, 
which is a combi- 
nation of plaited 
braid and crochet, 
would be very 
good-looking made 
in black silk. 


CROCHETED needlebook with 
threaded needles and a few pins is 


always handy in a home sewing basket 
or an every-day bag. 

The Needlework Editors will be glad 
to answer inquiries regarding any of the 
designs shown on this page if a stamped, 
addressed envelope is inclosed. 





4 
Working directions for Nos. 1, 2, 3 and 4, and for No. 5 (which includes four novelties), can be supplied for 15 cents each and postage. 











CHRISTMAS BARGAINS! 


We Pay the Postage or Expressage 


Any woman will be delighted with the 
Fur Set and the:stylish new Coat pictured 
below. At these low prices they are very 
special bargains. Order today. Your 
money back if you are not satisfied. 

Our beautiful winter Catalogue offers 
numberless suggestions for useful and 
beautiful holiday gifts. Over 2000 illus- 
trations and descriptions of wearing ap- 
parel, rich furs, jewelry, silverware, leather 
goods, gloves, handkerchiefs, neckwear, 
etc., all offered at wonderfully low prices. 
Send for this book today. It is FREE. 










This Warm 
Attractive 
Fur Set 
Only 


$495 








29L 543 A. A Warm, Serviceable Fur Set of 
attractive appearance and excellent quality, made 
of genuine Japanese Wolf, an extremely durable fur 
notable on account of the long, heavy, luxuriant 
hair. It gives excellent wear, much more so in fact 
than many of the more expensive furs. The Shawl 
Collarat its widest part measures 7 inches, although 
it appears much wider on. account of the very long 
hair. It covers the shoulders and chest completely. 
The collar is 70 inches long and each end is finished 
with two long, full, bushy wolf tails. It is lined 
with guaranteed satin. The Muff is mounted on 
a down bed and is made of the same long, thick 
hair as the collar, matching it in color perfectly. 
Muff has attached wrist cord and is about 14 
inches in width. A most acceptable holiday gift. 
Comes in either bluish gray or a rich 


glossy black. Sold only in sets. Price $495 


per set, Mail or Express Charges Paid by Us 


The New “Throw Scarf” Coat 


(ES\8150 


——.Y ’ 









Back View 


5L 87. New Paris 
Model Coat. Made 
of a handsome All- 
wool imported two- 
toned Bouclé,a 
material which is 
very fashionable 
this season. It is 
very warm, and pre- 
sents a fine appear- 
ance. Coat is cut in 
the new semi-fitted 
effect. The chief 
featureisthe fancyshawl 
collar and throw of rich 
black silk seal plush. 
Right side of collar ex- 
tends to below waist, 
where it may be caught 
by a silk loop and but- 
ton, or on very cold 
days may be thrown 
around the neck as 
shown in small illustra- 
tion. The end of the 
throw is trimmed with 
handsome ornament 
and tassel. Deep turn- 
back cuffs of silk seal 
plush to match collar. 
Coat shows the new 
oblique closing, fasten- 
ing with bone buttons. 
Front is designed in 
cutaway effect. Colors: 
Beautiful two-toned 
combinations of brown 
and black, navy blue 
and black or gray and 
black. Samples fur- 
nished on request. Sizes 32 to 44 bust, 
length 54 inches; also to fit misses 
and small women, sizes 32 to 38 bust, 


agi 5 che Sra Ml $1500 
REMEMBER 


We guarantee to please you or refund your 
money. Any article purchased from us which is 
not satisfactory may be returnedat ourexpense, 
and the money will be promptly refunded with- 
out question or argument. Don’t forget that 
we pay ali mail or express charges. This means 
a big saving on your Christmas shopping. 
Send for our free illustrated Catalogue today. 
It will help you in your Christmas shopping. 


BELLAS HEss &.© 
NEW YORK CITY. N.Y. 
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Lettie Lane’s 





It is Ready for Doll 
Housekeeping 








Doll House 


Its Little Mistress 
Welcomes You 


How to Obtain the House 


NY little girl may own house, doll and furniture if 
she will do this: Send to us THREE new yearly 
subscriptions for THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL, accom- 
panied by the regular subscription price ($4.50 for the 
three; in Canada each subscription is $2), requesting 
Lettie Lane’s Doll House, whereupon the house, furni- 
ture and doll will be sent, all shipping expenses prepaid. 
Remember four things: 1st, these must be 3 yearly 
subscriptions; 2d,they must all be sent at the same time, 
and must be accompanied by $4.50 remittance; 3d, they 
must all be NEW subscriptions (renewals of subscriptions 
already on the list, or transfers from one member of the 
family to another, will not count); 4th, the house must 
be asked for when the order is sent. 


One good way to secure the three orders is to 
suggest to Mother or Father that some of this year’s 
Christmas presents to friends consist of subscriptions 
to THE JOURNAL. If the orders are for that purpose 
mention that fact and we will mail the first copies so as 
to be received on Christmas Day along with handsome 
gift cards giving the names of the donors. The house, 
of course, will be sent at once. Above all, be very sure 
that the name and address to which the house is to be 
sent are written very clearly, and not confused with the 
names of the new subscribers. Address: 


THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 
INDEPENDENCE SQUARE, PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA 
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Isn’t This Dark Oak Living-Room Attractive? 





T IS impossible to convey on 

this page any accurate idea 
of the beauty and size of this 
wonderful doll house, so far as 
its color and the effect of its 
interior decorations are con- 
cerned—as difficult as it is to 
make clear in a picture the 
charm of its little mistress who 
goes with each house to the 
little girlwhosecuresone. She 
is a jointed bisque doll and is in 
the same proportion to the house 
that little girls’ fathers and 
mothers are to the real houses in 
which they live. Indeed the 
doll house itself is two inches 
wider than this page is long, 
three inches deeper, and it 
stands 17 inches high when 
folded and pasted according to 
the easily followed directions 
that accompany it. 

The furniture for this doll 
house, which is also to be folded 
and pasted, is movable at the 
will of the owner of the house. 
In a word, from the Shasta 
daisies on the terrace through 
every one of the appropriately 
and variously decorated rooms 
the house is all ready for doll 
housekeeping. 


if here 
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Light Blue is the Color Scheme of This Bedroom 





This is How the House Looks When Open and With All the Furniture in Place for a Doll Party 
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Learn the 
Truth About 
Furs Before 

You Buy. 


Your Copy Of 


Albrecht’s 
Fur Facts and 
Fashions 


imparts valuable information 
that even many dealers are 
unfamiliar with, — facts that 
enable you to make judicious 
selections, and to be absolutely 
certain of the genuineness and 
the worth of your purchase. 

The latest approved styles are 
vividly portrayed — a variety so 
large that any woman can select 
furs to suit her personality and 
pocketbook. Contains illustra- 
tions from actual photographs in 
natural colors. Tells how furs are 
made. Givescomplete description, 
prices, grading, wearing proper- 
ties, usual trade names and corre- 
sponding common English names 
of all furs. Youareentitledtoknow 
what you get for what you pay. 
We believe it only common hon- 
esty to give this information—an 
advantage that Albrecht patrons 
have always enjoyed. 

Why risk buying furs without 
this guide? Send 4c in stamps for 
Albrecht’s Fur Facts and Fashions 
No. 10 now, before the edition is 
exhausted. It will insure you 
against disappointment in your 
fur purchases, and, whether you 
buy from us or elsewhere, will be 
worth many dollars to you. 





Albrecht Model 652 and Terpsichore Muff in 
Mole. This novel neckpiece can be worn in two 
ways as shown. This set made in various furs 
from $75.00 up. 


You can secure Albrecht Furs 
from dealers in various places, or 
we will ship to you direct and pre- 
pay charges on.cash orders. You 
take norisk. If Albrecht Furs are 
not satisfactory or as represented, 
we promptly refund your money. 


Good Taste in Furs 


is immediately recognized in the 
woman who wears Albrecht’s. Thou- 
sands of satisfied patrons look for the 
Albrecht Trade-Mark when they buy 
furs, knowing from experience that it 
is their assurance of genuineness and 
utmost value. Surely fifty-seven 
years in the fur business is in itself an 
assurance of reliability. 

It is true that Albrecht Furs, though 
of the choicest obtainable, cost no 
more than the ordinary kind. The fact 
that we buy skins direct from the trap- 
pers in large quantities and make 
them up in our own clean, sanitary 
workrooms enables us to do this. 

Remember, in buying “ Albrecht 
Furs”? you are relieved of all doubt 
as to their genuineness. 


If you do not know of our national repu- 
tation for fair dealings convince yourself 
by asking your banker or any Mercantile 
agency who and what we are, or write 
for our book of unsolicited testimonials. 


E. ALBRECHT & SON 


Founded 1855 
Sixth and Minnesota Sts., StationA, St. Paul, Minn. 
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F COURSE your dolls will wish to do 

their Christmas shopping, and you 

can have great fun making a toy shop for 

them and fitting it out with everything any 
doll child could possibly wish for. 

To make the shop itself, take a good- 
sized shoe-box and cut on one side a door 
and two wide windows. By pastinga strip 
of cloth for a hinge the door can be made 
to open and shut, and a button will make 
a good doorknob. If you wish your shop 
to appear as if it were made of brick, 
paste little oblongs of red paper on, leav- 
ing the white pasteboard to show through 
for the mortar. 

Over the shop place a sign on which 
** The Dolls’ Toy Shop’’ is plainly printed. 








































MALL boxes may be made into show- 
cases and tables for the inside, and 
shelves may be pasted onthe walls, Re 
move the lid when arranging the interior. 
When all is in readiness for the stock 
cut out the toys from this page. You 
might make a lot of little ‘‘ dodgers ’’ to 
distribute around the streets of Dollville 
to advertise the new shop. The ones 
shown here will give you an idea for such 
bills. You will want some money for your 
cash drawer and can cut out that from 
this page and make more play dollars, 
fifty-cent and twenty-five-cent pieces of 
tinfoil or silver paper. 
When the shop is finished a doll sales- 
man may be placed behind the counter. 
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‘The Blue-Button Twins 


Tommy Kirby Goes Home on Christmas Eve: By Helene Nyce 


The Prize Winners in Flossie Fisher’s September Contest Will be Found on Page 79 of This Issue 


HE fire in the big old-fashioned fireplace 
had blazed and blazed until the logs were all 
burned and only the red glow of the fallen 
embers remained. But Tommy Kirby, who was 
sitting dejectedly by the fire, didn’t try to see 
any pictures in the coals. He didn’t bring his 
stocking, nor even show the slightest interest in 
the twins, who were hanging their stockings with 
wildest delight, Tommy wanted to see Flossie 
and John and Hardy. The more he thought about 
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it the sorrier he was that Grandma had been 
mean about the doughnuts. At last he decided to 
forgive her anyway and go home. “Anyhow 
I needn’t go to her house,” he thought, ‘‘’cause 
Flossie said she’d be home Christmas Eve.” 

So Tommy went home. Quite early next morn- 
ing, before any one was awake, he went to a pet 
shop where lived two of his friends, Tinktum Tidy 
and Flopsy. He wrote a note to the shopman, 
telling him that Flossie’s papa would pay for them. 


Then.he tcok them to the twins’ house to live, so 
that Bobby and Susie shouldn’t miss him. 

There will be thirty prizes of one dollar each and 
twenty names on the Roll ot Honor this month. 
Fifteen of the prizes will be given for the best 
fifteen stories about the twins, the other fifteen 
for the best original drawings about Christmas. 

Have you joined the Flossie Fisher Club yet? 
We are enrolling new members every day. If 
you want a reply to your letter please be sure to 


“ at < . Roe cat y 
_ MORO PORES 


inclose with your drawing, story or letter an 
envelope with your name and full address clearly 
written on it, and a stamp pasted on. 

Please do not send stories or drawings after 
December 14. Send to 


Miss HELENE NyYcCE 
In Care OF THE LaprEes’ HoME JOURNAL 
INDEPENDENCE SQUARE 
PHILADELPHIA 
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Quickly Made Doll Clothes 


Dolls and Designs Selected by Edith M. Burtis 


The Boy Doll’s Best Suit 


FS awe Selatan. 


A Nightshirt of Muslin 


Pajamas of Wash Silk 





Little Girl’s Nightgown 




















HESE quickly and easily made doll clothes 

should be especially welcome at this busy 
season, when the dressing of the children’s dolls 
is generally a last and hurried task. All the little 
clothes both for the girl and the boy dolls have 
been cut in one piece or kimono shaping, thus 
eliminating the difficult making and adjusting of 
little sleeves, and each garment has few seams and 
may be cut from a very small piece of material. 
Aside from all these advantages a real desire for 
good-taste clothes may be inspired in children who 
are the fortunate possessors of such correctly clad 
little playmates. 

‘Playmates ’’ is the term applied to these dolls, 
for they were modeled from real children and are 
marvelously lifelike in appearance and may be 
obtained in several sizes and at various prices. 

Patterns (No. 7359) for the girl doll’s set come 
in four sizes: 14 to 26 inches, containing a coat, a 
cap, an overblouse dress with guimpe, a peasant 
dress, a kimono, a play suit, a nightgown, a petti- 
coat, a combination suit, sandals and stockings. 

Patterns (No. 7357) for the boy doll’s set come 
in four sizes: 14 to 26 inches, containing a coat, a 
cap, two blouse suits, rompers, pajamas, a bath robe, 
anightshirt, a union suit, sandals and stockings. 

Select the material for the various garments from 
the sewing scrap-bag, and I am sure the children 
will be doubly pleased if the dolls are clad in 
material like that of their favorite clothes. Make 
the sandals of shoe tops or old gloves. 

















TRIPED silk made the girl doll’s 

kimono shown on the left, and lawn 
was used for the little petticoat, and 
for the combination on the right. 


Girl Doll’s Play Suit 


School Dress for the Girl 





Her Best Dress, Lace Trimmed 





ATTERNS (including Guide-Chart) for the designs shown on this page can be supplied at fifteen cents for each number, post-free. Order 
from your nearest dealer in Ladies’ Home Journal patterns ;-or by mail,-giving number of pattern and the size of the doll, and inclosing 
the price to the Pattern Department, The Ladies’ Home Journal, Independence Square, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 








DANIEL GREEN 


FELT SHOE CO.’S 


























The Peerless 


Women’s, Light Blue, Red, Chin- 
chilla Grey, Lavender, Fawn, Pink, ‘ 
Oxford Grey, Wine, Old Rose, Navy Price 
Blue, Brown, Purple, Wistaria, Black, 
ZONE ss «Doe ew ww oo 





The Tailor-Made 


Women’s, Oxford Grey, Chinchilla R 
Grey, Navy Blue, Red, Wine, Brown, Price 
PIC ak re as eas 3, so 

Men’s, Same Colors i ph le ans -« See 





The De Ries 


Women’s, Light Blue, Lavender, Old Price 
Rose, Pink, Fawn, Oxford Grey, Wine, 
Chinchilla Grey pe Cae a 

Men’s, same as Women’s, but without 
ribbon. Oxford Grey done eine) Oe 





Picture Comfys 
For Children 


Dutch Kids and Rabbit . Brown, Navy Blue. 
Clown .. . . . Red, Pink, Light Blue. 
Misses’ $1.25, Children’s $1.10 


At Your Dealer’s 


Insist on getting Daniel Green “Comfys” 


If your dealer does not sell them, we will 
send direct on receipt of price, Express pre- 
paid, if you give dealer’s name. 





See that this Slippers with- 
Trade Mark out thisTrade 
Jabelisinthe [= Mark are not 
slipper. ¢ DE MARK) | Comfys.” 


Patented July 28, 1908 
There are no‘‘Comfys”’ but Daniel Green‘‘Comfys "’ 
Send for our handsome illus- 


trated Catalogue, No. 20, 
showing many new styles. 














DANIEL GREEN 


FELT SHOE CO. 


110-112 East 13th St., New York 
Sole manufacturers of “‘Comfy’’ Footwear. 
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Here is a Way You Can Make Your Own Scenery 
By Corinne Robert Redgrave 


AUTHOR OF “HOW I BECAME AN ACTRESS,” ETC. 


you are going to give a series of plays, and there is only a hall 

platform, without scenery, available for use. Why not make 
some scenery for your next performance? The cost is not great and 
you can deduct the amount from the proceeds of the first perform- 
ance, If for reasons due to local conditions you know that the total 
receipts will be small announce that the first entertainment will be 
for the benefit of the club, and then go ahead and make your scenery. 
And don’t let any one not engaged in the work into the secret until 
the night of the performance. When your curtain is drawn, dis- 
closing to the audience as pretty a living-room as you could see on a 
New York stage or in your own home, you will have won your 
audience before the play begins, by having created this atmosphere 
of realism. 

Why are managers willing to spend thousands of dollars in con- 
structing scenery for a new play which may or may not succeed, 
unless experience has taught them the importance of appealing to 
the eye first through the stage settings? David Belasco, in staging 
“Madama Butterfly,” went so far toward producing atmosphere 
and locale that he carried his audiences into the “‘land of the rising 
sun” through a series of panoramic-scenery changes, with wonderful 
lighting effects, before the drama began. 


, YOU may have a dramatic club in your community, or perhaps 


ON THIS page is an illustration of a platform ina suburban school- 
house which has been set with home-made scenery and a careful 
selection of furniture borrowed from the homes of members of the 
cast. One advantage of this scenery is that it is adaptable to both 
platform and drawing-room usage, and when not in use it can be 
easily folded and stored away in a comparatively small place. The 
scenery consists simply of a number of tall screens—three twofold 
and three threefold, each fold measuring 24% by 9 feet—hinged 
together to turn in either direction, for the same screens serve for 
more than one setting. There are also two other pieces, each 5 by 9 
feet, with a 24 by 9 foot fold attached. ' 

A carpenter constructed the framework of the screens. Before 
they were delivered the players had purchased for wall-covering, to 
be tacked on both sides of the framework, sixty-three yards of denim 
at fifteen cents a yard, and the same amount of calico bought at 
special sale for four cents a yard. The denim was a dull shade of 
green without a design, because plain walls make a room look large. 
The calico was a light green pin-check, but when it was stretched 
over the frames and the screens were set up it took on a beautiful 
shade of plain green, which made an effective drawing-room scene, 
with pale rose-colored draperies at the door and windows. This 
particular combination of shades of green on both sides is good, 
because at other performances the dark green of the living-room set 
may be used for the dining-room or breakfast-room so often called 
for in plays, and the light green may be turned into a living-room, 
with summer furnishings of green wicker and muslin draperies. When 
the screens are set with a different arrangement of draperies and 
windows the audience will scarcely recognize the scenery as that of 
the previous performance. A conspicuous design on the walls would 
be carried in the mind too easily, and besides one would tire of it 
quickly; so select plain coverings for the screens, one of which should 
be of heavy material. Wall paper is not economical in the end, as 
the screens must first be covered with muslin, and the paper is 
easily injured. 


F THE stage which is available for your use seems too small perhaps 
you can secure permission to have it enlarged, as was done in the 
case I have referred to. That stage was originally only ten feet 
in depth, while it was twenty-four feet wide. An interview with 
the carpenter resulted in an addition of three feet across the entire 
width, and an additional curved piece increased the depth at the 
center another three feet. At the straight line the curtain was 
hung. The new p!etform then measured sixteen feet at the center; 
when set the depth «as reduced to thirteen feet. The depth of the 
stage is an important factor in a good stage setting. There are few 
plays that do not require a passageway behind the 
back set, which will take off two feet from the depth 
at the least, leaving an ill-proportioned setting on the 
usual hall stage. The bare stage of a theater is about 
the size of the auditorium. 
The stage and scenery described on this page together 
cost eleven dollars and fifty cents for lumber, the labor 
being a generous contribution to the charity for which 
the plays were given. 
To give two or three one-act plays the same evening 
with change of scenery and without tedious waits 
between the plays seems a great undertaking, but with 
forethought and system, and a few cool heads, each 
with a particular work to do, it is easily accomplished. 
Those taking part in the play should be relieved of all 
work connected with the stage setting, for they will 
have costume changes to make while the setting is 


being changed. At the dress rehearsal all window and door draperies, 
which always take time to arrange, may be fixed and laid away ready 
to readjust in quick time. To do this have strips of wood, each 
about the width and thickness of a lath, cut the length of the door 
openings and windows, and at each end of each strip bore a hole 
half an inch in diameter. 


Woe the screens which are to be used for the purpose are set up, 
and separated the width of the openings desired, screw hooks 
into the framework at the sides—at a height of seven feet and far 
enough from the edge to carry the drapery well over the screens; slip 
the laths over the hooks, and you will have the lightest-weight cur- 
tain poles possible. The drapery is sewed to these or pinned securely 
at the dress rehearsal; afterward the poles should be hung on nails in 
the dressing-rcom, ready to be adjusted instantly. Leave the hooks 
in the screens. 

The space overhead, which is left to produce the effect of a 
doorway built in the walls, will have to be covered with a strip of 
material matching the walls. This piece should be tacked securely 
to one screen, then it can be caught back out of sight when the 
other side of the screen is in use. Later, when needed, the strip 
has only to be stretched across the opening and pinned to the 
opposite screen. 

In making the windows the lace curtains are hung on similar poles, 
but there will be a piece of wall covering to be stretched from the 
floor up to the height of the window as well as overhead. If the 
scene is laid at night shades may be pulled down under the lace 
curtains. All these little touches will give an air of realism which 
will repay you for the trouble. An alcove window with muslin 
curtains and a window-seat and cushions makes an attractive picture 
up-stage for a morning-room, or even the alcove without the window. 

Every living-room needs a fireplace. Cut this in one of the double 
screens and fit a box into the opening; line the box with black 
cambric and paste a border of dark tiling paper around the cut in the 
screen. A mantel-shelf overhead will complete the fireplace. This 
may be placed down front, and need not be moved through the two 
plays; you may have a piece of wall covering tacked to the top of 
the screen and thrown behind ready to be brought over to cover the 
other wall. This screen should be well braced so that a mirror may 
be hung, if needed, or other wall and mantel decorations. 


T THE dress rehearsal hang your pictures on curtain pins fastened 
into the wall upside down, and leave the pins in place. The 
person who hangs the pictures should assume the responsibility of 
putting them away, and on the night of the performance she should 
have nothing else to do, for it will be quite enough. 

Some one else should have a list of the properties—every article 
concerned with the action of the play or the people in it—and, with 
this list in hand, she should place the articles needed on the stage, 
such as a particular sheet of music, a photograph, or writing mate- 
rials. Ink in a bottle is unsafe and not necessary. Ifa tray is to be 
brought on the one in charge should attend to arranging that tray, 
and should inform the actress who is to use it where it may be found 
or should be there to place it in her hands. 

No furniture that will not be used in the “business” should be 
placed on the stage unless it is placed against the walls, but your 
stage is not likely to be large enough to admit of that. 

Try your curtain the night of the dress rehearsal, to be sure that 
it works without a hitch and that those who are to draw it may 
become familiar with the curtain cues. 

Every theater has its proscenium—a framework or curtain, high 
up, crossing from side to side. Very few halls have this, and you 
will discover that a valance curtain must be hung across the entire 
width of the stage. A view from your auditorium will determine the 
depth of this stationary curtain, the object of which is to hide the 
lack of ceiling. 

Just a word for the comfort of the audience. Arrange the chairs 
so that only in every alternate row will they come directly behind 

each other. In this way those persons sitting in the back 
part of the house will have a fairly good view of the stage. 

For winter entertainments it is best to select plays 
with indoor settings unless you can obtain a number of 
evergreen trees. In that case, with the addition of some 
tall palms and potted plants and a rustic bench, you 
can arrange a pretty garden scene, using your dark green 
screens as 4 background for the trees. 

When once you become interested in the possibilities 
of the screen scenery you will find that you can produce 
almost any effect you desire. After you have decided 
how many screens you need for your stage make a com- 
plete miniature set out of cardboard, and practice 
setting them up on a box placed on a table, being careful 
to make the miniature stage and scenery in the same 
relative proportions as the real stage and scenery. It is 
a fascinating pastime. 
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HERE is so much of festivity in the Christmas decorations 
‘and so much of good will abroad that we all feel in a good- 
time party mood. It’s “the feel in the Christmas air.” So if 
we plan just a few “things to do” the Christmas party is likely to be 
a success. Can you imagine anything more appropriate than “A 
Christmas-Shopping Pantomime”? to start the fun of the evening? 
The leader, who should be a good talker, first gives to every one 
present the name of an article she is presumed to have bought on 
one of her shopping expeditions. The person whose name is called 
is to describe it in pantomime. For example, the leader begins by 
saying: “The members of my family are getting almost destitute of 
clothing; yes, positively destitute. Materials are not so durable as 
when I was young, and hardly pay for the making nowadays. I 
hurried up the housework this morning so as to have a good long day 
for shopping. And after making out 
my list, even down to a—Miss Smith.” 
Miss Smith rises, and in pantomime 
cuts a slice of bread, butters it and 
begins to eat it, while the company try 
to guess the article. The leader then 
proceeds with the story, bringing in 
various articles of wearing apparel or 
household use which the person called 
on describes in pantomime. If any 
articles are not guessed they may be 
brought into the story several times. 
If both men and women are among the 
guests it will increase the amusement to 
give a lady’s hat to a gentleman and 
have him primp before the mirror as he 
tries it on; while a lady may manipu- 
late a pocketknife or razor. The story is ended by the delivery of 
goods at home, when all rise and act their specialties. 


Two Christmas-Stocking Games 


HAT is Christmas without a stocking? Can you tell what was 
in Tommy’s stocking? 


Although Tommy’s stocking is really quite wee, 
Made up of eight letters, as plainly you see, 

Yet in it Sue says that she found a small, bed (1), 
The tooth of a wheel (2) and a Government’s head (3), 
A nautical mile (4) and something to spend (5), 

A metal quite often most easy to bend (6), 

Violation of duty entire and complete (7), 

An article man has to wear on the feet (8), 

The spirit to blame for most sorrow and woe (9), 

An outfit with soldier or sailor to go (10), 

The beat of a watch (11), a poem set to tune (12), 
What nightingales do by the light of the moon (13), 
A drain without which we would not be content (14), 
And something by which we do things represent (15), 
A notch such as boy with a penknife may make (16), 
Then, strangely enough, our heaviest weight (17), 
Next a person indifferent to joy or to grief, 

Who admits no affliction, hence needs no relief (18), 
An instrument with which we may handle a fire 

To make it burn lower or blaze up much higher (19), 
A natural covering endowed with a sense (20), 

And lastly a weapon, a bee’s great defense (21). 

As the stockings for Christmas hang up by the flue, 
Spy out, if you’re able, the same things as Sue. 

The contents as found in the word “Stocking”: 1, Cot; 2, Cog; 3, 
King; 4, Knot; 5, Coin; 6, Tin; 7, Sin; 8, Sock; 9, Gin; 10, Kit; 11, Tick; 
12, Song; 13, Sing; 14, Sink; 15, Sign; 16, Nick; 17, Ton; 18, Stoic; 
19, Tongs; 20, Skin; 21, Sting. 

A stocking surprise can be arranged for the next game by hanging 
a number of small net stockings on the Christmas tree before the 
arrival of the guests. Each stocking is filled with candy or a sou- 
venir. Cards are distributed on which are conundrums, the answer 
to each being the word ‘“‘Stocking.’’ The answer to each conundrum 
is one of the stockings on the tree. After allowing a few minutes for 
guessing each one receives a substantial answer to the riddles in the 
form of a well-filled stocking. 

The conundrums to be used are: 


What always travels on foot? 

What title is given to a rich broker? 

What article of dress always has a hole in it? 
What is a merchant’s first care when starting in business? 
Made with a leg, but not an arm? 

What object is always a foot long? 

What is almost knee-high to a Scotchman? 
What King has never been crowned? 

When is a grocer busiest? 

Always on promenade, seldom on the tramp? 


Gift Bundles Just for Fun 


F YOU should wish to arrange a number of 

progressive games a novel substitute for 
prizes especially good for the Christmas party 
is to arrange a tray bearing apparently a quan- 
tity of gift bundles. As the winners progress 
the tray is passed to each loser, who selects 
whatever package most pleases his eye, opens 
it and adorns himself with the prize. In every 
case this is something which can be worn. The 
result is entertaining and the fun increases as 
the evening progresses and the guests become 
more decorated. Hair ornaments, sashes, con- 
spicuous jewelry, auto goggles, bibs, aprons, 
ruffs for the neck, dusting-caps and head- 
dresses of all kinds may be used. Other arti- 
cles may be made from pasteboard or colored 
paper, as soldiers’ caps, crowns, collars, and 
bows to pin on the shoufders or at the waist. 
At the end of the evening a vote may be 
taken as to the most ridiculous-looking per- 
son, and the winner may be presented a vege- 
table bouquet as a consolation prize. This 





The Christmas Funny Gift Bundles 








The Christmas-Gift Wreath 


“dressing-up” party always makes a jolly evening with a great deal 
of laughter, and when the guests depart each is sure to feel that he 
or she has had an unusually “good time.” 

The tray of bundles is also a pretty way to serve Christmas 
bonbons. A little thought will enable you to do up the boxes with 
different wrappings in many dainty ways, and the tray may be 
passed after refreshments have been served. 


The Latest Sensation in the Holiday Press 


Hive you ever tried writing “specials” in which Mother Goose’s 
family figure? Partners may be decided by having the same 
selection from Mother Goose melodies on two cards, or half on each, 
decorated to suit the verses. After every one has found his or her 
partner each couple is given a piece of 
paper and a pencil and told to write a 
“Newspaper Article,” using the subjects 
of their verses as the foundation, but as 
if it had just happened. For instance, 
from ‘‘Tom, Tom, the Piper’s Son”: 


SHOCKING THEFT IN JONESVILLE 


Youne Citizen STEALS Pic, But 
Gets Orr LicHTLyY UPON 
Mr. Sm1tH’s REQUEST 


Young Tom Jones, son of the well-known 
Piper Jones, of Jonesville, surprised and 
shocked the inhabitants of that peaceful 
village yesterday afternoon by stealing a 
very fine pig that was owned by Mr. B. O. 
Smith. The young rascal was caught, but, 
on account of his father (who is a highly respected man), Mr. Smith 

egged the authorities to turn him over to his father, which they did. 
Mr. Jones, seeing the need of it, gave his son a good talk and bitter 
medicine, which consisted mostly of hickory tea. Every one is under 
the impression that Tom wept as he ran down the street and that he 
will “‘let well enough alone” for the present. 


After a limited time the news articles are collected and (without 
the names of the writers) are read aloud to the guests, who decide the 
prize winners. 


Pretty Idea for a Children’s Party 


Little Bopeep has lost her sheep, 
And cannot tell where to find them; 
Saturday afternoon at the hour of three 
She wants you to try to find them. 


HE above verse is neatly written on Mother Goose invitation 
cards and delivered to each playmate. Purchase a number of 
inexpensive, small, white, woolly sheep, and hide these about the 
room in places that will be difficult for the small folks to discover. 
When all have arrived let Little Bopeep tell them once more that 
the sheep are lost, that she wants them all to try to find them, and 
that they have strayed no farther than that room. Each child is 
then given a crook (a paper-covered cane) and the hunt is begun. 
As soon as a child finds a sheep she is instructed to sit down, and so 
on until all have found sheep. 

The sheep are then collected and put away, to be returned to the 
children before they go home. 

From a Mother Goose book cut out a number of the characters best 
known to the children and mount them upon squares of cardboard of 
a uniform size. Following the hunt for the sheep bring forth these 
cards, hold one up before the little folks, and ask who recognizes the 
person. For example, the picture may be that of Little Boy Blue. 
In a moment or two some child will remember the picture and 
instantly recognize it as that of Little Boy Blue. Then ask the child 
to recite the rime connected with Little Boy Blue. The young folks 
will become interested and will be amused with this until the whole 
collection has been gone through. 


Two Novel Ways to Bestow Favors 


N ATTRACTIVE way in which bonbons or favors may be dis- 
tributed is to secure some one versed in sleight of hand. He 
may be dressed to represent “The Spirit of Christmas,” ‘Simple 
Simon,” or any other appropriate character. After twenty minutes 
or half an hour of legerdemain he should apparently produce gifts 
from the air, from empty cornucopias, or from the pockets of some 
one called up to assist—to the great delight 
and mystification of the children. 

The Gift Wreath also affords a novel means 
of distributing either Christmas gifts or small 
trinkets used as favors for the Christmas party. 
The foundation is a wooden or wire hoop. This 
is covered with evergreen and holly and sus- 
pended in a doorway or from a chandelier by 
means of five inch-wide scarlet ribbons. Hung 
from the wreath at varying heights, by narrow 
red ribbons, are the gifts, each wrapped in 
white tissue and decorated with a sprig of ever- 
green. Each guest may be blindfolded and the 
wreath swung; the package he catches is the 
one he keeps. The winner of each game 
might be rewarded with a gift bundle. 

Ata Christmas house party ask every guest 
to write a wish for each of the friends. Fold 
the papers and have them addressed to the 
proper parties, with the directions to be 
opened at a given hour that would be timely. 
The wishes, of course, should be funny and 
appropriate. An improvised letter box on 
the porch might be used as a receptacle for 
the letters. 

NOTE—This page is planned especially for girls who 
want to entertain their friends at little home parties but 
feel they cannot spend much money for the purpose. Miss 
Hunt will be glad to help Tue JourNAL girls do this if they 


wish to write her personally and will inclose in each case 
a stamped, addressed envelope. 
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Coffee Pot 
Percolator 
No. 8293. 


Manning-Bowman 
Coffee Percolator 
1s Eiconomical”’ 


HE underlying principle of the 

Manning-Bowman Coffee Per- 
colator is hot water circulation. When 
heat is applied to the percolator, hot 
water passes through the finely 
ground coffee, extracting the strength 
and goodness, but never remaining 
in contact with the coffee long 
enough to bring out its bitterness. 
This method is economical. It takes 
less ground coffee to make a given 
number of cups with a 


anning- 
Owrlnati 
Coffee Percolator 


than in any other known way of making. 


Transparent 
view of Tea 
Ball Tea Pot 
No. 6672. Tea 
ball raised. 

EA brewed in a Manning-Bowman 

‘TeaBallTeaPotisclear, deliciousand 
wholly free of the bitterness that comes by 
oversteeping. ‘The Tea Ball holding the 
tea is lowered into the hot water in the pot 
and raised at will, thus making it possi- 
ble to regulate ‘‘strength’’ perfectly. The 
tea-ball chain is always concealed under 
the knob of the tea-pot lid. 






“Alcolite”’ Burner 
Chafing Dish, 
No. 368 | 97. 


HE possessor of a Manning-Bowman 

Chafing Dish(witheither’ ‘Alcolite”’ 
burner or electric heater) is always in 
readiness for chance callers, because the 
Manning-Bowman “‘Alcolite’’ Burner 
Chafing Dish, with the ‘‘Ivory’’ enamel 
food pan, is always ready for hasty cook- 
ery. The ‘‘Alcolite’’ burner stove gives 
an intense heat, using alcohol gas, which 
it generates from liquid alcohol while 
in operation. 
Manning-Bowman products are made in 
many styles and sizes of copper, nickel 
plate, silver plate and aluminum. All 
best dealers carry them. Write for free 
recipe book and catalogue No. M-1. 


MANNING, BOWMAN & CO. 
Meriden, Conn. 





46 


Globe=Wernicke 





ey -areteset-tl stele) tert7-1- 


ER yi 


Rot 


‘¥ 


> 
4 S 


DR ot al abate Le a NORD ER SS 





YO the delightful and 
refined pleasure of 
presenting books as 





7 gard on anniversary 
™% seasons, why not include 
=. this year some provision 
for their proper care and 
‘am protection? 

aay0« Such thoughtful tact as 
mr «selecting a choice set of 


§  Globe"Wernicke 


Sectional Bookcases 


wee §=6©—would unquestionably be con- 
© sidered as a delicate compli- 
is; ment to the intelligence of the 
“am recipient, as those whose 

™@, tastes have been cultivated by 


44 reading choice books are usu- 
we ally keen in their appreciation 
“wer 6oof: carefully selected pieces of 
- furniture. 






ee 

B'\ “N many homes it is 
re 3 apleasant custom, 
a x repeated on Holi- 
| » day occasions, to 


| OM eS present some 
©’ member of the family with a 
\% sufficient number of Globe-Wernicke 
Bookcase sections to accommodate 


v\ 
ih = the new additions to the family fund 
by a of knowledge as represented in a 
bof growing library. 
33) Globe-Wernicke Bookcases are 
@ei; made in several different styles, the 


finishes being carefully selected and 

j applied to produce those harmoniz- 
far = ing colors in which the natural grain 

¥ 3% of the wood shows to the best ad- 
: vantage. Globe-Wernicke Book- 


S@& cases are sold by 1500 authorized 
“pis, agencies. Where not represented, 
% goods will be shipped on approval, 


Wat 2s freight prepaid. 


Booklovers’ Shopping List—FREE 
This little book lists the works of 
great authors and gives their prices 
in sets. The list includes the low- 
priced popular sets as well as the 
de luxe editions. Every book buyer 
should have a copy. Sent free 
with the Globe-Wernicke catalog. 


Address Dept. A 


The Globe-Wernicke Ca 
CINCINNATI, OHIO 


Branch Stores: New York, 380-382 Broadway; 
Chicago, 231-235 So. Wabash Ave.; Washington, 1218- 
1220 F St., N. W.; Boston, 91-93 Federal St.; Phila- 
delphia, 1012-1014 Chestnut St.; Cincinnati, 128-134 
Fourth Ave., E. 



















What Other Women Have 


Found Out About Christmas 


HIS department is an ‘* Exchange” of ideas—of any helpful hint, whether it concerns the family, the kitchen, 
the nursery, the sewing-room, or any other part of the house—to which any JoURNAL reader is cordially 


Remembering Those Likely to be For2otten 


at Christmastime, and doing it in such a way 
as to afford no clew to the giver, is a course 
which, if generally followed, would make 
Christmas more what it should be. There 
are not merely poor people who are over- 
looked: there are also others, not poor, but 
away from home and friends, who would be 
made happy by receiving some little gift 
from an unknown friend who had a kind 
thought of them. Even so simple a thing 
as a card bearing a seasonable greeting may 
carry a vast amount of good cheer. If chil- 
dren are let into the secret of what you do 
along this line teach them to say nothing 
about it outside the family. E. W. 


A Good Laundry-Ba2 


which a housekeeper would appreciate has 
the following innovation: The bottom of the 
bag is left open and a flap, which forms a 
part of the back, buttons over the front. 
When washday comes there is no groping 
for clothes; the flap is simply unbuttoned 
and the contents of the bag are = : 


Ornaments for the Tree 


may be made from old “fancy’’ post cards 
by cutting out bells, heads, figures, etc., and 
decorating them with tinsel glued on. They 
look as pretty as many similar ornaments 
sold for five or ten cents each. s.. C, 


For a Hospital 
‘a welcome gift would be ‘‘ A Holiday Box.” 


Get a hinged box if possible from a grocer 
and paint it red; then line it with holly 
paper. To fill it cut out paper dolls, paper 
soldiers, paper animals and games, and do 
them up in small packages, with a little 
message on children’s notepaper to go with 
each gift. There are many other inexpensive 
trifles that will help to fill the box. Pretty 
pictures cut out, afew in each envelope, will 
be appreciated; and out of many scraps 
of ribbon, lace and silk pieces various 
welcome gifts may be fashioned. 
MASSACHUSETTS. 


For a Sick Child 


a small tree may be decorated with grapes, 
oranges and apples, each in silver paper. 


‘This idea is particularly good for a child 


suffering from some contagious disease and 
therefore prevented from seeing friends or 
even members of the family. IRELAND. 


Ice Cream for the Christmas Dinner 


or for a children’s Christmas party is often 
prettily served in new tiny flower-pots. A 
way to vary this idea is to place a raisin, 
cherry. or nut over the hole in the bottom of 
the pot before putting in the cream, and, 
after grating sweet chocolate over the sur- 
face, to look like earth, stick a sprig of ever- 
green in the ice cream, to stand for a tree. 
Decorate this ‘‘tree’”’ with bits of tinsel 
and red ribbon. LILLIAN, 


With Only Twenty-Five Cents to Spend 


a girl of twelve did all the things set down in 
this true record: Four washcloths for four 
school friends were made from a ball of white 
knitting cotton. The two knitting needles 
were inserted in large bottle corks and given 
to her two married sisters for ‘“‘testers’’ when 
cooking vegetables. The girl bought a roll 
of pretty wall paper at a sale and covered 
two old hat-boxes, lining them with white 
paper. These made pretty presents for her 
day-school teacher and her Sunday-school 
teacher. In the autumn she took up four 
pots of parsley from the garden and tended 
them carefully, finally giving them to 
four dear neighbors. Five post cards, with 
stamps, cost ten cents, and took loving mes- 
sages to faraway friends. A big bag of pine 
cones gave pleasure to a wealthy lady who 
appreciated the note that came from this 
thoughtful girl and afterward enjoyed a 
cheerful blaze made with the cones. From 
odd bits of yarn and worsted in her mother’s 
piece-box the nimble fingers of this little girl 
crocheted five dolls’ aviator caps for little 
girl friends. A package of catnip, gathered 
and dried, delighted an old lady 
who had three pet cats. Halfa 
dozen pens for the girl’s father 
cost three cents. For her mother 
was made a fireless cooker after 
a design the little girl had seen. 
A covered lard-pail was 
wrapped in several layers of 
newspapers fitted into a paste- 
board hat-box, and the space 
under and around it was firmly 
stuffed with cut excelsior. More 
newspapers were wrapped 
aroundthe outside of the box and 
a round cushion, stuffed with 
excelsior, covered the top of the 
pail. Acase made ofan old table 
oilcloth, fitted with a drawstring 
to draw up close, covered the 
whole. MAINE. 


_Sweet Sachet-Bags 





invited to contribute. A crisp dollar bill is paid for any idea accepted. But no manuscripts can be returned; 
unused ones will be destroyed. Write very briefly: just the hint itself, to the Editor of THE JoyRNAL’s 
Exchange,’’ THe LApies’ Home JournaL, Independence Square, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 





A Good Gift for Grandmother 


would be a package of addressed, stamped 
envelopes. Secure a list of her regular cor- 
respondents, and, if you can, address one 
package for each person; otherwise allow 
two or three envelopes for each person on the 
list. If the envelopes are addressed neatly 
by means of a typewriter, and the package 
is tied with ribbon, such a gift will surely 
afford pleasure to an elderly person. 


After the Tree is Taken Down 


it may be placed on the lawn, fastened down 
to the ground, for the remainder of the 
winter. It will hold its needles till the warm 
days come. The children will like to see the 
snow fall upon it, and if some suet is tied to 
a branch, and seeds are scattered beneath it, 
the tree will be a delight to the wild birds 
searching for food. Ni Je 


To Make Packazes Attractive 


try wrapping them in what is called ‘“‘butch- 
ers’ paper,” tying with brown tape and 
sealing with red wax. If the name is lettered 
with vermilion water-color paint the effect 
will be very good. Roms 


Gifts All of One Kind 


for all your friends may be a new idea to 
many. It sometimes easily solves the 
Christmas-giving problem where a woman 
cannot visit the shops. Pretty aprons of 
various kinds are always acceptable, and a 
piece of white muslin and several pieces of 
lace will make a number. Various bags are 
also acceptable, or worked towels. Fruit 
cakes or ordinary cakes are usually welcome. 
Coat-hangers and trousers-hangers—just the 
plain ones, not the ornamented—will please 
men, Laundry-bags, easy to open, are also 
good presents for men; and socks and 
cravats of plain colors. C.M. 


White Roses for Cake Decoration 


may be quickly made by using marshmal- 
lows. First ice the cake, and before the ice 
has hardened put on the roses this way: 
Heat the marshmallows in the oven till they 
are soft, but still in shape. Take one at a 
time, turn it upside down and quickly cut 
it into the form of a rose as you place it on 
the cake. The work must be done near the 
stove. Leaves and stems may be cut from 
citron. A. R.B. 


Pretty Glass-Covered Trays 


are inexpensive gifts, and remarkably at- 
tractive, too, if the following suggestion is 
carried out: At the shops you can get cheap 
pictures—or possibly in your attic you may 
find some that have been discarded—with 
frames of suitable size and shape for use in 
making trays. After a picture has been re- 
moved fit smoothly and neatly under the 
glass a piece of figured cretonne. Replace 
the back and glue to it a piece of felting 
(green looks best), so that the table shall 
not by any chance be scratched when the 
tray is placed upon it. If the frame is shabby 
it may be treated with a coat of black stain 
or white enamel, whichever seems most 
appropriate; and it is a good idea to finish 
by attaching small brass handles to the tray. 
INDIANA. 


are made of thin material, such as figured 
organdy, and filled with the dried leaves of 
rose geranium, lemon verbena, mignonette 
and sweetbrier. If the material is not 
closely woven it is better to put the dried 
leaves in bags of fine cheesecloth or batiste 
before putting on the outer cover. A linen 


_ cover is also pretty, especially if there is 


worked upon it, in cross-stitch, “From My 
Garden.” M. W. A. 


Coverin2 Boxes to Hold Gifts 


should be done early. If it is done carefully 
the boxes will add not a little to the attract- 
iveness of the gifts. People usually have 
boxes in the attic, and certain kinds, like 
handkerchief, collar and glove boxes, will 
suit many gifts. At wall-paper stores 
pretty remnants may be bought 
cheap, and the covering of the box 
is not hard work, although it must 
be done neatly, Library paste 
is best for the purpose. These 
pretty boxes are prized by the 
recipients and will find places 
in bureau drawers afterward. A 
parasol box, sometimes hard to 
get, when covered with a pretty 
rose-sprigged paper, will make a 
useful receptacle in the bureau 
for stockings. Whena number 
of gifts go to one household a 
pretty effect may be given by 
covering the big pasteboard box 
thatis tohold them. Sucha box 
may be kept afterward in the 
guest-room closet, to hold a 
visitor’s lace waist. M. P. J. 


healthy mouth. 
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The Influence 
of a 


Healthy Mouth 


Clean, sound teeth 
help your appear- 


ance. 


Clean, sound teeth 
are necessary to a 
healthy mouth. 


Good digestion, on 
which your health 
depends, is impos- 
sible without a 










































































































































































and seek your dentist's 
advice twice a year — 
then you will realize as 
you never did before 
the benefit of caring for 
the teeth, 


Ribbon Dental 
Cream cleans and pol- 
ishes thoroughly but 
without harmful grit— 
antiseptically checks the 
growth of decay-germs 
but without over-medi- 
cation. Its delicious 
flavor makes care of the 
teeth a real pleasure. 

Your dealer has it —your 
dentist knows it. We will 
send you a generous trial 


tube for a 2c stamp—and 
our book “Oral Hygiene.’” 


COLGATE & CO. 


Dept. H 
199 Fulton St., New York 


How to massage with Cold Cream 
is explained fully on page 69 




























































OR CHRISTMAS GIFTS |} geese 


go to the store that carries 











yal~ 


OU will find a dazzling display of things that will start 
a pit-a-pat in any feminine heart. 
In dainty usefulness they suggest “playing house” 
on the dining room table. 
The new “ Royal-Rochester” line is royal in name, royal in 


quality, royal in appearance—the last word in convenience and 
design. 











It answers the puzzling Christmas question: 


What ? What? What? 


You can stand in front of a ‘“‘ Royal-Rochester” display and 
select gifts for a dozen friends — conveniences that they haven't 
got, things that will add a royal touch to the home. 

We show here a few members of this new royal family. _ Electric Coffee Percolator. 
‘‘Royal-Rochester” dealers will show you many more. If you e  Papis, pellt-in heater. Mestact 


‘ ; s coffee in a jiffy. Royal nickel 
do not easily find them in your town, write us. or Golonial copper. 





The “* Royal-Rochester”’ trademark is on each piece. 


Rochester Stamping Company 
Rochester, N. Y. 
New York Show Rooms — Fifth Avenue Building, cor. of 23rd Street. 




















Grille Casserole. Preserves 
juices. Gives tenderness and fla- 
vor to meats, vegetables, stews, 
etc. Royal nickel mounting. 









































‘Some sayit is old-fashioned sending greetings Christmas 
But some of us cling fondly to the good old-fashioned 
way. 
vey he wishes for the sake of auld 
syne. 


A bapoy, happy New Year — Good luck to thee and 
Seg Copyright, 1910, by A. M. Davis 


OLVE the Christmas prob- 
lem! AChristmas Card, cost- 
ing from 10c to 25c, which 

expresses a sentiment that appeals 
will arouse more sincere apprecia- 
tion than a gift costing several 
dollars. Christmas gifts you can 
send to but a few—Christmas 
cards you can send to an unlim- 
ited number of friends and they 
will feel under no obligation to 
return the courtesy, except with 
a letter of appreciation. 


THE A.M.DAVIS CO. 
UALITY CARDS 


BOSTON 


have just the sentiment you would send 
to mother, or sister, or friend— the 
thought that has been lying back in 
your brain awaiting proper expression, 
here expressed a little better than you 
could do it yourself. 


The A. M. Davis Company Quality 
Cards are the original American-made 
Christmas cards of high quality, a re- 
freshing relief from the old-fashioned, 
imported Christmas booklet. The senti- 
ments, by such authors as Henry van 
Dyke, Kate Douglas Wiggin, Edwin 
Markham, Robert:H. Lord, etc. , are pub- 
lished exclusively by us. They are printed, 
engraved, or embossed on quality paper 
in a quality way. As they have proved 
themselves good enough to be imitated, 
look for the trade (Quaciry Cans 
mark on the back. BOSTON 
This trade mark on a Christmas Card is 
the equivalent of the word ‘‘ Sterling ”’ 
on a piece of silver. 


* Ask your local dealer for the 
A. M. Davis Company Quality 
Christmas Cards; if he hasn’t them 






Send Us Coupon Below 


with $1.00 and we will mail you 26 handsome 
cards (worth $1.10) including the two senti- 
ments appearing on this page. 


THE A.M. DAVIS COMPANY 
528 Atlantic Avenue, Boston, Mass. 
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THE A. M. DAVIS COMPANY, 
528 Atlantic Avenue, Boston, Mass. 


Enclosed please find $1. Send me an assortment 
of 26 Christmas Cards worth $1.10 and your com- 


plete catalogue. 


Name = 





Street —___ Rete eee 





City 





State 








Bed Slippers of Eiderdown 


LL the articles shown 
on this page were 
actually made by ingen- 
ious women from scrap- 
bag pieces and articles 
that seemingly had served 
theirperiod ofusefulness. 
They are offered here 
with the hope that some 
of them will help to solve 
the holiday-gift problem. 





A Basket Pincushion 


HE prettyand useful 
collar-and-cuff set 
shown inthecenterof the 
page was made of pieces 
left over from a piqué 
skirt. A bias fold of 
green-and-white-striped 
percale givesan attractive 
finish and should suggest 
many other possibilities. 
Floweredcretonne left 
over from summer cur- 
tains was used for the 
smart vest shown below. 
This is smart and com- 
fortable and is to be 
worn with a tailored suit. 


Separate Vest of Cretonne 





A Book-Cover With Handles is Very Useful 












When There is No Money 


for Gifts 


By Edith M. Burtis 





A Young Girl Will Appre- 
ciate a Pretty Collar Like 
This One Made From a 
Bordered Handkerchief 





Collar and Cuffs 
of Two Materials 











Like the One Above 

































Slippers for Little Feet 


NE should not con- 

sider the value of a 
gift from a money stand- 
point, but, rather, should 
remember the kindly 
thought of the giver and 
the effort and the labor 
incurred. This is the 
true gift spirit and where 
it prevails Christmas is 
indeed a happy time. 





Hand-Scalloped Handkerchief 


ELOW is shown a 

vest with one of the 
new collars, which may 
be worn with a coat suit 
or used as a chemisette 
for a coat dress. It is 
made of blue and white 
silk, with dark buttons, 
and can be cut from small 
Pieces. 

Linen, duck or heavy 
silk or cloth may be used 
for the convenient book- 
cover shown in the lower 
left-hand corner, and an 
initial may replace the 
conventional design. 





Scraps of Flowered Lawn 
Will Make Parasol-Cases 











Case of Silk and Ribbon With Assorted Pins 





NOTE-~—For working directions and patterns for making the various articles on this page send a stamped, 
addressed envelope to Edith M. Burtis, in care of THe Lapies’ Home JouRNAL, Independence Square, Philadelphia, 
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cost —if you 
Wooltex 





Copyright 1912 
The H. Black Co. 


THE MADELEINE 


keep a 


and span. 

It is quality in fab- 
ric, in tailoring, in 
finish, that gives the 
Wooltex garments, 
as long as they last, 
that ‘‘just back from 
the tailor’’ freshness. 
The new winter 
coats, of which we 
show three minia- 
ture pictures, are ex- 


amples of Wooltex 
styles and values. 


The Madeleine, 


yet each 


coming, 
coats, of 





Copyright 1912 
The H. Black Co, 


THE oeas 
SYMPHONY OOAT waluye as measured 


broadcloth ®4.j00 by u sual 


Wooltex coats, suits 


The Store 











Sells 





You can be well 
dressed at moderate 


The Teddy Bear, ‘= 
The Symphony—each a 
charming model — 












wear 


Wooltex garments are the 
most economical you can buy. 
They are so well tailored, and 
of such high- 
grade materials, 
that you can be 
sure they wil! 
hold their attrac- 
tive appearance. 


You want more 
than style in your 
coats and suits. 
You must have 
the intrinsic qual- 
ities, both inside 
and outside, seen 
and unseen, which 


garment 


combinte role $9600 fresh and spick 





Copyright 1912 \ 
The 
H. Black Co. 
THE TEDDY BEAR 


different 


from all the hun- 
dreds of other fall 
-Wooltex designs. 


Good-fitting, be- 


beautiful 
superior 


quality at moderate 
price—therefore, 
economical, 


Each of these is 


priced far below its 


standards. 


You can see the beautiful 


and skirts 


for fall in your own city at 


That 


Wooltex 









































The Cheer of Chidiiiaas ia made rea! 
by delicious Home-Baked Food 





The only Baking Rider 
® made from Royal Grape Cream of Tartar 





A ROYAL BAKER and 

PASTRY COOK BOOK 

Will be sent free upon request 
Address 


ROYAL BAKING POWDER COMPANY 
New York, N. Y. 











ABSOLUTELY PURE 





































‘The One-Dollar Cushion 


for Christmas 
By the Needlework Editors 








Number 1 Number 2 


A New Couch-Cushion in Filet Crochet Crocheted Cushion fora Boy's Room 


NY of these NLARGED 





HE. insist- 


ent charm 


new designs 
for cushions, if 
made at home, 
will not cost 
more than one 
dollar, and per- 
haps less, if the 
same materials 
as those used in 
the originals are 
acceptable. The 
crocheted cush- 
ions and the 


prints, with 
count of first 
row of stitches, 
can be supplied 
fordesigns 1,2 
and 3 for 15 
cents each by 
THE JOURNAL'S 
Needlework 
Editors, who 
willalso be glad 
to answer in- 
quiries regard- 





Heard 
In the Diner 


of Nabisco 


Sugar Wafers 

places them first 

in the favor of 
young and 
old as the /— \ 


E=—\ most fitting 4 


_; ot all holi- 


y day dessert 
"confections. 


| aE 


| Serve with | 
| creams or ices, | 
| with fruits or 
| beverages. | 


| In ten cent tins; 

| also in twenty- 

' . e 
five cent tins. 


CHOCOLATE 
TOKENS— ‘ 


Another dessert con- / 
fection of pre-eminent 
goodness — chocolate 
covered. 
































two stenciledde- ing cost, sizes 
signs were con- and quantity of 
tributed by Mrs. material re- 


Lilian Barton A Traveler’s Cushion CWith Pockets) in Gray Linen quired, if post- 
Wilson. ageis inclosed. 


nei 
Wee 


W7eew 
i "4 
NOAM 











14558 14558 


Stenciling With Embroidery on Linen A More Simple Pattern in the Same Work 





14140 


Suitable Embroidery for a Pine Pillow 


With a New Border in Swedish Weaving 


14557 Number 3 


A Tapestry Design in Simple Embroidery A Woven Design Adaptable to Damned Work 


RANSFER patterns Nos. 14140 and 14230 canbe supplied for 10 cents each, Nos. 14557 (two 
designs) and 14558 (two designs) for 15 cents each, A diagram of the border in Swedish 
weaving is given in our Embroidery Book (page II), price 15 cents and 8 cents postage. Order 
from your nearest-dealer in Ladies’ Home Journal patterns ; or by mail, inclosing the price to the 
Pattern Department, The Ladies’ Home Journal, Independence Square, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 








(A story from whole cloth, 
but laden with facts) 


“The physical di- 
rector of our Club 
says most of us over- 
eat — 


“That heavy, rich 
food is not only hard 
to digest, but dulls the 
brain and makes the 
mind logy. 


“| hadn’t been just 
right for a while back 
and it put me think- 
ing, with the result 
that now my breakfast 
is largely a bowl of 


Post 
Toasties 


served with some rich 
cream and a sprink- 
ling of sugar—adding 
a soft-boiled egg and 
a cup of Instant Post- 
um. 


“The flavour of 
these crisp bits of 
toasted corn is a real 
treat, and the clear 
head and comfortable 
day which follow such 
a breakfast is some- 


thing worth _ telling 
about.” 


“The Memory Lingers’’ 





Postum Cereal Company, Limited, 
Battle Creek, Mich, U.S.A. 





Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Limited, 


Windsor, Ontario, Canada. 
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In this cabinet the o 











has stored 5 dozen dishes, 40 packages, and nearly 200 other articles 


Give your wife a Hoosier Cabinet— 
save miles of steps for her tired feet 


Do you know how many miles of steps your wife 
takes in her kitchen? Her table is the center of her 
kitchen work. ‘To that she must bring everything and 
then carry it all away. 


You can see her nowas she works around herkitchen—never still— 
never stopping—always moving until you are impelled to say to her— 


“Don’t You Ever Stop?” 


A woman never stops—she can’t—there’s too much to do. The 
time she might spend in resting she puts in walking back and forth in 
an inconvenient kitchen, getting things together that ought to be all 
in one place. You can save her countless steps by giving her a Hoosier 
Cabinet. It combines pantry and cupboard around a big table covered 
with pure aluminum, and puts everything at her fingers’ ends. 


The half million women who own Hoosier Cabinets don’t walk 
for things. They reach for them, and save hours every day. 


Labor-Saving Machine 


In your own work you have scores of labor-saving devices. Your 
wife practically has none in her kitchen where her hardest work is 
done. The Hoosier Cabinet is the first real kitchen labor-saving 
machine. Men by thousands have seen its merit and are buying it 
for their wives this Christmas to cut their kitchen work in two. 


Designed By Women 


This Hoosier Cabinet has been developed year by year from the 
suggestions of housekeepers. It is compact and wonderfully con- 
venient — built of solid oak to last a lifetime —beautifully finished — 
handsome enough to grace the finest kitchen in the land. 

Every woman who owns a Hoosier Cabinet urges her friends to 
have one. Enormous sales have cut manufacturing costs in two. To 
give you the benefit, we fix the price. Thus, you get the best built 
kitchen cabinet on earth at much less than you would have to pay if 
it were made in small quantities. 


Save Money. JOIN the Hoosier Club. Fee$1.00 


Furthermore, you may enroll in the Hoosier Club and have your 
cabinet delivered at once provided the Christmas club for your town 


is. not filled. 
Does Your Mother Own a Hoosier Cabinet ? 
ee a The Club Plan 


The club plan is new. It is 
based on the fact that two-thirds of 
American families get their money 
monthly or weekly. 


By this plan, our agents are per- 
mitted to sell and deliver a limited 
number of Hoosier Cabinets 
immediately on payment of a single 
$1.00; balance $1.00 per week, at 





the Lw cash price we fix. The cost of this extra accommodation we 
make up by increased sales. 


Ideal Christmas Gift 


The Christmas club plan Spr, Sele. 
is especially convenient. 

You can give your wife, 
mother, sister, 
heart, a handsome Hoosier 















1. Flour Bin Fills 
4rom Top 


2, Removable 4. Rolivnd, 
Glass Front 

3 Dial foes, 
or sweet- Want List 
Pra cxotere ‘aicmamas 
Flour Sifter 


Cabinet without missing 5e@geee.ne 
the dollar. 6.Cutting 


Nothing could please her 
so much. Try it. Go to 
the Hoosier agent in your 
town and enroll in the 2eomy pot 

Cupboard 
Hoosier Club today. 42000 Cubielnches “The femouett a Prof 


2 Sanitary 
fan Racks 





10. Big, Cupboard 
Lasy lo Reach 
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3.500 Hoosier Agents 


Good Men to Know 


There is one Hoosier Agent (only one) in nearly every town big 
enough to have a furniture store. He is reliable. He believes 
in quality high and prices low. Look for this blue and white 
sign in his window. 











Tear Out and Mail This Coupon 


YOURS FREE “The Model Kitchen Book” 


Good for one ‘Model Kitchen Book;”’ tells how to arrange your kitchen 
to save steps; how to have meals ready on time; how to improve an old 
kitchen; how to work sitting down; a hundred facts about the famous 
Hoosier Cabinet and where you can get it on the club plan; 25 illustrations. 
Yours free. Sign and mail this coupon right away. 


(Your Name) 
(Your Address ) 
The Hoosier Manufacturing Company 


1212 Leslie Street, New Castle, Ind. 
Branch, Pacific Bldg., San Francisco. Sold also throughout Canada 
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Open a hot 


biscuit made 


with 


RISCO 


for Frying-for Shortening 
* Per Cake Making 


Ihe sweet, 
delicate odor 
indicates the 
remarkable 
quality an d 
wholesome- 
ness of Crisco. 
It makes you 
eager to use 
Crisco not only 
for biscuits 
and bread 
but for fried 
foods, pastry 
and cake as 
well. 

Get a package of Crisco from 
your grocer and follow your 
usual biscuit recipe except 
that you should use a fifth less 
of Crisco than you would of 
lard or butter, and add salt in 
the proportion of a level tea- 
spoonful toacupful of Crisco. 
This Free Cook Book contains 


some fine biscuit recipes 


and many others for various 
dishes which you can use through- 
out your cooking. Send for a 


copy to The Procter & Gamble 
Co., Dept. D, Cincinnati, Ohio. 























Cakes Baked Once a Year 


Favorite Christmas Cakes of Many Countries 


By Marion Harris Neil 


Dutch Olykoeks. Beat to a cream one cup- 
ful of butter and two cupfuls of sugar; add two 
eggs beating vigorously, then add a saltspoon- 
ful of salt, half a cupful of hot milk and enough 
flour to make a stiff batter; next add one cup- 
ful and a half more of hot milk and flour to 
make the batter as stiff as can be beaten with 
ease; allow to cool until lukewarm, then add 
one yeast cake dissolved in one cupful of luke- 
warm water; add enough flour to make stiff 
again, then beat the batter until it blisters; 
cover and set in a warm place until very light. 
When well risen dredge the board with flour, 
turn the dough on it and roll it in sheets, 
handling it as little as possible. The sheets 
should be about three-quarters of an inch thick. 
Cut into round cakes with a cooky-cutter, then 
open each one at the side with a sharp penknife 
and insert in the cavity a raisin, a teaspoonful 
of rich preserve, or a lump of sugar dipped in 
fruit juice, as preferred. Close the opening, 
wetting the edges so they will stick, press 
carefully together, let the olykoeks raise forty 
minutes until light. Fry in plenty of smoking- 
hot fat, drain and roll in powdered sugar. 
These are delicious served with preserved 
peaches, 


Moravian Shrewsburies. These are by far 
the most celebrated of all Moravian small 
cakes. One pound of light brown sugar, six 
ounces of sweet butter, one pound and a quarter 
of flour, four well-beaten eggs, one teaspoonful 
of baking soda and equal parts of powdered 
cloves, powdered cinnamon and grated nut- 
meg to taste. Beat the butter and sugar to 
a cream, then gradually add the flour, soda, 
spices and the beaten eggs. Knead lightly and 
roll out on a floured baking-board. Cut into 
cakes with a small cutter and bake until ready 
in a moderate oven. 


Scotch Currant Bun. Four pounds of bread 
dough, two pounds of seedless raisins, two 
pounds of currants, one pound of butter, a 
quarter of a pound of blanched and chopped 
almonds, a quarter of a pound of candied orange 
peel chopped fine, two ounces of chopped 
citron peel, one ounce of powdered cinnamon, 
one ounce of powdered ginger, half an ounce 
of powdered allspice, a quarter of an ounce of 
powdered cloves and one grated nutmeg. Mix 
the butter and the dough well together, work 
it in with the hands; then take one pound of 
the dough, roll it out on a baking-board with a 
little flour and cut off as much as will form a 
top crust for the bun. Then with the other 
part of the pound of dough line a buttered 
cake-tin. Now put the remaining dough into a 
large basin, add the fruit, almonds, peel and 
spices, and work well with the hands. Then 
fill the tin neatly, and, after wetting the top 
edge of the dough with a little water, place on 
the top crust and prick over the top with a 
fork. Bake in a good steady oven for four 
hours. After the top is browned brush it over 
with beaten egg. This will glaze it. 


German Flechten. Grate finely the thin 
yellow rind of a tangerine orange and the rind 
of a lemon; squeeze the juice of both fruits 
through a strainer into a small bowl, and, 
having heated one pound of molasses until the 
contents can easily be poured into 
a basin, stir these ingredients into 
it. Add two teaspoonfuls of 
powdered cinnamon, one tea- oP 
spoonful of powdered cloves, a 
quarter of a teaspoonful of grated 
nutmeg and half a teaspoonful of 
powdered ginger; mix well, cover 
with a plate and stand aside for 
two days. Stand the basin over 
a saucepan of boiling water, stir 
in two tablespoonfuls of butter, 
liquefied but not oiled, heat 
thoroughly, and, while still hot, 
stir in by degrees as much flour 
as is required to work to a stiff, 
elastic dough, the flour having 
previously been sifted with half 
a teaspoonful of salt and two 
teaspoonfuls of baking powder. 
Dredge a baking-board liberally 
with flour, turn the mixture on it, roll out 
thin, divide into strips about three inches long 
and one inch wide, give each one a slight 
turn between the fingers, arrange them on a 
buttered baking-tin, with spaces between, and 
bake in a hot oven. When done. sprinkle 
with confectioner’s sugar, leave until cold, 
then place in an air-tight tin until wanted, as 
these cakes are better if they are eaten when 
not too fresh. 





Belgian Gingerbread. Sift one pound of 
flour and two teaspoonfuls of baking powder 
into a basin, add six ounces of mixed glacé 
fruits cut into large pieces and one ounce of 
powdered ginger. Cream a quarter of a pound 
of butter and a quarter of a pound of brown 
sugar together, add one egg and two table- 
spoonfuls of honey, and beat them well in; 
then add another egg and two tablespoonfuls 
of honey in the same way, beating thoroughly. 
Stir in two tablespoonfuls of fruit juice, four 
tablespoonfuls of milk and the dry ingredients. 
Turn into a buttered and papered cake-tin and 
bake for one hour in a moderate oven. This 
gingerbread is best eaten fresh. 


Swiss Bratselinni. Put one cupful of sweet 
butter into a basin with one cupful of sugar 
and beat them until they are creamy, then add 
two well-beaten eggs, one teaspoonful of pow- 
dered cinnamon and enough flour to make a 
batter that can be formed into small balls like 
good-sized marbles. Place the balls on a hot, 
buttered wafer-iron, close the iron and hold it 
for a few minutes in or directly over the fire— 
just long enough to brown the wafers deli- 
cately. They are very tasty, if curled carefully 
over a round stick when hot. 


Italian Focaccia di Rilo. Wash six ounces of 
rice in several waters, sprinkle it into two cup- 
fuls of boiling milk and simmer until the liquid 
is completely absorbed, then stir in one tea- 
spoonful of orange-flower water, half a cupful 
of sugar and the beaten yolks of three eggs; 
stir over a slow fire for four minutes, then 
flavor with spice to taste and stand aside to 
cool. Have ready some rich pie crust, roll it 
out a quarter of an inch thick, and use it for 
lining a number of small buttered tins. Beat 
up the whites of the eggs to a stiff froth, fold 
them into the rice paste, divide the mixture 
into the molds and bake in a moderate oven 
for forty minutes. When cold decorate with 
pink and white icing. 


Norwedian Julekage. Melt half a cupful of 
butter and pour off into a basin, holding back 
the salt. Add three tablespoonfuls of sugar, 
two cupfuls of milk, one yeast cake, mixed with 
three tablespoonfuls of lukewarm water, and 
three eggs well beaten: Next add six cupfuls 
of sifted flour, one cupful of Sultana raisins, 
one cupful of currants and one cupful of 
shredded candied citron peel, and ground car- 
damom seeds to flavor. When too stiff to stir 
begin kneading and continue until the dough 
will not stick to the baking-board. Put it into 
a buttered cake-pan, and, when well raised, 
sprinkle over with sugar; let raise again and 
bake in a steady oven for one hour. 


English Fruit Cake. Beat two cupfuls of 
butter and two cupfuls of sugar to a soft cream, 
then beat in ten eggs one by one. Mix five 
heaping cupfuls of flour with one tablespoonful 
of powdered allspice and one teaspoonful of 
salt; a little of this may be added as each egg 
is beaten in if the mixture seems inclined to 
curdle. Add to the butter two cupfuls of cur- 
rants, two cupfuls of Sultana raisins, one cupful 
of mixed chopped candied peel, half a cupful 
of preserved cherries, one cupful and a half of 
blanched and chopped almonds, 
the grated rinds of two lemons 
and one cupful of milk. Mix 
thoroughly and turn the mixture 
into a buttered and papered cake- 
tin. Bake in a moderate oven for 
five hours. 


Austrian Franchtbrod. Soak 
one pound of prunes and ten figs 
for one day in enough water to 
cover them, then half cook them, 
together with one pound of dates 
in the same liquid, in a covered 
jar in a cool oven. Reduce the 
liquid to three-quarters of a cup- 
ful; when this is lukewarm add 
one yeast cake, a small piece of 
raised dough and flour to make a 
soft dough; allow to raise, knead 
vigorously, and work in the dates 
and prunes (previously stoned and chopped), 
the figs, three tablespoonfuls of currants, three 
tablespoonfuls of chopped almonds, one table- 
spoonful each of chopped, candied citron, 
lemon and orange peel, and a saltspoonful each 
of salt, powdered cloves and cinnamon. Mix 
to a stiff dough with flour, knead for fifteen 
minutes; leave again to raise. Shape into oval 
cakes, sprinkle with split almonds, brush over 
with sweetened milk and bake in a hot oven, 
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QNGSFORD: | 


CORN STARCH | 


Standard since 1848 


To make good cake —light, delicate, rich 


and digestible—use part Kingsford’s 
Corn Starch with the flour. Kingsford’s 
insures a smooth, light texture and gives you 
a perfect cake—in looks as well as taste. 
To prevent the icing from running off while 
being spread, dust the cake lightly with 
Kingsford’s.. Kingsford’s is the corn starch 
our grandmothers used—refined with extreme 
care—perfectly pure. Use it wherever a 
recipe calls for corn starch. It gives results 
impossible to get with ordinary corn starches 
and it costs no more. Insist on Kingsford’s. 

Send your. name on a post: card for Cook 
Book A—168 of the best recipes free. 


T. KINGSFORD & SON 
National Starch Co., Suc’rs Oswego, N. Y. 








To retain the crisp dainty freshness of your 
lingerie waists and undergarments — the 
real delight of the garments originally — 
be sure they are starched with 


WINGSFORDs 
SILYER GLOSS 
STARCH 


The best of garments lose their charm if 
laundered with one of the cheap bulk starches 
that stain and spot and leave a“ gritty” finish. 
Don’t take chances with inferior starches. 
Insist on Kingsford’s—the clean, pure, natural 
lump starch, free from dirt or chemical ac- 
tion—best for “colored clothes” and cheapest 
in the end. 


Highest standing with careful laundresses 
for over three generations. See that the 

grocer sends Kingsford’s Silver Gloss 

Starch. Direct the laundress to use it. 


Sold in 1 lb., 3 lb. and 
6 lb. boxes. 
T. Kingsford & Son 
National Starch Co., Guc’rs 
Oswego, N. Y. 
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Every Month Hundreds of Women from all over the Country tell 
in the pages of Armour’s Monthly Cook Book what They are 
doing in a simple, practical way to Cut Down the Cost of Living. 




















H ives Recipe Exch 
OUSCWIlVES ecipe xC ang e Rule of Contest 
: : . This month we give 49 prizes of $5.00 
In every home there are favorite recipes. Some are personal discoveries, je for each state, including the 
] some have been clipped from our favorite magazines, and there are always aide Actaoube Mirae ol Beefs 49 ‘prises 
Z; some to which we lovingly allude as ‘‘Mother’s way of doing.’’ All are querer Pak aal Leds 49 prisse 
Z precious to us, but we willingly share them with friends and neighbors. This  \ Shy one of the Veribest Brand Canned 
f neighborly spirit of helping each other is the thing that makes all housewives kin, | best recipes using Armour's Star Ham or 
and it ts the spirit that A rmour s Monthly Cook Book is fostering throughout the aliep ave tie Gettin apion Vi the nace 
| land. Send your favorite recipe, the one your family and friends like best, the one SL ea oe at toe aed we 
| on which you pride yourself. The simplest ts often the best. It will bring you every page. Pin the pages together and send 
‘ . . fi 4 to Mary Jane McClure, Dept. 206, Armour 
| many recipes in return and besides you may win a generous cash prize. Four and Company, Chicago. Tie contest cloese 
" prizes are given in each state and the prize winning recipes are printed in lished in the January Number of Armour’s 
> e e e e on oo OR. 
a’s Armour’s Monthly Cook Book. Over $500.00 given in cash prizes this month. 7 
rd’s 
sca, All the talk in the world is noth- Pastry, Cakes, Doughnuts—we all love them—why not let us have them? 
hile i i i . ° ° ° 
sith ing to Uymg on artch, and « If Simon Pure Leaf Lard is used for shortening or for frying the dough- 
sia trial of Armour’s Extract of Beef will ba: 2s . a f indi hie uc aad th t delicate 0 f th 
soto convince the most skeptical that the MUts, there is no danger of indigestion — the sweet, delicate flavor of the 
nm days of magic are not yet past. It leaf fat, carefully picked and rendered in the old-fashioned way, will add a 
hes is the basis of successful cooking be- mew charm to these dishes. For deep frying —a process of cooking which 
oe cause it supplies the essential qual- is gaining in favor every day —this is the perfect fat. 
ity—flavor. Savory soups, stews and 
gravies all owe their charm to that There is no hurry or embarrassment in the family if an unexpected 
_ Se ee ee uest drops in, or the market man does not send the meat on time, or if 
sie plied by Armour’s Extract of Beef. & ; P , ; ™ dais 
the In this age we cannot afford to waste the housewife takes an occasional rest day, when the pantry shelf is stocked 
a anything. Get that cold potato, those with Armour’s Veribest Canned Meats. Beef, Chicken and Tongue are 
beans and the little cold scraps of there, Deviled Meats and Loaf Mixtures and real home made style Pork and 
meat from the ice-box today, and, Beans, And there’s also Veribest Mince Meat made in the good old fash- 
with the assistance ofhalfateaspoon-  . . aK . 
ful of Armour’s Extract of Beef, make 10ned way, with plenty of meat and apples and tangy with seasoning, ready 
them into a hot nourishing hash for the holiday pies. They are all put up in the Armour way, which means 
which will taste better than the orig- the most perfect way, scientifically and hygienically, known. 
if inal dish. It is a very concentrated 
A. preparation, so only a little is neces- Selected meats — each one chosen from thousands of fine hams—our own 


es. 
ral 
C- 


es 


he 








sary in any dish. 


Drop an Armour Bouillon Cube 

in a cup of hot water and you 
have acup of delicious bouillon which 
is a skillful blending of beef, fresh 
vegetables and seasoning. An ideal 
beverage for all occasions and for all 
ages. 12 in a box—beef or chicken. 
At all dealers’. 


particular pickle, and careful smoking over hickory logs produce Armour’s 
Star brand of Ham and Bacon. Our reputation goes out with every pound. 
You get the utmost value that money can buy, as well as the finest quality, in 
the Star brand of smoked Hamand Bacon. Look for the Armour Star always. 


In buying the Armour brands you get both the purest and the best. The 
better the name—the greater the fame—that’s why the Armour products 
are famous the world over. 





Copyright 1912 by Armour & Company 





The Armour Art Calendar has come to be known as one of the features of the year’s offerings in art work. This year is no exception to the rule which has held good for 14 

years, as the four beautiful drawings in pastel, by Penrhyn Stanlaws, which make up this year’s calendars are veritable gems. They represent the four seasons — Spring, 
; Summer, Autumn and Winter. Following are the ways in which this beautiful premium may be secured: 

| 1. The art calendar and a sample copy of the Cook Book will be sent postage prepaid on receipt of 25 cents. 


2. The art calendar and a copy of the Cook Book will be sent on receipt of a cap of a 2-oz. jar of Armour’s Extract of Beef, or three labels from Veribest Pork and Beans cans, 
or three labels from Veribest Mince Meat cartons, or the label from the parchment wrapper of an Armour’s Star Ham, or the guarantee slip from a pail of Simon Pure Leaf Lard, 
or the blue slip from a box of Armour’s Bouillon Cubes (Beef or Chicken). With any of the above be sure to include two 2-cent stamps for return postage. We have a limited 
nuniber of art plates without any advertising matter, ready for framing. These may be had at 25 cents apiece, postage prepaid. A set of four art plates with calendar and a year’s 
subécription to Armour’s Monthly Cook Book may be had for $1.00, postage prepaid. 
















e rich, 
Pa onde crispness. 
and real food value of - 


EDUGATOR 


make them _ extremely 
popular wherever served. 
Husbands, housewives, 


children—you'll find in 
Educator Crackers an 
unusual combination of all 
that’s pure and nutritious. 

But once you taste that natural, 


whole wheat sweetness, you'll be 
doubly convinced of their goodn 


The following 
kinds. Buy 























EDUCATOR WAFERS 


—spread with rich, creamy butter— 
are a refreshing change from bread. 
You'll enjoy their nut-like, whole 
wheat flavor. Unsurpassed for 
children’s luncheons, peanut butter 
sandwiches (use Educator Peanut 
Butter) and between-meal nibbles. 
Get acquainted swith them 
today. Your dealer will 
introduce #@ - yo u. 








































EDUCATOR TOASTERETTES 


are delicious with soup or salad. A 
delicate wafer—salted, buttered, and 
toasted to acrisp nicety. But it’s 
the sweet, whole wheat flavor that 
makes their eating such a lingering 
delight. Nothing gives more 
distinction to any dainty function 
than Toasterettes. For the sake 











EDUCATOR WATER 
CRACKERS 

are a delightful finale to any dinner, when’ 
served with cheese and coffee. Some water 
crackers, though good to taste, are too hard to 
eat with pleasure. Educator Water 
Crackers have the natural flavor of whole: 
wheat—and are ““‘Just Hard Enough” to 
make their eating a genuine treat. 






If your dealer cannot supply you with the 
kinds of Educator Crackers you wish, 
send 10 cents and his name for 
assorted trial box. 

TO DEALERS 
who appreciate a pure-food, quality product 
that’s well advertised and in good demand, 


the Educator Cracker proposition is 
ly attractive. Write for it. 
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‘The Young Mother mi 


Christmastime 
By Emelyn Lincoln Coolidge, M.D. 
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HE YOUNG MOTHERS’ REGISTRY is a department conducted by Doctor Coolidge, which is designed to give 
monthly instruction to mothers about the care of their babies, Babies must be registered before they are six 
months old. On receipt of a stamped, addressed envelope Doctor Coolidge will forward registry blanks, which 
must be filled out and returned, Advice on the care, feeding, etc.,of the babies will then be mailed every month, 
Address all letters to Doctor Coolidge in care of THe Lapies’ Home Journa, Independence Square, Philadelphia. 


IRST of all have a Christmas tree if you 

possibly can manage to do so; no matter 
how small it may be the children will appreciate 
it and look back upon it, when they grow up, 
with many fond memories. If you live in a 
small apartment and are pressed for room, 
then have a tiny tree in the center of the 
dining-table. The tree may be decorated with 
bright-colored paper rings such as kinder- 
garten children make strings of, pink and white 
popcorn, a procession of animal crackers, 
strings of bright-colored straws, and various 
animals and birds cut from colored paper, so 
that the expense of the euiire tree and trim- 
mings will be very slight indeed. If a little 
tree like this is firmly planted in a large vase 
or flower-pot filled with bird gravel or sand, 
and the lower part of the tree covered with 
cotton wool sprinkled with powdered mica, 
the effect will be very pretty. The cotton 
will resemble snow and the sand will hold 
the tree in place. Another effective cover- 
ing for the lower part of the 
tree is thick, soft, gray wrap- 
Ping paper which is wrinkled 
or creased first, then a little 
flour and some powdered mica 
sprinkled over it, so that it 
resembles a gray rock covered 
by snow out of which the little 
tree appears to be growing. 


NLESS one can have colored 

electric lights for the Christ- 
mas tree it is much safer to do 
without tree lights. Terrible 
accidents have occurred from 
insecurely fastened candles; and 
it never seems to me worth the 
great risk, when the tree may 
be made very bright and at- 
tractive by ornaments and still 
be perfectly safe. 

One usually thinks of the 
Christmas tree in a place of 
honor, gracing the living-room 
or parlor; but if the mother is 
a very particular housekeeper, 
or ifthereis any special reason 
why the clutter of a tree and 
numerous toys is not desirable 
in the family room, then have 
the tree in some other place 
where the children may enjoy 
it to their hearts’ content. One 
family having a large numoer 
of children and an exceedingly 
neat mother tried the plan of 
having a large tree on the piazza, 
which had been glassed in for 
winter use. The plan was tried 
with some hesitation, as the 
children had always had a bril- 
liantly lighted tree on Christmas 
morning, and, of course, the 
piazza could not be darkened so 
that the colored lights would 
be effective. The piazza was on 
the sunny side of the house, 
however, and the tree was 
placed directly where the morn- 
ing sun would strike it. Then 
in place of candles or electric 
lights dozens of brightly colored 
glass balls, “icicles” and other 
bright glass ornaments were 
hungall over the tree. The sun 




















striking these glass ornaments made a brilliant 
and beautiful effect, so that the usual lights 
were not missed and the children greatly 
enjoyed the change from artificial illumination. 
As the house was not made untidy by the 
inevitable dropping of pine needles the tree 
was allowed to remain in place until long after 
New Year’s Day. 


NOTHER family, living on a large farm, 
always have their tree in the tool-house, 
whichis cleaned and garnished for the occasion. 
In the part of the country where they live all 
sorts of evergreens abound in the near-by 
woods, and a day or two before Christmas 
the entire family go into the woods to get 
Christmas greens and a tree. On their sleds 
they bring back holly and all sorts of lovely 
green things. The tool-house is freshly cleaned 
and put in immaculate order, then wreaths 
are made and hung, together with the other 
greens, and the little house is made gay with 
the beautiful evergreens and 
brightly colored paper chains 
and paper flowers. The tree is 
usually a large one and quite 
touches the ceiling. There is a 
large open fireplace in the tool- 
house and great logs of wood are 
laid ready for the Christmas- 
morning fire. As the tree orna- 
ments are Saved from year to 
year and a few new ones added 
from time to time the tree 
itself is a wonder of brilliancy 
andis lighted with colored glass 
bulbs from a small electric bat- 
tery. Some of the presents are 
tied on the lower branches of 
the tree while others are placed 
on a workbench covered by a 
white sheet. This is thought 
by many persons to be an ex- 
ceedingly pretty way of having 
a Christmas tree. 


HEN selecting Christmas 

presents for children try 
to give them something really 
worth while, something that 
will instruct as well as amuse 
them. It is not necessary to 
spend a large amount of money 
on such presents. Expensive 
mechanical toys which will soon 
get out of order are anything 
but desirable, and such toys 
usually leave but little to the 
child’s imagination. Building- 
blocks from which a boy may 
construct his own railroad trains, 
bridges, barns, etc., are much 
more helpful and will furnish 
more lasting amusement than 
the extravagant engines, tracks 
and switches which one sees in 
the toy shops. 

The same rule holds good for 
girls: they will get more fun out 
of a rag doll that is soft, andhas 
clothes that may be taken off 
and put on, than out of the most 
expensive Paris creation that 
is almost too good to be touched 
and too lifelike to leave any- 
thing to the imagination of the 
little mother. 





Here are Pictures of Some Registry Babies 


Advice to Prospective Mothers 

By Marianna Wheeler 
ETTERS from prospective mothers are answered by mail. No questions of this character are answered in 
the magazine. Readers are welcome to write Marianna Wheeler, in care of THE LADrEs’ Home JOURNAL, 
Independence Square, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, and she will take pleasure in giving any advice or answering 

any questions about the mothers themselves, but not about children, 
Miss Wheeler will also answer letters by mail about the clothes of prospective mothers. No questions of this 

kind will be answered in Tue JournaL. She will take pleasure in giving advice and suggesting patterns. 


Each letter must be accompanied by a stamped, addressed envelope. 













No Christ mas Dit 
is complete withow 
an Old-fashione 


Christmas Puddin 5 


Use the following fi fi F 
Recipe with 


9, L 

BORDEN SF 
EAGLE BRANIP 
CONDENSED MI 


RECIPE 


% can Borden’s Con- 
densed Milk 

1% cups water 

1 tablespoon cinnamon 

1 grated nutmeg 

Pinch of salt 

8 eggs 

1 Ib. crumbled crackers 

1 Ib. suet 4 

1 teaspoon cloves S % 

2 Ibs. raisins 
















tng = ae! ait water. Beat eggs 


—_ light, a to them half the milk 
beat Bolt pl os — gradually 
crackers, out (chopped fine), nutmeg iP 
cinnamon, cloves, salt, raisins (weighe d TE 
after stoning and cutting), lastly add 
the remainder of the milk. Pour into 
a pudding mould and steam six hours. 
Serve with vanilla sauce, 


Bordens Eagle Bm 
Condensed Milk) 
the Leading Brail 

for Househa 
Use and Nurse 


Send for 
recipe book 


Borders Conden 
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IN DAINTY CHRISTMAS BOXES 


HERE is no gift more exquisite—and none more 
acceptable—than a dainty Christmas box of Crane’s 
Linen Lawn. The paper itself is the handsomest 
and most exclusively distinctive writing paper made. The 
boxes are of such attractive design and careful workman- 
ship that they would be well worth giving for themselves 
alone. Designed as they are in just the right sizes for 
handkerchiefs, gloves, veils, ribbons and scarfs—for the 


needs of men as well as for women—they are made for real 
use. And they are more than ornamental, with their pale 
grey Rookwood effect, embossed in grey and gold. The 
prices vary with the sizes, but no matter how large or 
how small the box, the paper itself is unvarying in quality. 


These holiday boxes of Crane’s Linen Lawn are to be found wherever 
writing paper of the better quality is sold. If you cannot find them at 
your dealer’s, however, we will gladly give you the name of a dealer near 
you who carries them in stock. 





122—A box for handkerchiefs; 
contains 1 quire. Crane’s Linen 
Lawn, paper and envelopes, medium 
size. 50 
123—A flat telescope box for veils, 
handkerchiefs or ribbons; contains 
2 quires Crane’s Linen Lawn 
Dresden White, paper and envel- 
opes, medium size. $1.00 
124—A flat hinged-cover box for 
veils; contains 2 quires Crane’s 
Linen Lawn Dresden White paper 
and envelopes, in the exclusive 
Blythewood size, with its long, 
narrow style of envelope. $1.25 
126—A shallow hinged-cover box 
for gloves, containing 3 quires 
Crane’s Linen Lawn Dresden 





Here are some of the styles: 


White, assorted sizes —1 quire each 
of note, medium and letter size. 


$2.00 


128—Small cabinet, containing 
2 quires Crane’s Linen Lawn 
Dresden White, assorted sizes— 
1 quire note size paper and envel- 
opes, and 1 quire medium size 
paper and envelopes. $1.25 
129—Three-quire cabinet; con- 
tains 3 quires Crane’s Linen Lawn 
Dresden White, paper and envel- 
opes—1 quire each of note, me- 


dium and letter size. $2.00 


132—Upright card cabinet, con- 
taining 24 correspondence cards 
with gold edge and envelopes. 
Medium size. $ .75 


NEW YORK 


134—Card Cabinet, containing 2 
quires Crane’s Linen Lawn Dresden 
White correspondence cards and 
envelopes—1 quire note size, 1 
quire medium size; cards with gold 


edges. $1.50 
135—A box for ribbons, contains 


2 quires Crane’s Linen Lawn 
Dresden White—1 quire paper and 
envelopes, medium size, and 1 quire 
correspondence cards and envel- 
opes, medium size; cards with gold 


edges. $1.50 


136—A deep box for gloves, con- 
taining 4 quires Crane’s Linen Lawn 
Dresden White—2 quires medium 
size paper and envelopes, and 2 
quires correspondence cards and 


EATON, CRANE & PIKE COMPANY 


PITTSFIELD, MASS. 


envelopes, medium size; cards with 


gold edges. $3.00 


137—A cubical cabinet; contains 
4 quires Crane’s Linen Lawn 
Dresden White—2 quires medium 
size paper and envelopes, and 2 
quires correspondence cards and 
envelopes, medium size; cards with 


gold edges. $3.00 


139 —Eight-quire cabinet, contains 
8 quires Crane’s Linen Lawn 
Dresden White—4 quires paper and 
envelopes, medium size; 2 quires 
correspondence cards and envel- 
opes, medium size; 2 quires cor- 
respondence cards and envelopes, 
note size; paper and cards with 


gold edges. $7.00 
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A Try 
Tells Why 


the new food-drink 


Instant 
Postum 


is far more nourishing than 
the table beverages in com- 
mon use. 


Old and young can drink 
it with fullest benefit because 
it contains no caffeine or any 
other harmful ingredient— 
only the full rich nutrition of 
Northern wheat and the juice 
of Southern sugar-cane. 


Thousands of people now 
use this delightful beverage 
and find its pleasant taste is 
remindful of Old Government 
Java. 


Instant Postum requires 


No Boiling 


Made by stirring a level tea- 
spoonful (more or less for 
strength desired) in a cup of 
hot water, and adding sugar 
and cream to taste. 


Grocers sell 100-cup tins at 
50c. 50-cup tins, 30c. 


A sample tin—sufficient 
to make 5 cups—sent for 


2-cent stamp for postage. 


“‘There’s a Reason”’ 





Postum Cereal Company, Limited, 
Battle Creek, Mich., U.S. A. 





Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Limited, 
Windsor, Ontario, Canada. 
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“My Best Christmas Recipe” 


Selected by Marion Harris Neil 


ACH recipe here given has been often tried by the housewife who contributed it to this page — in fact it is 
her most successful Christmas dish. This department —‘* My Best Recipe’? —is open to every JouRNAL 


housewife. 


Have you not a recipe that would be good for use on a page like this? Any kind for any dish; but, 


please, send just one: your!best. If we like it we will send you a dollar, but we cannot return what we cannot 
use; all such will be carefully destroyed. Address The ‘“Best Recipe”? Editor, THE Lapies’ HomME JourNaAL, 


Independence Square, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 


Gingerbread Apple Pudding 


6 Apples 
¥% Cupful of Sugar 
4% Teaspoonful of Pow- 
dered Cinnamon 
1 Cupful of Molasses 
¥% Cupful of Butter 


1 Teaspoonful of 
Baking Soda 


¥% Teaspoonful of 


Powdered Ginger 
A Pinch of Salt 
A Sweet Pudding 


. Sugar 
24 Cupful of Water 


4% Cupful of Boiling 
Water 


Sauce or Some 

Whipped Cream 
Flour 

IRST peel and slice the apples, then add 

the sugar, salt and cinnamon to them and 
place in a buttered pudding-dish. Melt the 
butter and add it to the molasses with the 
ginger, the soda dissolved in a very little boiling 
water, and enough flour to make a thin batter. 
Pour this mixture over the 
apples and bake in a mod- 
erate oven for half an hour. 
Serve with whipped cream 
or a sweet pudding sauce. 


After-Dinner Mints 
2 Cupfuls of Granulated 


44 Teaspoonful of Pepper- 
mint Extract 
A Pinch of Cream of Tartar 
LACE the sugar and 
water in a saucepan, 
and, when boiling, add the 
cream of tartar; then boil 
without stirring until it 
forms a soft ball when tried in cold water, or 
until its temperature is 240 degrees Fahrenheit 
by the thermometer. Remove from the fire 
and place the saucepan in cold water, then add 
the peppermint extract and stir with a wooden 
spoon until thick. Take in the hands and 
knead. Make each mint by rolling and pat- 
ting with the hands, or put some of the mix- 
ture into a small saucepan, stir and melt to 
the consistency of cream, then pour into rubber 
candy-molds. Turn out when cold. 


Christmas Raisin Stickies 


14 Pound of Seeded 
Raisins 

1 Teaspoonful of 
Vanilla Extract 


1% Teaspoonful of 
Grated Nutmeg 
1 Cupful of Butter 
2 Cupfuls of Sugar 
Some Puff Pastry 
i OLL out the pastry and have it rather thin. 
Beat the butter and sugar to a cream, then 
add the raisins, vanilla extract and the nut- 
meg. Cut the pastry into three or four inch 
squares and drop upon each square a spoonful 
of the mixture. Fold together the corners of 
the pastry and bake in a moderate oven until 
brown. 


Yuletide Fruit Cookies 


1 Cupful of Butter 


1 Cupful of Chopped 








114 Cupfuls of Sugar 
3 Eggs 
1 Teaspoonful of 
Baking Soda 
2 Tablespoonfuls of 
Hot Water 
314 Cupfuls of Flour 


Nut Meats 
1 Teaspoonful of 
Powdered Cinna- 
mon 
Yj Teaspoonful of 
Powdered Cloves 
1 Cupful of Sultana 
Raisins 
REAM the butter and sugar together, then 
add the eggs well beaten, the soda dis- 
solved in the hot water, the flour, spices, nuts 
and raisins. Drop by teaspoonfuls on greased 
baking-pans, two inches apart, and sprinkle 
chopped nut meats on the top. Bake in a 
moderate oven until ready and remove from 
the pans while hot. 


An Odd New Cake 


34 Cupful of Fine 
Cracker Crumbs 
1 Cupful of Finely 
Chopped Walnut 
Meats 


Currant Jelly 
A Few Lady Fingers 
1 Cupful of Whipped 
and Sweetened 
Cream 
5 Eggs 1 Teaspoonful of 
1 Cupful of Sugar Almond Extract 
UT the cracker crumbs into a basin, add the 
walnuts, the yolks of the eggs, sugar, and the 
whites of the eggs beaten to a stiff froth. Turn 
into a buttered, flat pan and bake in a moder- 
ate oven until firm. Cool and spread with cur- 
rant jelly. Cover the entire top of the cake 
with lady fingers, pressing them well 
into the jelly, and before serving 
cover all with a layer of the cream 
which has been sweetened and 
flavored with the almond extract. 
Cut in three-inch squares and serve. 


Peppermint Honey Taffy 


14 Cupfulof Honey 1 Heaping Table- 


1 Teaspoonful of spoonful of 
Peppermint Butter 
Extract 1 Teaspoonful of 

1 Cupful of Sugar Vinegar 


14 Cupful of Syrup 

AVING put the sugar, honey 

and syrup into a saucepan stir 
and boil quickly for a quarter of an 
hour. Add the butter, peppermint 
extract and vinegar. Pour into a 
buttered pan and pull when cool 
enough to handle. Cut into pieces. 





After-Dinner Mints 





A Genuine English Plum Pudding 


1 Pound of Seeded 
Raisins 
1 Pound of Currants 
1% Pound of Chopped 
Citron Peel 
1 Pound of Chopped 


2 Cupfuls of Milk 
2 Tablespoonfuls of 
Salt 


1 Pound of Brown 


Sugar 
1 Teaspoonful of Pow- 


Suet dered Cinnamon 
6 Eggs 2 Teaspoonfulsof Pow- 
1 Cupful of Bread- 


dered Allspice - 
crumbs 4 Teaspoonful of Pow- 
2 Cupfuls of Flour dered Cloves 
‘aca clean and dry the raisins 
and currants, add to them the citron peel, 
suet, flour, breadcrumbs, sugar, salt, spices 
and milk, and the eggs well beaten. Mix three 
days before using. Scalda 
pudding-cloth and dredge 
it with flour. Put in the 
pudding mixture and tie it 
securely, allowing no swell- 
ing room, as the ingredients 
swell during the three days 
they are mixed. Into a 
large kettle of boiling water 
that will completely cover 
the pudding put the bag and 
boil steadily for five hours, 
replenishing the water as 
it boils down. When done 
drain the bag in a colander, 
then turn out the pudding 
on toa hot dish. Placea 
sprig of holly in the center 
and serve with a sweet sauce flavored with 
lemon or vanilla extract. 


Cranberry Cake 


upfuls of Stewed 2 Cupfuls of Flour 


1144 C 
Cranberries 
1144 Cupfuls of Light 
“Ce Brown Sugar 


1 Teaspoonful of Pow- 
dered Cinnamon 
14 Teaspoonful of Pow- 


1% Cupful of Butter dered Cloves 
3 Eggs 1 Teaspoonful of 
1 Teaspoonful of Grated Nutmeg 


Baking Soda 


EAT the butter and sugar to a cream, then 

add the yolks of the eggs well beaten. Mix 
the flour, soda and spices together, then sift 
them among the butter and sugar; add the 
cranberries, and the whites of eggs beaten to 
a stiff froth. Divide into two buttered and 
floured layer cake-tins and bake in a moderate 


oven. 


Put together with white frosting. 


Christmas Cakes for Children 


2 Cupfuls of Lard 
2 Cupfuls of Molasses 
1 Egg 


1 Teaspoonful of 
Baking Soda 
3 Tablespoonfuls of Hot 


1 Teaspoonful of Pow- Water 
dered Cloves Flour 
1 Teaspoonful of Pow- 1 Orange 
dered Cinnamon Some Confectioner’s 
14 Teaspoonful of Salt Sugar 


ELT the lard and allow it to cool, then add 

the molasses, spices, soda dissolved in the 
hot water, the egg well beaten, salt, and enough 
flour to roll. Cut out with fancy cutters, lay 
on buttered baking-tins and bake in a quick 
oven. Put the grated rind and the strained 
juice of the orange into a small basin and 
stir in enough confectioner’s sugar to make a 
frosting that will spread. Ice the cakes with 
this frosting when they are cold. 


An Excellent Mincemeat for Pies 


1 Pound of Chopped 144 Ounce of Salt 
Beef Suet 44 Ounce of Powdered 


1 Pound of Chopped Ginger 

Apples 4% Ounce of Powdered 
1 Pound of Chopped Allspice 

Raisins 144 Ounce of Powdered 
1 Pound of Currants Cloves 
4 Ounces of Sugar Grated Rinds of 
4 Ounces of Sliced Lemons 

Citron Peel Strained Juice of 


2 Ounces of Sliced 
Lemon Peel 
2 Ounces of Sliced 


mons 

¥ Cupful of Fruit Juice 

44 Pound of Cooked 
Orange Peel Chopped Beef or 

1 Grated Nutmeg Tongue 


LL the ingredients for this mincemeat 
should be put into a large earthenware 

jar and mixed well. Then cover securely and 
stir up before using. The mince- 
meat ought to be made at least one 
month before it is required. The 
fruit should all be cleaned carefully. 


Holiday Pecan Slices 


44 Pound of Whole Pecans 
1 Pound of Brown Sugar 
4 Eggs 
1% Cupfuls of Flour 
144 Teaspoonfuls of Baking Powder 
REAK the eggs into a basin, then 
add the sugar and heat up to- 
gether until thick; now add the flour, 
sifted with the baking powder, and 
the whole pecans. Turn into a flat, 
buttered and floured cake-pan and 
bake in a moderate oven for twenty- 
five minutes. Allow to become cold, 
then cut into neat slices. 





For a Stout 
Day’s Work 


—a good breakfast of the 
newest cereal food— 


Post 
Tavern 


Special 


Skilful blending of the 
nutritious parts of wheat, 
corn and rice, has pro- 
duced new food of most 
delicate flavor and rich in 
nourishment. 


Post Tavern Special 
took its name from hav- 
ing been first served at 
the Post Tavern, Battle 
Creek’s famous hotel. 


The food is now sup- 
plied for home use by gro- 
cers—pkgs. 10 and 15c, 

, except in extreme West. 


Post Tavern Special is 
to be cooked and served 
as a hot porridge. It has 
exceptional merit and a 
distinctive taste. 


Try with cream and 
sugar. 
Tomorrow's 
Breakfast 





Postum Cereal Company, Limited, 
Battle Creek, Mich., U. S. A. 





Canadian Postum Cereal Company, Ltd. 
Windsor, Ontaric, Canada. 
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As small as your note book and tells the story better. 


The Vest Pocket 
KODAK 


A miniature Kodak, so capable that it will convince the ex- 
perienced amateur, so simple that it will appeal to the novice. 
So flat and smooth and small that it will go readily into a vest - 


pocket, yes, and dainty enough for milady’s hand bag. 





And the Vest Pocket Kodak is efficient. It is small, almost tiny, but the carefully selected meniscus achromatic 
lens insures good work; the Kodak Ball Bearing shutter with iris diaphragm stops and Auto-time Scale give it a scope 
and range not found except in the highest grade cameras. Loads in daylight with Kodak film cartridges for eight 
exposures. . Having a fixed focus it is always ready for quick work. Has reversible brilliant finder. Made of metal with 
lustrous black finish. Right in every detail of design and construction. Pictures, 154 x 2% inches. Price $6.00. 


An important feature is that the quality of the work is so fine, the definition of the lens so perfect that enlargements 
may be easily made to any reasonable size, and at small cost —to post card size (34 x 5%) for instance, at 15 cents. 


Kodak Catalogue, free at the dealer’s or by mail. 


EASTMAN KODAK CO.,, 
ROCHESTER, N.Y., The Kodak City. 
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‘ ; illette Safety Razor for The Combination set at $6.50 is very popular— Razor, Blades, 
AC Acad isaG S y Soap, Brush, everything he needs for shaving, in a handsome leather 
1 7 


: . case. Pocket Editions, silver or gold plated, very compact and 
You cannot make a mistake in giving hima Gillette. If he already owns & 


beautiful in design, $5 to $6. 
Travelers’ sets with toilet articles, from $6 to $50. 

For a small gift a packet of Gillette 
Blades at 50 cents or $1.00 is specially 
acceptable. 

You will find Holiday displays of Gillettes 
in the stores. Go where there is a good 

WORLD OVER assortment. Make your selection early. 


ber shop, saves him the cost of shaves and tips. < Y), le Write us today for illustrated pamphlet A. 
GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR COMPANY Kingl& 22 West Second Street, BOSTON 


one of our Standard sets, he will welcome a Pocket Edition in gold or 
silver or a Combination set for his traveling bag. 

He is sure to be pleased with the Gillette, what- NO STROPPING 

ever his age or shaving habits. He will use it 

every day and praise the good sense that prompt- 

ed sopracticalagift. Besides, it is good for him— 

insures a sanitary shave, keeps him from the bar- KNOWN THE 

















The Ladies’ Home Journal for December, 1912 








Whatever You Want to Know 
Ask The Ladies’ Home Journal 


T TAKES several months before a question can be answered in THE JOURNAL 
because it goes to press so far in advance; by correspondence, however, the answer 
comes to you immediately. This permanent directory is, therefore, given for our 

readers who desire specific information on any subject by mail. Every reader can feel 
perfectly free to write, but please confine your questions to the editor for the particular 
subject given. For instance, don’t ask an etiquette question and a fashion question of 
the etiquette editor. Write each editor separately. Write briefly, straight to the point; 
don’t ask an unreasonable number of questions, and be sure to inclose a stamped, 
addressed envelope. As we have no book nor pamphlet of general information 
covering such questions as you may ask, the questions must be sufficiently intelligible 
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INTERNATIONAL $ , MERIDEN, 
Successor to Meriden. Britannia Co. 
New York Cricaco SAN Francisco 
HAMILTON, CANADA 


~~ World’ s Largest Makers 
of Sterling Silver and Plate. 





and definite in detail to enable the editors to send you intelligent, helpful letters. 


To Whom to Write 





Clothes 


Any question about styles, fashions, dress- 
making—whether for babies, girls, boys, women 
or men—will be gladly answered by mail, 
by a corps of trained clothes experts, if you 
address your letter to 


THE FASHION EDITORS 
THE LapiEs’ HOME JOURNAL, PHILADELPHIA 


Babies 


Any question about your baby, whether 
he is a few. years old or very young—his 
food, his care, his'clothes, his health, any- 
thing—will be cheerfully answered by mail if 
you will address your letter to 


Dr. EMELYN LINCOLN COOLIDGE 
THE LapiEs’ HOME JOURNAL, PHILADELPHIA 





Millinery 
No matter what you want to know about 
your own hat, or your children’s hats, whether 
about the new hats or how to make over 
old ones, we will speedily answer by mail. 
THE MILLINERY EDITORS 
THE LAp1IES’ HOME JOURNAL, PHILADELPHIA 


Prospective Mothers 


Can have any question as to their physical 

care, or their clothes, or their coming baby’s 

layette (but not about the baby—the notice 

above covers the baby) answered by mail. 
Miss MARIANNA WHEELER 

THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL, PHILADELPHIA 





Building a Little House 


While we cannot actually plan your house 
we can tell you how to obtain plans published 
in THE JOURNAL, or any other plans, and 
answer questions about little house building. 

THE ARCHITECTURAL EDITOR 
Tue LapiEs’ HOME JOURNAL, PHILADELPHIA 


Furnishing the Little House 


An authority is at your command for any 
question about furnishing a new house, reno- 
vating an old room, color ideas—anything 
about the interior decoration of a house. 

THE Epitors oF THE LITTLE HousE 


THE LapDIEsS’ HOME JOURNAL, PHILADELPHIA 





Sex Hygiene 


The idea of telling a child about itself— 
when to tell, how to tell—is being generally 
accepted.» Where a mother is in doubt on 
points of this kind we have at her command 
a woman who has given up her life to this 
question, a mother herself, and the daughter of 
one who devoted her life to sex purity. 


Mrs. WooDALLEN CHAPMAN 
THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL, PHILADELPHIA 


Girls’ “Affairs” 


Any puzzling questions about. what com- 
pany to keep, how to act in critical love affairs, 
and the thousand and one similar heart per- 
plexities—in short, ‘‘heart affairs’’—will be 
confidentially and sympathetically answered 
by Mrs. Parks, herself a mother and in close 
touch with girls and their problems. 


Mrs. STICKNEY PARKS 
THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL, PHILADELPHIA 





Pretty Girl Questions 


Little aids to beauty and good health, hints 
on complexion, hair, skin and eyes, all these 
are matters on which you are free to write 
for advice and you will get a prompt answer 
from a source you can trust. 


Dr. EMMA E. WALKER 
THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL, PHILADELPHIA 


Good Manners and Good Form 


The right way of doing things—what some 
folks call etiquette—when visiting or enter- 
taining, in the theater or church, or on the 
street, is well worth knowing. Any question 
on these matters will be answered by 


Mrs. ELEANOR H. PHILLIPS 
THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL, PHILADELPHIA 





Correct Speaking and Writing 
Differences of opinion about grammar, 
rhetoric, punctuation, etc., are frequent, and 
every day we are asked many times about 
such matters. An undoubted authority has 
been selected to answer all such queries. 
Dr. JOHN L. HANEY 
THE LapIEs’ HOME JOURNAL, PHILADELPH'!A 


= 


Reading and Literature 
Many wish to know quickly what to read on 
topics that are interesting them; others want 
to know about a new book; others want 
courses in general reading. No manuscripts 
will be passed upon. Address 
Mr. HAMILTON W. MABIE 
THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL, PHILADELPHIA 





The Table and Cooking 


On all questions of marketing and cooking, 
household economies, recipes, menus, left- 
overs, and all such problems of housekeepers, 
you may depend upon getting helpful advice, 
cheerfully given, if you will write to 


Miss Marion Harris NEIL 
Tue Lapies’ HOME JOURNAL, PHILADELPHIA 


Home Parties 


Informal home parties, large and small, 
have been a carefully considered thought in all 
our work, and we are consulted by thousands. 
Plans, ideas and suggestions are obtainable 
by addressing 


THE HoME Party EpIToR 
THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL, PHILADELPHIA 


“nently fitted { 
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Music 

Queries of all kinds about music (except 
the piano, taken care of in Josef Hofmann’s 
department) will receive attention from a 
board of experts. Compositions cannot be 
passed upon. Address 

THE Music EpitTors 

THE Lap1Es’ HOME JOURNAL, PHILADELPHIA 


Social Work in the Church 


New ideas and practical suggestions for 
church social affairs and Sunday-school enter- 
tainments, and workable methods for the city 
or country church, will be cheerfully given if 
you address 


THE MINISTER’S SOCIAL HELPER 
THE LanIEs’ HOME JOURNAL, PHILADELPHIA 





School Entertainments 


Whether your school is large or small, in 
the city or in the country, we have an expert 
in ideas who has something new for every 
occasion. Address 

THE SCHOOL ENTERTAINMENT EDITOR 
THE LaApDIES’ HOME JOURNAL, PHILADELPHIA 


Needlework 


Whether it is crocheting, knitting, patch- 
work, tatting or embroidery it receives the 
attention of a corps of experts who will give 
information about all branches of needlework. 

THE NEEDLEWORK EDITORS 
THE Lap1IEs’ HOME JOURNAL, PHILADELPHIA 





How Can I Run My Home More Easily ? 


Easier ways of doing housework of all kinds, 
and in shorter time, saving the housewife steps 
and time—more efficient ways of running a 
home—constitute the ‘‘new housekeeping.’’ 
Mrs. Frederick is an expert in these matters 
and will gladly make clear new ways of doing 
household work if you will address 


Mrs. CHRISTINE MCGAFFEY FREDERICK 
THE Lapies’ HOME JOURNAL, PHILADELPHIA 


“Will You Tell Me?” 


There are numerou: questions of general 
information—questions about quotations, 
dates, science, history, women’s interests, 
pictures, the drama, etc. For these questions 
we have a special department. So, for any- 
thing not classified, ask the question and we 
will answer by mail if you will address 


THE EpitTors oF “WILL You TELL ME?” 
THE LapIES’ HOME JOURNAL, PHILADELPHIA 





Piano Questions a 


Josef Hofmann is today recognized by 
musical authorities as the greatest pianist in 
the world. Mr. Hofmann’s wonderful knowl- 
edge is free to every JOURNAL reader on any 
piano question. Owing to Mr. Hofmann’s 
tours in different parts of the world such letters 
cannot be answered by mail, but will be an- 
swered in Mr. Hofmann’s JOURNAL department 
as rapidly as they can be reached. Address 


Mr. JosEF HOFMANN 
THE Lapies’ HOME JOURNAL, PHILADELPHIA 








How Can I Make Money? 


Whether you want to earn money outside 
the home or by remaining at home, whether 
in city or country; or if you have leisure at 
your command and you want to be of help to 
others, write and tell us briefly and clearly 
what you are after, your circumstances, your 
inclinations and your reasons, and a whole 
bureau of information is at your disposal by 
addressing 

Miss Ep!ITtH RICKERT 
THE LapiEs’ HOME JOURNAL, PHILADELPHIA 








Once Again, Please: Write briefly, straight to the point— 
and inclose in every case a stamped, addressed envelope. 











Our beautiful ‘ou ¢ , ve pattern 
typifies by its p DL y-of outline the 
old-fashioned ip icity of Coloni- 
al times. Exquisiteworkmanship 
is shown in tht e but beauti- 
ful ornamentation. A feature that 
has added to its popularity is the 
pierced handle: Ap 
any time and 
lonial and Old 
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German Silver 25¢ 
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S\N WIALS WMA 








ore 
"i 
Sy 


AN'NGd NIVLNNO4 (vit) 


SNVWudauM 


| 
| 









HUH! 
i 

witty 
q 

(ety! 











Plain or Self Filling Safety Style Sterling Silver 

Chased SFG M To carry in No. 412 $5.00 
No. 12 $2.50 | 12S- .-M. M. purse. 7 

. 3.5 . Larger Size 

Larger Sizes Sted Laser Plain or Chased No. 414 $7.00 
No. 14 $4.00 | 145-FG.M.M. No.12V.5S. $3.00 
*° 635 3.0 $5.00 14V.S. 4.00 Also Gold 
‘* 16 6.00 | Without Gold Band | With Gold Bands Filled 
** 17 7.00 | $2.50 and $4.00 | $4.00 and $5.00 | $10.00, $12.50 


In handsome Christmas boxes 
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7 No matter for whom you are 

J thinking of purchasing a gift, Water- 
man’s Ideal is appropriate. It is a 
sensible present that can and will be 
used by whatever hands receive it. 
Dealers everywhere are particular to 
W help you select the right style for the 
occasion and the right pen point for the 
person to use it, or will exchange the 
i pen, after Christmas, until suited. 
) There is a large assortment of hand- JY 
i some gold and silver mounted | 
\ styles from which to select gift 
pens. Christmas folder mailed ¥ 
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A New Kind of Christmas 
Gift Worth While 


How One Girl Solved the Problem 


ANE PORTER was like many another 

American girl, with no particular talent yet 
really capable in many ways. She was deft 
with her needle, and had been well trained in 
cooking and household matters by her mother, 
who was an expert housekeeper. Her parents 
were in comfortable circumstances without 
being wealthy, and while Jane was always 
well provided for she never had a great 
deal of money to spend on others. Con- 
sequently her Christmas gifts were 
usually the work of her own nim- 
ble fingers. 

It had never occurred to Jane 
that she could do more. She was 
fully convinced that she was giv- 
ing as much as she could give, until 
her brother’s plea for a little gift of 
service made her wonder if there 
were not a better way to observe 
Christmas than by spending hours 
and days on needlework. One 
summer day her brother said: 
“‘Look here, Sis, how long did it 
take to knit those slippers you 
gave me last year?” 

“Oh, I scarcely know, Jack,” she 
replied. ‘I should say it would 
take at least two days.” 

Jack gave a low whistle of sur- 
prise. ‘‘Two whole days!”’ he ex- 
claimed. ‘‘Sis, I’m going to tell 
you something. You know those 
pictures I took last summer when 
I was on my Western trip? Well, 
I’ve been hoping that you would 
find time to paste them in that 
green book I bought for them. 
I’m so clumsy that I’d make a mess of it. 
How long would it take you to do it?” 

“‘Oh, I could easily do it in two hours, 
Jack. But what has that to do with 
Christmas presents?”’ 

“Why I want you to let that job be your 
Christmas gift,” said Jack. ‘‘I’d rather 
have it than anything you can make.” 

Jane flushed uncomfortably; for even if one 
does give purely from a desire to bring pleas- 
ure to the recipient it is not altogether agree- 
able to discover that he would rather have 
something else. 


FTER her brother had gone she rather 
petulantly crossed off her list the ‘‘ Desk 
Fixings” written beside his name. But as 
she reconsidered the memorandum she began to 
wonder about the other things she had decided 
to make. How manyofher friends would rather 
have deeds than tangible gifts she wondered. 
First on the list was her father. Jack’s desire 
to have his photographs put in order brought 
to her mind the big box of clippings from 
newspapers and magazines—the gatherings of 
years—that was upstairs in her father’s closet. 
Frequently she had seen him empty the con- 
tents upon the floor in search for some par- 
ticular clipping, and every time he would 
grumble: “I really must file these things 
properly in envelopes.” Jane had not thought 
of doing this for him, nor had he ever suggested 
it; but she knew she could do it as well as he. 
And Mother: ‘‘Embroidered Scarf for the 
Library-Table.””’ But would Mother enjoy it 
exclusively? Wouldn’t Jane herself have as 
much pleasure from it as Mother? Well she 
would make the scarf anyway, and present it 
to the house. As for Mother—quickly an idea 
flashed through Jane’s mind. Ever since she 
could remember she had heard her mother 
laughingly complain about the monotony of 
planning the meals day after day, and her evi- 
dent relief whenever Jane went to market for 
her. She would take entire charge of the mar- 
keting and planning the meals for a week, and 
she could foresee her mother’s delight at being 
relieved from it. 


N THIS manner Jane studied every name on 

her list. The longer she pondered the more 
attractive seemed the idea of serving as well 
as giving. Before the morning was gone she 
had definitely decided what she would do for 
each person. But, lest her friends should have 
other preferences, she concluded that it would 
be better to inform them of her plans several 
weeks before Christmas. 

Accordingly, six weeks before Christmas 
Jane’s friends were surprised by receiving very 
Christmasy packages wrapped in tissue paper 
and tied with ribbons in the usual approved 
way.- Inside each was a note, sealed with holly- 
wreathed stamps, written in Jane’s best hand 
and beginning: 

My Christmas gift to you this year 
Is one that’s sure to bring good cheer. 
For it’s to be a day of time 

To do the thing for which you pine. 

Then, because Jane could not write clever 
verses, she explained her purpose in prose. She 
mentioned the thing she had thought of doing 
and named a day that she could give. In every 
instance she asked if there were something else 
her friend would rather have her do, and if 
another date would be more convenient. 
Prompt replies were requested, and by the first 
of December she had her time all promised. 







The responses to these letters brought Jane 
more satisfaction than any letters of acknowl- 
edgment she had ever received. With only two 
exceptions her own suggestions for spending 
the day of time were eagerly welcomed. The 
first objection came from Julia Thompson, 
one of the wealthiest girls of her acquaintance, 
Jane had been puzzled as to what she 
could do for this girl, who seemed to have 
everything, and finally she decided to offer 
to assist her in making a round of 
charitable visits, which she knew 
was one of Julia’s weekly duties. 
Miss Thompson’s reply ran: 


You dear Girl: It’s awfully good of 
you to offer to accompany me on my 
charity visits, and I want to tell you, 
first of all, that I think your idea of 
Christmas giving is too dear for 
anything. But, since you give me 
the privilege of suggesting something 
else, I’m going to be selfish and tell 
you something I’d love to have you 
do for me. You surely know that I 
haven’t the ghost of an idea how to 
dress, but you may have the impres- 
sion that I don’t care how I look. 
ButIdo! I’veenvied you fora long 
time because you dress better than 
any other girl I know, and you don’t 
spend half so much money on your 
clothes as I do. Would you mind 
letting me into your secret? Will 
you give me the sixth of December, 
as you suggest, and spend the time in 
showing me how to do my hair, look- 
ing over my clothes, telling me what 
to discard and what to get? If you 
succeed in making me look half as 
well as yourself I shall be happy. 


Jane wrinkled her nose in sheer 
delight at this request. Many 
times her fingers had itched to 
demolish the tall pompadour that accentu- 
ated Julia’s high forehead, and it.had vexed 
her thrifty sou) ‘« observe Julia’s expen- 
sive but unbecossung costumes. She had 
often wished that she dared to offer advice, 
but she feared to give offense. It was with 
a great deal of zest that she began her 
service for Julia. When the day was over 


wonders had been accomplished, and it was 


decided that thereafter Jane should have 
general supervision of Julia’s dress problems. 

The only other person who made her own 
suggestion as to how the time should be util- 
ized was Jane’s cousin Anna, who lived on a 
farm. Jane had asked her to be her guest at 
a matinée some afternoon, but Anna declared 
that she would rather have assistance in mak- 
ing her Christmas purchases. 

So it was that Jane had a day of Christmas 
shopping after all. She put as much enthusiasm 
and interest into making these purchases as 
she would have done were they her own, and 
she was amply repaid by Anna’s gratitude. 


THERS who were to benefit by Jane’s new 
idea eagerly seized upon her proffered help. 
There was pretty Kitty Jackson, who had 
been married only six months and had found 
the problem of keeping house entirely too try- 
ing for her peace of mind. ‘‘Six days of the 
week I’m the happiest girl alive,’’ Jane had 
heard her remark, ‘“‘but on Thursday I’m the 
most miserable.”’ For Thursday was the maid’s 
day out, and Kitty conscientiously but un- 
skillfully tried to prepare the dinner herself. 
She was only too glad to have Jane spend 
Thursday afternoon with her and direct her 
efforts in preparing a really good dinner. And 
after that experience she could cook the same 
things again without any help from Jane. 
Several other married girls were delighted 
to be relieved from their household and ma- 
ternal cares for a day. Mary Evans, who had 
taken such pride in her housework before the 
baby came, had been forced to leave many 
things undone because the little one took so 
much time. When the day came for Jane to 
take entire charge of the baby, so Mary could 
work uninterruptedly at the tasks that had long 
been undone, Mary bundled her son into his 
coach, and when the little fellow returned in the 
afternoon to a house in apple-pie order it was a 
happy mother who snatched him into her arms. 
Bessie McClure was equally glad to turn 
over the management of her house for a day to 
Jane, while she gave her whole attention to 
the baby. Her idea of happiness was to do 
nothing but take care of her little girl. 


HERE were five small boys in the minis- 

ter’s family, and their mother never knew 
what it was to have all the mending done. Jane 
had no doubt about the welcome of her offer to 
attack the week’s mending. Mrs. Simmons 
chose a day when she would have time to help, 
and by six o’clock every garment in the house 
was free from holes. Mrs. Simmons said such 
a thing had never happened before and was 
not likely to happen again; but Jane, with 
heart touched by her pathetic gratitude, 
thought it was likely to occur several times 
during the year. 

These are a few instances of how one girl 
practices the true Christmas spirit. And when 
the Natal day arrives, instead of wondering 
whether her gifts are appreciated she has the 
blessed satisfaction of knowing that what she 
has done has been really worth while. 
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tase j 
(See Art Panel offer below) 


Surprise Your Friends | 


oe RE 


Often you are mot expecting callers. 
You are tired and you show it. Sud- 
denly the doorbell rings! 

**Callers !’’ you exclaim to your 
husband, ‘‘and I look like a fright!”” 
| But there’s a way out. Let your hus- |i 
band or maid go to the door. You Mh} 
| slip into your bedroom. Take a one jj 
| minute ‘‘dry’” massage with 


POMPEIAN 


|| Massage Cream 


(A ‘dry’? massage means no mois- 
tening of the face, because now you 
want the cream to rub in and rub out 
instantly. Just a pinch on the cheeks 
and a few moments of brisk massage. 
In the cream goes; out it comes, in 
little balls, and—) 

Presto! Youaretransformed. The 
tired lines in your face are subdued. || 
The invigorating Pompeian massage ||| 
has relaxed your tired muscles and_ jj 
refreshed you marvelously. Also the 
massage with Pompeian has brought 
the rosy blood to your cheeks. Now 
go out to surprise your friends, for | 
you look years younger. 

‘“Why, my dear, how well you 
look!”’ exclaims a visitor. You are | 
pleased. Your husband smiles his proud 
approval. And best of all you both _ | 
know— everybody knows—that it is_ |) 
your own honest complexion and not a_ ||| 
make-believe rouge effect. (Rouge and 
like methods deceive the user only.) 








**Don’t envy a good complexion; HI 
use Pompeian and have one’’ Ht 


IMPORTANT Y¥0".c22't be too careful 


what you put onyourface. Hl 
Do you realize why an imitation orsubstitute Hi 
is offered? Because it costs the dealer less MH 
and he makes more—at your expense. Get |jj||/ 
the originaland standard massagecream.Get _ ||| 
Pompeian. 50,000 dealers sellit,50c,75cand$1. _ |||! 


Trial Jar and Art Calendar Hh 


sent for 10c (coin or stamps, but a 10c piece, __ ||| 
please, if convenient). For years you have 
heard about Pompeian. You have meant 
to try it, but have delayed. Each day that 
you delay you make it just so much harder 
to preserve or regain your youthful beauty. ||| 
1913 ‘‘Pompeian Beauty”’ } l 
Art Calendar (only partly ||| 
shown above) is 32 by 8 
inches. No advertising on 
front. Reproduced in ex- 
quisite colors, pink and 
dark green. In four years, 
“Pompeian Beauty” Art 
Calendars have become | 
most popular of all. (Don’t ||| 
hesitate about sending 10c_ |i 
piece if convenient.) Clip | 
IH ~ coupon now. i 
| (Cut off, sign and send) H 


























THE POMPEIAN MBG. CO., 1 Prospect St., Cleveland, O. 

Gentlemen :— Enclosed find 10 cents (stamps or coin) for a trial 
jar of Pompeian Massage Cream and a 1913 ** Pompeian Beauty ’’ 
Art Calendar. 


| 





Address. sindaasustictaeitaiaidiiiateieasaiiemamniiiininieaniin 





City State 
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GOOD MANNERS AND Fy 


GOOD FORM a 
FOR CHRISTMAS 
By Eleanor H. Phillips 


Correct Christmas-Giving When Visiting 

I expect to spend the Christmas vacation 
at the home of my college roommate. Please 
tell me whether I should take Christmas gifts 
for all her family. Mary Louise. 

No, a little gift for your friend, and some - 
simple remembrance or flowers for her mother 
will be quite sufficient. 
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FTER ALL, it is the trifles which count most in dress. The } 

Custom as to Wedding Rings greatest modiste of the day grew famous by attention to the ¥ 
Kindly tell me whether it is customary for a N 

. 


woman to wear her first wedding ring after her 


~ 


“‘little things.’’ 









% oo gee ee 


“THE RIVALS” % second marriage. Ric i P. HE SUCCESS AND FAME of the Queen Quality factory— 4 
From the Painting by Charles Everett Johnson No, it is correct then for a woman to lay I the largest in the world making women’s shoes—were established 


aside her first wedding ring, wearing only the 


F “Hi 99 X Gift one received at her second marriage. 
or 1S mas When a Card Should Not be Presented 


See 


by attention to details. Every curve, every seam, every stitch in 
Queen Quality footwear is made with an expert’s knowledge of what 
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; the feet need. i 
és a Please tell me whether a calling card should } 
—The Baby Grand be presented as one enters a house if there is no , ‘HIS CAREFUL REGARD for trifles, combined with the } 
ean pearing totaiinne-sytrigee me JANE. excellence of material and perfection of workmanship, is respon- 7 
B lhi d T. bl If, when calling on a friend, a member of the ; sible for their t d lari he f 
1 ar a e family meets you, instead of the servant, you a a cir remendous popu arity—the factory if 
wharé Chrtes wet " a — gent arto gg — it ay Capacity being 5,000,000 pairs annually. Wy 
at finer Christmas gift for man or boy own quietly and unobtrusively on a table or Bf 
than oe b srwang 3 Hin aml in some inconspicuous place before you leave. i . IS ONLY possible to touch briefly upon the many 
Home Billiard or Pocket Billiard Table? 1H new and interesting Queen Quality models. The 
This timely hint to mothers, wives and When to Show the Christmas Spirit v include Calf, Kid a ber ae leaks and fiatekc Ny 
sweethearts is offered in ‘‘his” behalf. One hears and reads much about the“ Christ- a 
Just think of the enjoyment your men folks mas spirit.” One feels that it is a beautiful v eens ee eee ee styles. Ny 
= & slur the tn aaume re Risin billiard thing and one is anxious to have it and anxious ij \ K THETHER YOU PREFER the mannish English i 
4 d will h the spirit and to show it, yet it seems to me that it must { last, the extreme bump toe, or desire the daintiest N 
es, and you catch the spirit and want : as } ? 
to join in the fun. have its restrictions, that there must be cases | |y of dress boots, you will find the very best example of y 
One of these superb “Baby Grands” will in the poor but self-respecting classes, as well Ky each mode at the Queen Quality Dealer’s in your town. 
afford a world of entertainment, recreation and as in those richer and of higher social standing, { Prices range $3.50, $3.75, $4.00, $4.25, $4.50 and $5.00 Y 
real benefit. — : where one might well hesitate to intrude, even H per pair. v 
= coagecs on will yi po A — at Christmas and with the Christmas spirit. if 
as" S—away irom Harm! outside Please tell me whether I am right in thinking Vv 
Asa tonic for tired nerves, a game of billiards such an intrusion might be considered a slight | Kowa ten | 
is better than medicine. breach of good manners. PuzzLED THINKER. i falar’ N 
Such cases as you speak of might occur, i W 
BRUNSWI CK though I think among kindly disposed people iH 
they would be rare. Bens has - trust a little { if Ny 
sills to one’s intuition, and this, with some caution | If your dealer does not carry 
Home Billiard Tables . as to giving way at once to a warm impulse, is ‘ Queen Quality Shoes J Model 592 if 
These belong to the “royal family”’ of billiard a pretty safe guide 3 : ? 7 — Patent Kid- 
tables. They are genuine ‘ BRUNSWICKS.” A little incident which actually took place write us at once and skin Button uy 
Made by the oldest and _ largest billiard table last Chri Hl gi “de f 4 I if wwe will send you a Boot. Dull 
~ ~ op. nm our 
concern in the world. Each is an admirable ast ristmas will give you an idea of what Ui handsome Style Book t On our v 
example of the fine cabinetwork for which this mean. It wasthe afternoon of Christmas Day, it : Ly gags Ym 
concern is famous. and a friend who lives in one of our large Ey showing the latest weiert 
Equal in playing qualities to our large sizes, cities was going home ina street car. The car i fall and winter turn sole. 4 
used exclusively by the world’s billiard experts. was almost empty. It stopped soon in ped of “a models. U 
The Famous Brunswick “Baby Grand” a large armory and two mothers with their Fe) 
, . r a es children stepped on and seated themselves in ey ' 
Gentine Mahogany, Inlaid Design, Richly Finished the forward, empty end of the car. The chil- Pe pid aad 
: = dren’s arms were filled with toys and candies, | Crerel 
and the mothers had big baskets on their Bs Sirst. 
arms from which protruded turkey legs, while i 
poo? Se oes a ee a 6 h|6hTROMAS CG, PLANT CO. See that the Queen Quality trade 
bearing gay labels proclaiming t eir various 3 BOSTON, MASS., U.S. A. bi 7 7 
good contents of sweet corn, macaroni and the a mark ts stamped on every pair. 
Style A wy 3427 like. One mother was dressed in shabby — Bm ee, TL r yO LOY AORN ee Fae a #7 2 
: ; with hat and coat, the other wore a woolen , Se 
oe nee ee eed oe scarf over her head and a blanket shawl around 
plete playing outfit. Scientifically constructed, her; both had good, honest faces. They had 
with perfect playing qualities. The ‘Baby all been to a large Christmas tree in the 
Grand | a either as a peage or Poche: ry ie by : — newspaper to 
Billiar abie or as a combination Carom an some of the poor of the city. ; ai . ; ; 
Pocket Billiard Table, as desired. The chil dren sage a autnadion detight WESSON Snowdrift Oil is not only superior for salad dressing but for all cooking 
or . » Reis: were irresistible, and my friend moved closer 
Brunswick “Convertible” Billiard Tables to them and asked them to show all their things rate 9 
to her. They were so glad to find some one Say “‘Doughnuts’’ to father and the boys! 
interested in them that soon another Christmas 


celebration was going on in that end of the car. 
And then, quite suddenly, the mother who 
was in black said: ‘‘ But I can’t help crying— 
I can’t. I cried all day yesterday; I wish I 
could help it, but I can’t.” It seemed that 
her husband, a mason, had been killed sud- 








Used also as denly five months before. My friend had 
Dining or Library Table known trouble herself, so was able to give 
Any room a billiard room if you own one of the poor mother a comprehending sympathy, 
these unique and beautiful Brunswick ‘‘Con- and some good, practical advice. 
vertible’’ Tables! The style shown above can It is not likely that on any other day than - 
be instantly changed from Billiard _or Pocket Christmas, or under any other influence than 


Billiard Tables into a handsome Dining and 
Library Table. Other styles include Billiard 


the Christmas spirit, such a confidence would 




















Table and Davenport. Equal in playing qual- have been given in a ride of fifteen blocks in a 1 
ities to our ‘Baby Grand” styles. street car from one stranger to another. It was 

_ = a little cry for help, which was answered. It [ 

Complete P laying Outfit Free came naturally because of the day and the f 

The price of each table includes complete spirit of it; but, notwithstanding Christmas L 
Playing Equipment and all accessories—Cues, Day and the Christmas spirit, if the confidence 

Balls, Bridge Rack, Markers, Rules, also valu- had not come voluntarily it would have been ; 

able book ‘* How to Play.” an intrusion to have forced it. 

Over a Year to Pay Courteous Acknowledgment After Dancing and the best of 1t 1S that dough nuts made with G 

The prices on all Brunswick Home Billiard Tables Is it correct to thank a gentleman after J 

are so moderate and the terms so convenient that 


practically every home can now afford the luxury of dancing with him? CARRIE B. e 
a real billiard table. : % ° P e 

The purchaser has the option of paying all cash or Yes, it is quite correct to say a word or two Vi 0 TY) V1 
small monthly payments, spread over an entire year. of thanks for the pleasure you have had. 





noe fay Rig tems oy ayn Re monty ml fog oon Ay | oo 
idends in health an happiness [for the fami y circie The Bride’s Approach to the Church . 
: ; : T 
— eens Sate Neve Kindly tell me whether it would be consid- are as casy to digest as they are to eat | 
Oars beautifu ok, ** _ E " . he ch h ae a 
MAGNET " accurately describes and illustrates in ered good form for the bride to go to the churc - 2 1 1t } 
fait colors he any wees f Bard and. Pocket ‘aa celniinns sabes tie Mikenes tate eeererion Wesson se ie 5 paso! shortening than lard or butter because it is 
lllar abies Ss Vv 8s 1a. . ~ rT - 
prices and full details of Easy Pay ment Proposition, is only about twenty yards. SUNSHINE. pure vegeta e oll. n w en it comes to frying—the high temperature 
itu ahe'sy It would be perfectly good form to use a to which you can heat oil means quick frying and the least absorption of 
Cli th C N ie pe alone distance, ee oe grease. It is economical, too,—costs only a third as much as imported 
and satistactory in every way an to have S : ° e 
ip e€ Voupon iINow fnelde-auneniel, witnent peoheuticn: te lntlemant olive oil anywhere near so good and can be used over and over again 
B -k-Balke-Collender C weather. ‘There are, however, few places for frying different things. Your grocer has Wesson Oil in full measure | 
runswickK-Daike-VColiender ompany where awnings are not procurabDile, and if one r4 mete > 3 
Dept. W, 324-328 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago could be arranged so as to protect the bride cans. A recipe for doughnuts if you have not one of your own—is 
Gentlemen: Please send to the address below, the simple and natural way, when the church is on page 46 of our recipe book, which we will be glad to send you. In 
your book, so near, would be for her to walk to the church. 


x, writing please mention your grocer’s name. 
“Billiards—the Home Magnet” ~ Saaenieemaean ice cn aiken Mob a | 
—I sha glad to help any girl who may ‘ | 
puzzled about any perplexing little problems in deport- The Southern Cotton Oil Company, 24 Broad Street, New York 
ment, either personal or as applied to any occasion, if ° . 
Name i * yA owed she will write me. But if she wishes an answer by Savannah New Orleans Chicago San Francisco 
mail will she kindly inclose a stamped, addressed 
envelope? And may I ask her to be considerate in the f AR “ 
i Pee oe number - questions she asks, and to wrhe briefly? Cooking with oil is not a new way of cooking that you need to learn. Cook as you 
; et: Please address Mrs. Eleanor H. Phillips, in care of ° 7 3 : : 
‘em Latent teen. deaths Eedeeeienes Guan always cook, using oil instead of any other cooking fat. The only thing to remember 


—™ Siete Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. is mot to use so much. The difference is in the more wholesome, more delicious result 
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te THE GIFT @ 
‘A That Conveys More 
Than Mere Sentiment 


If you would be held in grate- 
fulremembranceby everyoneyou 
desire to please, let your 
Christmas Gifts take the 
form of beautiful anduse- 
ful Thermos articles. 


Father, Mother, Son, 

Daughter, Baby, Grand- 

arents, relatives and 
biend---all find an every- 
day delight in Thermos 
which adds to their com- 
fort, conserves their 
health and doubles their 


pleasures. 






















’ which keeps any liquid 
or solid, hot without fire or 
cold without ice, is necessary 
to every member of the family 
from infancy to old age; is nec- 
essary in the home for nursery, kit- 
chen and sick room; is necessary 
away from home at work or 
play, for the plutocrat and 
the working man, to the 
house-wife, physicianand | 
nurse, to automobilists, 
yachtsmen, hunters, 
fishermen, travelers, |} 

























































































Thermos products 
include bottles, carafes, tea 
and coffee pots, decanters, jars, 
| humidors (for preserving the mois- 
| ture, flavor and aroma of cigars and \j 
tobacco), motor restaurants, cellarettes, WR 
luncheon sets, English made traveling ; 
cases, wicker baskets,drinking cups, etc. 
Prices one dollar and up. 
On Sale at Best Stores 
There is only one gevins Thermos. 
If your dealer will not sell you prod- 
ucts plainly stamped “‘Thermos”’ 
on the bottom of each article, we 
will ship you express prepaid upon 
receipt of price. W rite for Catalog. 
AMERICAN THERMOS BOTTLE CO. 
Thermos Bldg., New York City 
Co., Ltd., Toronto, 
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Keep It For 


That handsome gift of silver or gold will be 
as beautifully lustrous 50 years hence, if you 
clean and polish it with 


E L E ( T RO 
S » 
; i 
* y 
i Silver R ‘6 
” Polish i 
rs \ 


‘NV A million housewives know the exttfaordi- ‘id 
nary virtues of this famous cleaner for gold, 


Ke silver, nickel, aluminum, and all fine metals— Wy 
KY its wonderful efficiency and ease—itS-abso- yy 
y lutely harmless effect. Send address for. yy 
TAN FREE SAMPLE v 
mM Or, 15Sc. in stamps for full sized box post-paid. 9 
Sy The Electro Silicon Co., 30 Cliff St., New York City. WA 


i sold by Grocers and Druggists everywhere. {J} 
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GOOD MANNERS AND 
GOOD FORM 
FOR CHRISTMAS 


By Eleanor H. Phillips 


Gift for a Child — Its Importance 


I will try to be concise, but I am puzzled. 
I have a friend, a widow, who has to work for 
the support of herself and her child, a bright 
boy who is crippled. The surgeons decided 
that a certain expensive appliance might help 
him much. SolI have saved every penny, for I, 
too, have small means, and with difficulty have 
now enough to purchaseit. Itismy Christmas 
present to him and his mother, but I have 
nothing else for him. His mother will appre- 
ciate it, but he is a child and Christmas is 
Christmas and I am his best friend. He isa 
little gentleman and will say nothing, but I 
cannot bear to think of the look in his eyes 
when he sees his present from me in all its 
usefulness and—ugliness. CYNTHIA. 

My advice is to think over your list of 
friends, select two or three whom you think 
are easily able to do what you ask them, put 
your pride in your pocket and beg one of them 
to give a pretty Christmas gift to the boy, such 
as will make his little heart rejoice. If he or 
she cannot give it go to the next one, explain- 
ing, of course, that the boy will know from 
whom the present comes. You will find that 
your own pleasure in his having this present 
which comes to him from your friend will 
make him as happy as if it had come directly 
from you. 


Correct Way to Take Cheese or Pickles 


Kindly inform me if, when cheese or pickles 
are being passed, it would be considered bad 
manners to take either with the fingers, or 
should a fork be used? baiGe Nb 


Cheese may be taken with the fingers, but 
pickles should be taken from the dish with 
a pickle-fork. 


A Little Present for an Old Lady 


I wish to send a Christmas remembrance to 
an old lady. She is very proud and sensitive 
and not well off. I am a young girl and do 
not wish to hurt her feelings in any way. I 
can, of course, send a Christmas card, but I 
would rather send something more than that. 
Will you please suggest something that would 
be appropriate? LENORE. 


A delightful little present for your old-lady 
friend would be a pretty, cheery basket of 
fruit. Be careful in the first place not to have 
the basket too large, and to have it pretty 
and well made, so that it will be useful after- 
ward. Then fill it with red apples, oranges, 
white grapes, mandarins, and anything you 
can think of that will make it look pretty 
and be good to eat, and do not forget to have 
some sprigs of holly in it here and there—the 
green looks so well with the fruit, and the holly 
almost says ‘‘ Merry Christmas” as you look 
at it. Tie a little Christmas card to it with 
bright ribbon and see that it gets to the old 
lady early Christmas morning. This will seem 
less like a present than a very full and hearty 
Christmas greeting. 


Correct Beginning for a Letter 


When corresponding with a young man friend 
whom I do not know very well please tell me 
what is the correct way in which to address 


him. yp. Ak, 
The address at the beginning of your letter 
should be: ‘‘My dear Mr. a 





When a Man is Escorting Two Ladies 

While walking with two ladies is it good form 
for the man to walk between them, or should 
he walk on the outside of the sidewalk? 

WILHELMINA. 

When walking with two ladies it is correct 
form for the man escorting them to walk on the 
outside of the lady who is nearest the outside 
edge of the sidewalk. 


Christmas Present to Employers 


I am confidential secretary to the head of a 
large manufacturing concern. My employer 
is a very busy man, but he does not hesitate 
to take time to look after the welfare of his 
employees, and his personal kindness and 
consideration toward them are unfailing. At 
Christmas a present of money is given to each, 
inclosed in an envelope with a pretty Christmas 
card. Ishould like him to know I appreciate 
his kindness. Please tell me whether it would 
be in good taste for me to give him some 
small thing, like a handkerchief or a blotting- 
pad, at Christmas. SARAH J. 


The fact that you ask the question—that 
you doubt the advisability of giving the little 
present—is almost an answer in itself. Try 
to put yourself in your employer’s place and 
see if you do not think he would say to him- 
self: ‘‘I wish she had not doneit. I wish she 
had not spent even that small amount”; and 
then try to imagine the real satisfaction, the 
real pleasure that would be felt by your kind 
employer, if, a day or two after Christmas, he 
received a warm letter of thanks from you; a 
letter thanking him heartily not only for the 
Christmas present, but also for the better 
present of his whole kind, considerate conduct 
toward you; that larger, finer present which 
keeps up your courage, gives you hope and 
makes life a bright and satisfactory thing. 
A letter which will make him feel that he is 
doing such a thing as that will be the finest 
Christmas present such a man could have. 
And such a letter, written briefly, and to the 
point, is the fitting thing for you to send him. 






























6 cup, $8.00 





Chafing Dish 
—Electric 
$15.00 The Thermo-cell feature 


retains the heat, making it 






Thermo-cell 















J ELL. LAVAS 
Tf rity AVL 






UNIVERSAL Coffee 
Percolators—Electric. Sim- 
ply connect the cord to the 
nearest lamp socket and turn 
on the current. ‘The coffee 
is done before the water begins 
to botl, which means no tan- 
nin—no bitter taste—no lost 
aroma. 


UNIVERSAL Tea Ball 


Percolator Teapots and Samovars— 
—Electric ‘ 
Ur Style Electric. When the water 


6 cup, $10.00 


begins to boil, lower the Tea 
Ball containing the leaves by 
means of the button on the 
top until the desired strength 
is obtained, then raise the 


Tea Ball. 


UNIVERSAL Chafing 
Dish—Electric. Clean, con- 
yenient, safe. Equipped 
with two heats— one intense 
for cooking—one mild for 
warming. 


UNIVERSAL ‘Toaster— 


Tea Ball Electric. Toasts the bread 
Tea Pot ich h bl 
—Electric evenly, right at the table as 


it is needed. One cent’s 
worth of electricity will make 
enough toast for a family of 
SIX. 

UNIVERSAL 
Thermo-cell Sad 
Iron—Electric. The 
heat in the UNI- 
VERSAL Thermo- 
cell Sad Iron is 
most intense at the 
point and edges where 
most heat is required. 


most economical. 


UNIVERSAL 
Stove — Electric. 
Can be used on the 
table for cooking—in 
the sick-room for heat- 
ing water or broths— 
in fact, wherever there 
is an electric lamp socket. 


Sad Iron Look for the name 
“ioe *SUNIVERSAL.’’ It means the 


highest degree of efficiency, 
durability and economy of current. 


“Combine the maximum 


























operating expense.” 





Percolator 
—Electric 
Pot Style’ 

6 cup, $8.25 





Tea Ball 
Samovar 
—Electric 


6 cup, $9.75 





Toaster 
—Electric 


$4.00 





Stove 
Electric 


$6.00 


The UNIVERSAL heating element is guaranteed for five years. 
Every housewife having electricity in her home should write for 


the free booklet, describing fully all the UNIVERSAL Home Needs, 
Electric: Percolators, Tea Ball Teapots and Samovars, Chafing Dishes, 
Toasters, Sad Irons and Stoves. 


LANDERS, FRARY & CLARK 


502 Commercial Street, New Britain, Conn. 
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CHRISTMAS OF 
LONG AGO 


Our Concert on the Ranch 
By Mrs. John C. Lee 


2 WAS on a Dakota ranch many years ago 
that a careworn little woman hesitatingly 
said to us: ‘‘ Folks ’round here hev heard ye kin 
do things, most of ye, and everybody’s been 
allottin’ and allottin’ on a concert. We hain’t 
hed a concert fer nine years. The news hez got 
’round pretty general. Everybody’s goin’ to 
be at the church tonight, and if ye would do 
what ye can, why, I guess we’ll remember this 
Christmas quite a spell. I hope ye’ll take it 
right.” 





} 









































How could we two women take it otherwise | i wD. Te 1 es <\ a" 
2 We were only amateurs; but the Dakota ranc {| | x ‘ ’ ie P. 2 ae 
“4 where our little company of four was spending if = . Foe So 
Christmas was forty miles from the railroad, YA ~ 
THESE TWO BOOKS | | syne cor vison dibiceaie cold Chee “Pm Not Much of a Cook. Hubby.” 
OU have often wished you —_ night, we were to try to "oy oy gta ae oO uc Oo 9 Vy 
4 b e task of dressing in the back room of a “ ’ : ° ° : 
Yous step into the quaint grocery store was full of the unexpected. We but here’s what I did with Jell-O. Could any cook make anything fine 
shops of Japan and China. women thanked our stars that there were two | than that, and won't that hit the spot ? 
y of us, so that one could hold the tablecloth over P “ eae, 
These two beautiful books, “Arts the window while the other made ready for the Of course no cook could make anything finer. The “ beauty of it” is 
, reat occasion. 
and Crafts of the Orient’’ and S"Our hostess had begged us to wear the only | that women who cannot cook can make as good desserts as the best cook, fo: 
**How to ie Lop eran granny meme — gowns we had brought. ‘“‘They’re power- 
ments,’’ enable you. to buy all the latest fully pritty—silk inside,” she said, running her 
importations from the Orient at prices fingers over the lining. ‘‘If they was mine 
surprisingly low. Kimonos, Mandarin I'd ae the silk outside. You pete see it Le 
Robes, Embroideries and many useful oe o dies en ke pam ap ay ous 
novelties suitable for gifts and favors. h . ss "he ain’t thinkin’ ’ 
Nearly all Oriental goods sold in America ben tek. 2, ek ae in| doesn’t have to be cooked. The young housekeeper who 
te toning ny eve bet some of the women hain’t never seen adress | must prepare the meals herself and uses Jell-O, is saved much 
= ed the Orient. | Our — experimenting at the expense of her husband's digestion and 
are purchasing = large oa bab Akers or: the ae ay hearts good nature. - 
quantities and shipping egan to beat faster. The church was not se : 
on wee os pect yet finished. Only the basement had been built, She 18 always sure of a good dessert for him anyway. 
agate cede. and the rough stone stood out of the plaster In purity and wholesomeness Jell-O is as near perfection 
4 in great gray masses against the yellow light of F d kill hie d thi | | 
Hand Painted the, kerosene lampe, the place was full of men , re aa an ih ul can m - it, = a ing . r so surely 
i d babies—lots o : : ; x ’ M 
Card Cases Gatien. Sie. deae quakes cn . | hits the spotin the appetite that 1s pleading to be hit. 
, e deep window recesses were caves 
contig inband painted wood fibre of humanity. Here and there a profile, gray as There are seven Jell-O flavors: Strawberry, Raspberry, 
ee oxes. Exquisitely dainty t t itself, tlined i d detail. 
“Cocictanne tirenaatiftsforpartyfavors, prizes, | “Tt is Christmas night.” I said to myself, | Lemon, Orange, Cherry, Peach, Chocolate. 
bigest yen ae “bhae. Poa CF co peng ‘‘and this is to be our Christmas service.” 10 cents each at any grocer s. 
brown, gray, white, yellow, light green; cherry, As we entered a great shout went up. Can s J r . 
chrysanthemum, iris, butterfly, stork, daisy, | youimagine it? The first entertainment in nine If you will write and ask us for it we will send 
po age Ay Se tks das be — they welcomed in us the ghosts of ae ed er asa. = pan oh rn 
your door. Best bank references. all the gala nights they had dreamed of. ?’ illustrated in ten colors and gold. aS 
We were, as I said before, only amateurs, Meas 
Reet FREE BOOKS bat my sister lad's woke tained ih iat | THE Gheoeee suns FOOD CO; SS 
po Ww ° 
The Thompson Co. Importers sine. = of us—well, the rest of us were Le Roy, N. Y., vn a 1 eg He ee sien: i iis te 
‘ | there to fill out. But we meant to do our best. The name JELL-O is on every package in big red letters. it isn’t there, it isn’t JELL-O. 
me" pares , Sassari oom | fins program began with one of er psig dk J 7? e . 
ress Urders to American Uitice sohn’s ‘‘Songs Without Words,” played on the Py 1 
| 17 New Montgomery St., San Francisco, U.S.A. || organ, for there was no piano. We gave |  ——— 


= ———— = I everything we knew. 

At eleven o’clock the list of our accomplish- 
ments was exhausted, but the audience could 
not be induced to move until somebody sug- 
gested shaking hands with us. A few of the 
boldest lunged forward, and there was a 
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Face Dodi SWISS Hand 





e * 
regular stampede in our direction. We found WOMAN’S BEAUTY E b d - 
out that whole families had come thirty miles is her complexion. Society requires and every m rol eries 
to this poor makeshift of a concert. One old woman desires that soft, clear, velvety smooth- = Pie 







man had tears in his eyes as he said: “I ness which LABLACHE = Robes and Waists 
hain’t never expected I’d ever hear another 2 always imparts. Invisible, in Batiste, Marquisette, Linen, Net, Broad- 
concert. Seems ez if God sent ye.” 


It was bright moonlight for the homeward 
drive, and our hearts had been much stirred. 
The ground sparkled and the trees shook their 
shimmering branches. Everything outdoors 
danced for joy. In the distance the coyotes 
were howling at the moon. Our hostess was 
right: it was a Christmas to remember. 


but adherent, its delicate cloth, Chiffon, Crépe de Chine. 
perfume is a sugges- 


= 
tion of refinement. = Finest Table Linens 
: Tablecloths, Napkins, Centerpieces, Doylies, 
“a cnpparid a. | Lunch and Tea Sets, Tray Cloths, Scarves, etc. 
Flesh, White, Pink or ° e e . 
re Daintiest Lingerie 
Chemises, Drawers, Corset Covers, Nightgowns, etc. 


Samples and Catalogue free on request 


H. SCHOCH, 225 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 





Cream. 50c. a box => 
of druggists or by mail. 
Over two million boxes 
sold annually. Send = 
10 cents for a sample box. = 
| 
=> 








Fashion's dashastl for 4 


b need not. Inesn” ah’ eapensive , : BEN. LEVY CO., 
DYN AMO. MALINE. is uhed. Statement of the Ownership, Manage- 


French Perfumers, Dept. A, 
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° - i Factory: Lucerne, Switzerland 
; na ae * ae : i 125 Kingston St., Boston, Mass. = 
This exquisite fabric is finished by an electrical ment, Circulation, Etc., al ae 
process. It is_rain-proof — moisture-proof — perspi. ot Siew Lanes’ Maun een. sarieed Ss 
ration-proof. Will not become sticky with handling, monthly at Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, required 
and holds its crispness in all atmospheric conditions, by the Act of August 24, 1912. G 
thus making a Maline Aigrette possible. ‘ Nots.— This statement is to be made in duplicate, 
SPECIAL To secure this beautiful Hair Orna- gostei ‘wie wil send cna ene te tay Thien Ss 
HOLIDAY ment, a mre in ora og the tiene ane erm y ae rama of egy mys 
rit , Stat. tion), Washington, D. C., and retain the other in the . 
ORFER Ga 1 wkatherthe doer oe dean, not files of the post office. GIVES A DELICIOUS FLAVOR AND RICH COLOR TO SOUPS, SAUCES, GRAVIES, ETC. J 
cary DYNAMO MALINE, and we will forward NAME OF— POST-OFFICE ADDRESS USED BY LEADING CHEFS AND [SAMPLE FREE) THE PALISADE MFG. CO. 
one yard of this fabric, with illustrated directions for Editor, Mr. Edward W. Bok, Merion, Pennsylvania EMINENT TEACHERS OF COOKERY J 4 85 Clinton Ave., West Hoboken, N.J. T 
* making the Aigrette — choice of white, blue, pink, Managing Editor, None : : 
lilac, cardinal, and black. Business Managers, None 1 
PERRET, GROS & MILLION Publisher, The Curtis Publishing Company ; | | II Wit | | | | 
13-15 West 20th Street, Dept. B. New York, N. Y. Philadelphia, Pennsylvania HI} t 





Owners: (If a corporation, give names and 
addresses of stockholders holding 1 per cent. 
or more of total amount of stock.) 


Cyrus H. K. Curtis, Wyncote, Pennsylvania 
Estate of Louisa Knapp Curtis, Wyncote, Pa. 
Edward W. Bok, Merion, Pennsylvania 
John Gribbel, Wyncote, Pennsylvania 
C. H. Ludington, Ardmore, Pennsylvania 
George H. Lorimer, Wyncote, Pennsylvania 
Edward W. Hazen, Metropolitan Tower, 
New York 

Philip S. Collins, Wyncote, Pennsylvania 
William Boyd, Home Insurance Building, Chicago 
E. W. Spaulding, The Peter Stuyvesant 

Apartments, New York 
Ethel S. Ludington, Ardmore, Pennsylvania 
Chauncey T. Lamb, Home Insurance Building, 





| Write for i 
Free Stove Book— <= 

400 Styles ratte, GSS 12 

N* OTHER stove offer compares with ) pie 








—! «—_-, ttt AS 


the Kalamazoo — more features that 

you will say are necessary and that 

you must have. Yet we offer reduced prices 
this year — lower than ever before. Just think 4 } 
of trying a stove 30 Days before you decide to 
keep it. And that’s only one of a dozen advan- 


























A HOME GAME Chicago tages. You have a 360 Day Approval Test— . - ; 
= a $100,000 Bank Bond Guarantee — Stove Shipped the - 
g B A Known bondholders, mortgagees, and other secu- Day Your Order Arrives. = 
ROOK fits into more leisure moments in the rity holders, holding 1 per cent. or more of total ; 


























se HH 2 b 
family than any other game ever invented. amount of bonds, mortgages, or other securities: < ‘ash or i ‘redit r Res 
You can't imagine the — and interest of ROOK until you None. 
play it,—'til you get a taste o! its excitement, amusement, clever- Average number of copies of each issue of this . 
wih bemsinchy mada, eavtecied. ; publication sold or distributed, through the to ave ea 
y mails or otherwise, to paid subscribers during 


clear faced cards, the sets being dis- 














tinguished by COLOR from each the six months preceding the date of this state- According to Size, Style and Location 
other. ment. (This information is required from daily There’s no use of our trying to give our entire offer here. You must ; 
ThenewgameNEWPORTplayed newspapers only.) send for the big book of 400 stoves, and get all the offer. Kalamazoo stoves are America’s 
with ROOK Cards is absolutely fas- standard—and our terins the most liberal known. Write just a postal—mail 
casting. Besides a Nan all THE CurRTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY > — it today. Ask for Catalog No. 306, giving name of this magazine. 
T are also rules for Tuxedo. " - . * x 
and other games , Cyrus H. K. Curtis, President KALAMAZOO STOVE CO., Mfrs., Kalamazoo, Mich. 
for little and big people. : (Signature of other, pubtisher, business manager Wie aiaoranndion Wetendenn eon Eek Geen, Special Catalogs on Request. 
Price at all stores, or di- oO - wer.) pecial 
rect by mail from us. Sworn to and subscribed before me this Fourth . 
day of October, 1912 Write a ry 
PARKER BROTHERS, Box A, Salem, Mass. , Postal Now fi ¢€ € € .) 


Sole makers of the famous Parker Games including ROOK, [SEAL] J. Louis Barrick, Notary Public 
PIT ow Picture 


. . Pong, Pillow Dex and Pastime (My commission expires January 18, 1913.) 
Puzzles, ete.” Catalogue for 2c stamp. 
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First in America to 
Make Fast Color 
Embroidery Silk 


That means we have given 
more and longer attention to 
the manufacture of Embroid- 
ery Silks than any one else 
in this country—hence, the 
reputation of our silk for 
Fine Quality, Large Color 
Assortment, Splendid Lustre 
and Absolutely Fast Color. 


















\! New 
‘| Embroidery 
| Book 


Just out for 1913 
§ onty 10c Copy 


Contains over 125 
pages; hundreds of 
designs illustrated; 
complete instruc- 
tions for all. Spe- 
cial features are: 





































Embroidery. 
Rambler Rose 


Floral, Eyelet and Coronation Braid designs. 
Round and Oval Centers. 

Library Scarfs with Cushions to match. 
Bureau Scarfs and Pin Cushions. 

Dainty Novelties. 

8 Full Page Colored Plates. 


SEND 10c TODAY. You won't be 

disappointed; money back if you 

are. Ask for ‘1913 Book.’’ Address 
THE BRAINERD & ARMSTRONG CO. 


6 Union St., New London, Conn. 
(Silk Men for Half a Century.) 































GOLD DUST 


makes dazzling 
bright dishes 











If you could see your 
dishes and household uten- 
sils through a microscope 
you would realize that 
mere soap and water are 
insufficient to do more 
than wash off the surface. 


Gold Dust not only cuts dirt 
and grease with scarcely any 
rubbing, but is an antiseptic 
that goes deep after every 
hidden impurity and germ. 


Gold Dust sterilizes your 
kitchen things, and makes them 
wholesome and sanitary. 


Gold Dust is the greatest 
labor-saver known. 





Gold Dust is sold 
in 5¢ size and 
large packages. 
The large package 
means greater 
economy. 











**Let the GOLD DUST TWINS do your work’’ 











FROM THE WOODS 
AT CHRISTMAS 


By Florence Spring 


Photographs by Mary H. Northend 


Evergreen Sprigs Cover These Red Shades 
The Candle-Holders are Cones 





Pine Boughs With Cotton Snowballs Make 
a Wintry Decoration 


OST attractive decorations for the home 

and novel centerpieces for the Christmas 
dinner-table may be arranged if you have a 
clump of woods near by, and, best of all, they 
will be of Nature’s own providing. 

One of the most effective wild things for 
decoration is a small pine tree which may be 
found in any woodland. The tiny ones, half a 
yard high, are desirable, and one four or five 
feet tall will often fill a corner more gracefully 
and effectively than the more conventional and 
civilized rubber plant or palm. 

If the home-maker is very forehanded, or 
loves ‘‘surprises,’’ she may take up half a 
dozen or a dozen of the tiny trees, if she be so 
fortunate in the size of her holiday family, and 
store them away for individual Christmas trees 
with which to decorate the Christmas table. 
The delight they will cause will amply repay 
her for the trouble and effort. 

I have a friend who had racked her brain to 
think of a gift for a prosperous brother living 
in the city. A happy forethought enabled her 
to produce at Christmastime a pot containing 
a little pine tree from his old country home, 
and the delight and emotion expressed were 
the best evidence of the success of her gift. 

These little pine trees will stay green all 
winter, and in the spring, if you wish, you may 
plant your little winter house-motes in the 
open, and, with few exceptions, they will go on 
growing as merrily as if never lifted from their 
native haunts. 


N PLANNING the winter decorations the 

Partridge berry vine is charming if arranged 
in different ways. A fingerbowl filled with 
short sprigs, each tipped with a scarlet berry, is 
a cheery centerpiece for the table during the 
dark winter days, and, with daily spraying, 
lasts many weeks. A delightful bit of senti- 
ment is to send a friend a tiny wreath made of 
these sprays, to be placed in a shallow glass 
dish half filled with water, with the request 
that she turn it over each day, thinking of the 
giver—the combination of the thought and the 
water keeping the little wreath ever fresh and 
green. 

Before the cold days come take a walk and 
bring home a sheaf of witch hazel, whose 
slender, threadlike, golden petals have always 
a peculiar fascination of their own. They will 
delight you for many days. Bring also an arm- 
ful of pine boughs to fill some corner or wreathe 
some loved portrait hung in the living-room. 





Bayberry Blossoms and Pine Twigs 
Outline a Star 





The Christmas Stockings are Shaped 
From Bits of Fir 
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Christmas Gifts 


from the Land of Geishas 


ROUGHT by the Artists of the Distant 
East for the People at Home — under the 


Christmas tree. 


Each gift with its own signifi- 


cance—its own sentiment—ornamental and with 
its distinctive uses —different from all the rest. 
Vantine Gifts are appreciated and kept. They are not or- 


dinary ‘‘Oriental Goods,’’ not “ 


‘curios,’’ but the best and most 


artistic things that come from China, Japan and India—such 
things as you would collect and cherish if you lived in the Far East. 

All the year the Vantine managers resident in the Orient 
prepare for the demands of the holiday season athome. Orders 
are filled by our Mail Order Department in New York as satis- 
factorily as though you personally purchased at any of our 


three stores. 


While there are delightful differences and individualities in practi- 
cally all the articles, the prices are so classified as to enable us to exactly 
fill your wants. They are set forth in the Vantine Book, and other book- 


lets, which will be promptly mailed postpaid upon request. 


Be in time for Christmas. 


Vantine Kimonos, $3.50 to $35 


Made in Japan—correctly cut by the 
best kimono-makers. Cotton crépe and 
rich silk crépes and habutais, in delicate 
or deep colors and exquisitely hand- 
embroidered. 


Mandarin Coats, $30 to $180 


For. evening and reception wear—very 
fashionable. Handsome Japanese silks 
and crépes and Chinese silks. Beauti- 
fully embroidered in silk. Made in the 
Orient under our supervision. 


Shopping Bags and Purses 
Purses, 50c up; Bags, $7.50 up 
In Japanese leathers and old Japanese 
and Mandarin embroideries. Most dis- 
tinctive things in America. 


Japanese Work Bags, $1.50 up 


Polished brown bamboo basket with 
hand-painted silk drawbags. Service- 
able—an acceptable present. 


Oriental Folding Fans, 50c up 
Sandalwood, painted silk, dainty white 
silk and hand-embroidered fans. In dis- 
tinctive Japanese boxesfor presentation. 


Write now. 


Oriental Lamps and Shades 
Lamps, $7.00 up; Shades, $1.50 up 
Strictly Oriental — fashioned by us 
from bronzes, cloisonné and pottery; 
hand-painted shades and shades made 

from Oriental lanterns and brasses. 


Oriental Tea Sets, $2.50 up 


Finest Japanese porcelain, artistically 
decorated; include pot, creamer, sugar 
bowl and 6 cups and saucers. Exclu- 
sive decorations. 


Wadded Silk Jackets, $5.50 up 


In dainty boudoir colors for ladies— 
and reds, blues and blacks for men. Fine 
quality silk, floss wadding, splendidly 
tailored. Very durable. Unlike others. 


Vantine Condiment and Confec- 
tion Baskets, filled, $1.25 up 


Filled with assortments of piquant Ori- 
ental delicacies —stuffedand crystallized 
fruits, nuts, dates and unique and whole- 
some candies. In Japanese hand-woven 
baskets beautifully tied with ribbons. A 
Vantine Thanksgiving and Christmas 
specialty. 


Thousands of other Unique Gift Suggestionsembodied in booklets 
illustrating and describing Oriental objects of art and utility to 


be found only at Vantine’s. 


If you are in doubt, write us the 


amount you desire to spend and permit us to suggest the best 


and most suitable gift. 


Your trip to New York is incomplete without a visit to 
Vantine's, ‘‘al-ways the most interesting store in the city.”” 


AA VANTINE:-6-CO- 


PHILADELPHIA 


Broadway and 18th St., New York 
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Take Care of the 
First One 


Nature starts every one with good teeth. 
Your duty is to preserve them. You cannot 
begin too young. When the first little tooth 
peeps through is the time. The critical age 
is when the milk teeth are going and the per- 
manent second set is coming in. Then rely on 


Dr.lyon's 


PERFECT 


Tooth Powder 


The standard dentifrice. Pre for almost half 
a century by a Doctor of Dental Surgery. 


Make no experiments, because these second teeth 
will affect your child's good looks, its digestion and its 
whole future career. Dr. Lyon’s is the only dentifrice 
that has been proved constantly for nearly 50 years. 


It's easy to start the pleasant habit of using Dr. 
Lyon’s because it’s a smooth, velvet, gritless powder. 
It contains no glycerine, gelatine 
or saccharine to form sticky masses 
between the teeth. It is safe. 








Teach your children to use it each 
night and morning and you have done 
our share toward giving them 


looks and good health. 


Only a dentist is competent to do 
what Dr. Lyon’s will not do. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE 





You Can Get 


this dainty lamb’s-wool puff filled with Free- 
man’s Face Powder and contained in a suéde 
leather case, for the cost of postage and packing. 





Looks Like a Coin Purse 


We want you to 4now Freeman’s Face Powder. We can 
tell you how delightfully soft, clinging, fine and fragrant it is 
and what an aid it is in preserving the complexion. But if 
you test it, you will snow for yourself. That is why we offer 
you this puffand purse. The puffis filled with a week's supply of 


Freeman’s 


Face Powder 


which sifts through when using. This purse puff would cost 
25c in any store without the powder. To get it, buy a box of 
Freeman’s Face Powder and send us the gold seal from inside 
the box and five 2c stamps towards paying postage and packing, 
and the next mail brings the puff. 

Freeman’s Face Powder costs 25c, never more, never less. 
We assert that 25c is the top limit in real value in any powder. 


Our Guarantee 
Freeman’s Face Powder has stood the test for 30 years. You 
can test it by buying a box for 25c, and use half. If you do not 
think it equal to any 50c or $1.00 powder you have ever used, 
return the other half to your dealer and get all your money 
back. You have nothing to lose in testing it. 
Should your dealer happen not to have Freeman's, you may 
order direct from us. Samples gladly sent. 


FREEMAN PERFUME COMPANY 
Dept. 52 CINCINNATI, OHIO 
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ACHRISTMAS GIFT 


FOR A 
WORKING GIRL 


By Mary Rutledge 


A BUSINESS girl friend always looked as 
neat as a pin, no matter where I‘saw her, 
and when the rest of us would come to dinner 
looking very much the worse for the day’s 
work she would be as tidy and clean as though 
she had just left home. I asked what her secret 
was. She said it was very simple and she would 
tell me. This is what she said: 

‘‘Last November when I was home, my 
mother asked me what I wanted for Christmas, 
and, laughing, I said I didn’t need a single 
thing unless it was possible for her to invent 
some kind of a machine that would renovate 
me in the evening after work, so that I could 
go to the boarding-house for dinner looking 
halfway respectable. 

“Christmas morning I received a package 
frommy mother. It proved to bealight wooden 
box, which, she told me afterward, was a dried- 
fruit box that she had stained black and had 
fastened the lid with small leather hinges made 
from several thicknesses of an old kid glove 
which she had stitched together, notching the 
edges outside the stitching. In front there was 
a piece of the same material that fastened over 
a brass-headed tack for a fastener. 

“On the inside of the lid were tacked pieces 
of cloth to make small pockets. In one were 
two soft linen cloths and a chamois. In 
another was a combination needlecase that 
contained needles, pins, safety pins, a darning 
needle, a bodkin and hooks and eyes. At the 
other side were loops of tape to hold a small 
hairbrush and a comb.” 


sie N THE wall of the box was a loop to 

hold a folded curling-iron, and another 
loop for a small, oblong hand-glass; also a card, 
with four notches in each end, on which were 
wound coarse black and white thread and the 
same colorsin fine thread. Along one side was 
tacked a little compartment pocket which held 
small bottles and boxes. In the first tiny pocket 
was a small box containing two-grain quinine 
tablets, and in five small bottles in the other 
pockets were perfume, ointment, camphor, pep- 
permint and peroxide. On the floor of the box 
were small boxes containing face cream, rice 
powder, oatmeal, a manicure outfit (the ten- 
cent kind containing half a dozen sandpapers, 
an orange stick, pumice and nail powder), a 
box of assorted hairpins, and a celluloid soap- 
box holding a snow-white cake of soap. 

‘A little note came with the box that said in 
one paragraph: ‘But in your desire to look 
nice please don’t use this during office hours.’ 
My mother was wise, for this little precaution 
kept me from wasting any time even though I 
was tempted many times to do so. 

“My employer caught me with my box one 
evening and laughingly demanded to see the 
inside. He admired it very much and asked me 
to make one for his wife who was going camping 
the next week, as he said she had her belongings 
scattered all through their grips and never 
could find anything. 

“He would not let me do this for him without 
charge, so I made a little extra money by a few 
evenings’ work. Mrs. B was delighted with the 
box and said that this was her first trip when 
she had been able to come back home with half 
of the toilet articles she started with.” 


HE next day at noon I went to see the box, 

examined it and went downtown in search 
of one like it. I managed to find one already 
stained cherry color, with real hinges on it. I 
also bought the things I did not have at my 
room, and that night in a very short time I had 
a box finished as prettily as the one I had seen. 
I used this for a week, and the pleasure I got 
out of it you will only know when you make one 
for yourself. 

All that week, however, I had to go back 
after dinner and do a little work at the office, 
so, although I had planned to go to several 
places, I had to give them up on account of not 
having a clean shirtwaist. Accordingly I de- 
cided to remedy that. I got a pasteboard box 
that fitted into the front part of the same 
drawer with the other box and placed in it a 
thin shirtwaist with a few clean handkerchiefs 
and a collar-and-cuff set. The waist I usually 
kept at the office was one made especially for 
that purpose. It was a sheer white waist made 
very simply, with just a few tiny tucks to give 
fullness and strips over the shoulders edged 
with lace, the same edging being on the collar 
and cuffs. I found that this, with a colored 
slip, was equal to any occasion, whether it were 
theater, card party or just out to spend the 
evening. 


AWIFE’S CHRISTMAS 
GENIUS 


By Thomas L. Masson 


““T HAVE a great scheme.” 

It was a few short weeks before the glad- 
some Yuletide, when the thrifty and provident 
wife looked at her husband with eyes in which 
was manifested a look of conscious pride. 

‘*T hope,” said her husband sadly, “‘it’s noth- 
ing about Christmas. I’m tired of great 
Christmas schemes.” 

“Then you are wrong,” replied the partner 
of his joys. ‘It is about Christmas, dear, 
and is simply this: Let’s celebrate Christmas 
this year two weeks later than usual.” 

‘*Two weeks later!” 

“Yes. You see all the excitement will be 
over and everything will be marked down.” 

And the fond husband clasped her raptly 
inhisarms. ‘My darling,” he cried, “you are, 
indeed, a genius!” 
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Christmas 


She Gave Them 
Shirley PRESIDENT Suspenders 


She was not partial—she presented all with PRESIDENT Sus- 
penders. No other suspenders are so delightfully comfortable— 
respond to every move of the body—and wear a full year. 

Give PRESIDENT Suspenders in Christmas Boxes to the men of the 
family —they’ll appreciate them more than ties or socks. 


If you can’t buy them in your town we will fill your order postpaid on 
receipt of price. Try your stores first. 


SQ 














50 cents a pair, including Christmas Box 
The 1913 Shirley PRESIDENT Calendar mailed for 10 cents. 


THE C. A. EDGARTON MFG. CO. Shirley, Mass. 
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THE WALTER F.WARE COMPANY 
PHILADELPHIA,U.S.A 


Will 
not stick 
together 

when 
carried in 
pocket 


Aids 
Digestion 
Cleanses 
Teeth 
Sweetens 
Breath 


FREE Upon request we will mail you 4 
free a liberal supply. Try it at 
our expense. We know you'll like it. 


Write today 
WALTER F. WARE CO., Box X, Philadelphia 


By Jos. C. Sindelar 


Just the thing for an inexpensive 
Christmas remembrance. A de- 
lightful ethical rabbit fairy story, 
printed in the best of taste, with 64 
illustrations in black and five colors, 
that will please children from 5 to 
| 10 years. 144 large pages. Cloth binding, stamped in two 
| culors. Holiday edition, boxed. Price 50 cents, postpaid. 

















Every WOMAN should earn big will be irittensely interested in our propo- 
Lady Agents Wanted profits selling beautiful Embroid- YO 


: sition if\ you read 

eries, Robes, Ladies’ Apparel, Fancy and Dry Goods, etc. Captivating | Our large yy wll Catalog MAGAZIN ES 

styles, exclusive models. Wholesale confidential terms. Catalog Free. tells you all about it. Ask us for it. IT’S FREE 
AN’ 


NATIONAL IMPORTING CO., Desk L. H., 699 Broadway, N.Y. City | J. M: HANSON, Magazine Agency, Lexington, Ky. 
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Knox Christmas Candy 


KNOX GELATINE 


is as popular for the candy it 
makes as for the desserts and 
other good things that have 
made it famous for twenty- 
five years. Just try these 


KNOX DAINTIES 


Soak 1 box KNOX ACIDULATED GEL- 
ATINE in 1cup cold water 5 minutes. Add 
1% cups boiling water and when dissolved 
add. 4 cups granulated sugar and boil 25 
minutes. Divide into 2 equal parts. When 
somewhat cooled add to 1 part 4% teaspoon- 
ful of the pure fruit acid dissolved in 1 table- 
spoonful water, and 1 tablespoonful lemon 
extract. To the other part add 4 teaspoon- 
ful extract of cloves and color with the pink 
color. Pourintoshallow tins that have been 
dipped in cold water. Let stand until quite 
firm; cut into squares with a knife dipped 
in hot water. Roll in coarse granulated 
sugar and let stand to crystallize. Vary by 
using different flavorings and colorings. 


NOTE: To use the Sparkling package 
instead of the Acidulated for the above 
recipe, for the first part use 4 tablespoon- 
fuls.lemon juice and 1 teaspoonful lemon 
extract instead of the pure fruit acid. For 
the other part follow directions in the 
Acidulated recipe. 


FREE RECIPE BOOK 


Let us send you our recipe book contain- 
ing other delicious candy recipes and also 
telling of good things to make in desserts, 
salads, jellies, ices, etc. FREE for your 
grocer’s name. Pint sample for 2-cent 
Stamp and grocer’s name. 


CHARLES B. KNOX CO., 13 Knox Ave., Johnstown, N.Y. 
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HE will like the 
Pad Boston Garter 


for Christmas 
Because he needs garters every day, and 


no man ever has too many. le by 
the makers of the Velvet Grip Hose 
Supporter for women and. children, 
and fitted with 2% Moulded 
Rubber Button Clasp, it is the finest 
garter ever sold. 


PAD 
:Boston Garter 













Light Blue 


—" 7? Boston Garter 
White }) is sold by all 

a men’s stores and 
Lavender department stores. 


Sensible, inexpensive, and attractively 

packed in Christmas Boxes of six differ- 

ent designs in lovely colors. Why not 

get him a pair anyway—no matter what 

else you have for him? 

Holds the socks smooth 
as the skin. 






ie 






Fine Mercerized 
Elastic Webbing 
and Moreen Pad, 


25 Cents 
High Grade Silk 


If your store- 
keeper hasn't the 
Boston Garter 
in Christmas Boxes etic webbing 
buy by mail and Satin Pad, 
from the makers. 50 Cents 


No Extra Charge for Christmas Boxes 
GEORGE FROST CO., MAKERS, BOSTON 











This is the 


one exquisite 
perfume for 


CHRISTMAS 
ED.PINAUDS 





LILAC VEGETAL 





Known for a generation 
as the finest perfume for 
handkerchief, atomizer and 


bath. 


Each Drop as Fragrant 
as the Living Blossom 


Men and women who have tried 
this delightful French perfume fully 
appreciate its delicate, lasting fra- 
grance and its remarkable value. 


It retails at 75c. for a 6 oz. bottle. 
Six bottles last about six months. 
Ask your dealer for it and be sure 


you get the genuine ED. PINAUD’S. 


A liberal testing bottle (enough for 50 
handkerchiefs) is yours if you write to our 
American Offices and enclose 10c. (for 
packing and mailing). Write us for the 
little bottle, and then put ED. PINAUD’S 
Lilac on your Christmas list. 


PARFUMERIE ED. PINAUD 
102 ED. PINAUD Bldg. New York 


AGENSS: ee be Se. 


incomes. Free samples. Credit. Stamp brings particulars. 
FREEPORT MFG. CO., 34 Main Street, Brooklyn, New York 




















THE GIRLS’ CLUB 


With One Idea: 
To Make Money 


EAR MONEY-MAKERS: Is everybody 

quite, quite ready for Christmas?—all the 
packages neatly done up in red ribbons and 
holly, all the dainty gifts purchased, all the 
holiday funds holding out nicely? 

What’s that? A chorus of emphatic NOES? 
Nobody in the whole Club ready, despite 
those good big salary checks I sent to so many 
of you in November? 

Well, I shall tell you a secret: that’s exactly 
the answer I expected; and I’m beautifully 
prepared to meet it, with a plan of work which 
provides an opportunity for every normal girl; 
a deep, deep treasure-chest of salary money; 
a new, sparkling consignment of gold-and- 
diamond Swastika pins, and several thousand 
copies of the prettiest, daintiest little ‘‘Blue 
Book” in the world. Helping girls “in a 
pinch” is the business of this Club, as you 
know, and I know from experience that the 
pinch of Christmas is the most painful of all, 
because it prevents our hearts from expanding, 
just at the time when they glow with all the 
natural impulses of generosity. 


&i Our “Anti-Poverty” Society Mf 


V HEN I was a little girl I used to listen, 
round-eyed, to some social enthusiasts 
who talked a great deal of the “‘ Anti-Poverty” 
movement; but little did I guess that when I 
grew to be a big girl I should be head of the 
largest Anti-Poverty society in the world—this 
Girls’ Club! We Girls’ Club girls and women 
know what it means to be able, at the beginning 
of November, to write such letters as these: 
Dear Manager: Won't I havea splendid, glori- 
ous Christmas? Just think! A pillow-cover, a 
Handybook, a box of stationery, and all the 
money too! I tell you I’m going to have many 
things to be grateful for on Thanksgiving Day. 
Oh, I forgot to tell you: the turkey that we are to 
have is also a present from The Girls’ Club, for I 
bought it with my earnings, and I’m sure it’s going 
to taste much better than other turkeys. 
A NEw MEMBER FROM CALIFORNIA. 


Of course it will be better than any other 
turkeys: she earned it! 


Dear Manager of The Girls’ Club: I have re- 
ceived the dear little pin and think it well worth 
wading through the snow to the post-office for. 
I shall call it one of my Christmas presents. Do 
you know I have earned enough money to buy 
each one of our family just what I wanted to for 
Christmas? And that means ten nice presents. 
I will thank you now for the salary coming, and 
also for the pin. I am sure it will bring me all 
kinds of good luck. 

A WORKER FOR THE GIRLS’ CLUB FROM ILLINOIS. 


£§ Our Special Christmas Gift Sf 


N ADDITION to the salaries and diamond 

pin which are within her reach the Club girl 
who works in December will receive, as a graceful 
recognition of her efforts, a Christmas souvenir 
in the form of The Girls’ Club Handybook. 

This Handybook has become an annual 
institution in our Club. I scarcely know now 
what one of us would do without it: just the 
right size for one’s coat pocket or bag (one 
and five-eighths inches by four and a quarter), 
just the right thing for keeping one’s addresses 
and jotted notes together, in addition to 
including a diary with space for entries on each 
day of the year. What with its binding of 
rich blue morocco and the gold edges, lettering 
and sign of the Swastika, any member may be 
proud to say: ‘‘The Girls’ Club gave me this.” 
How easily she may receive it I will tell her if 
she will drop me a line inquiring about it. 


“&i Every Girl Please Write to Me fi 


ES, I mean it—and, if necessary, I’ll sit up 

nights to answer the letters—I’ve done it 
before! I want to hear from every member of 
the Club, to be assured that she is working 
earnestly and doesn’t intend to let this busy, 
slippery month 
of December get 
by her without 
leaving some 
footprints on 
(she the sands of 

3 finance. And 
(riris Club . 
just as strongly 
Handybook do I wish to 
ee hear from all 
would-be mem- 
bers of the 
Club. I know 
there are thou- 
sands of girls 
who are exactly 
in the position 
of the writer of 
this letter: 


Dear Mana- 
ger: I am what 
you terma “Girl 
Outside of the 
Club,” but may I come in? For many months 
I’ve been reading letters from members, and they 
are all such merry letters that I simply can’t keep 
out longer. I don’t know what the girls do, or 
what kind of Club it is, so you will have to explain 
many things to me. 

Just the thought of earning money makes me 
perfectly happy. I’ve never worked in my life, and 
want to see what I can do. Already I’ve thought 
just how the girls will laugh and look amazed 
when I tell them what I’ve done. 

A Girt From SoutH CAROLINA. 


Telling what the girls do and what kind of a 
Club it is keeps me busy and happy here all 
day long, for it’s the subject that lies nearest 
my heart. Would you like me to tell you? It’s 
merely a matter of writing to the 


Tue Lapres’ Home JouRNAL 
PHILADELPHIA 
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Brighten your kitchen and lighten your labor by using a Set of 


“Wear-Ever” 
Aluminum Utensils 


For Christmas a Set of “Wear-Ever” utensils is a pleasing gift—more 
pleasing than one can realize who has not learned to 


Replace utensils that wear out 
with utensils that “Wear-Ever” 





Pot roast without Griddle cakes without Preserving without Oven utensils bake 
water grease stirring evenly 

Go to your dealer for a Set of “Wear-Ever” utensils which will suit your 

particular requirements. He will quote you a “Set” price—which, because of 

transportation charges, may vary somewhat in different parts of the country. 


If not obtainable at your dealer's, any Set shown below will be sent, 
transportation prepaid (method optional with us), to any express or freight 
station in the United States or Canada upon receipt of price. But bear in 
mind that we will not fill orders received from territory in which a dealer 
sells “Wear-Ever” utensils. 


“Wear-Ever’ 





“ Wear-Ever” Set A— $25.10 


Consists of Taper Coffee Pot, 2 qts., Lipped Sauce Pan, | at., Lipped Sauce Pan, 1! qts., Lipped Sauce Pan, 
2 qts., Berlin Sauce Pan, 3 ats., Deep Pudding Pan, | gt., Two Mountain Cake Pans, 914 in., Sheet Tea Kettle, 
614 ats., Preserving Kettle, 8 qts., Two Deep Pie Plates, 10 in., Lipped Fry Pan, 7 in., Lipped Fry Pan, 
1014 in., Double Roaster, 15% x 11% x 7% in., Cast Waffle Mold, 7% in., Steamer Sauce Pot, 3 ats., Double 
Boiler, 2 qts. Price of Set : ‘ ; $25.10 





“ Wear-Ever” Set B—$20.05 
Consists of Taper Coffee Pot, 2 ats., Taper Tea Pot, 2 qts., Lipped Sauce Pan, | gt., Cover for Lipped Sauce 
Pan, Berlin Sauce Pan, 3 qats., Shallow Stew Pan, 1 qt., Cover for Shallow Stew Pan, Two Jelly Cake Pans, 
91% in., Biscuit Pan, 11 x 7% in., Muffin Pan, 6-cup, Double Boiler, | gt., Double Baking Dish, 2 qts., Pie Plate, 
10% in., Lipped Fry Pan, 7 in., Lipped Fry Pan, 10 in., Drip Pan, 1444 x 10% in., Steamer Sauce Pot, 2 ats., 
Windsor Kettle, 6 ats. Price of Set é A j $20.05 


“Wear-Ever”, 





“Wear-Ever” Set C—$15.15 


Consists of Taper Coffee Pot, 2 qts., Tea Pot, 12 qts., Lipped Sauce Pan, | gt Lipped Sauce Pan, 3 ats., 
Berlin Sauce Pan, 2 qts., Pudding Pan, 11 qts., Jelly Cake Pan, 9! in., Mufhn Pan, 6-cup, Double Boiler, 
1 qt., Lipped Fry Pan, 7 in., Drip Gun 14% x 10% in., Heavy Household Fry Pan, 11% in., Berlin Kettle, 4 gts. 

Price of Set ; . , $15.15 


“Wear-Ever” 





“Wear-Ever” Set D—$12.85 


Consists of Taper Coffee Pot, 1 at., Taper Tea Pot, | gt., Lipped Sauce Pan, 2/2 ats., Berlin Sauce Pan, 2 gts. 

Pudding Pan, 14 qts., Mountain Cake Pan, 914 in., Jelly Cake Pan, 9'2 in., Double Boiler, 2 qts., Tube 

Cake Pan, 8% in., Two Deep Pie Plates, 10 in., Lopes ov Fo. 84 in., Preserving as 6 ats. 
rice of Set 3 ; 


For booklet showing other “ Wear-Ever” Sets write, “Send Catalog No. 23.” 


Sample one-quart “ Wear-Ever™ Sauce Pan will be sent, prepaid, wearever 
upon receipt of 15 two-cent stamps (30 cents), if you state name 
of dealer from whom you buy cooking utensils. ah 


THE ALUMINUM COOKING UTENSIL CO. 








Dept..12, New Kensington, Pa. ow — 

ar o e 

or NORTHERN ALUMINUM CO., Ltd., Toronto, Ontario Highest Quality— 
Distributing Agents for Canada of every utensil. 
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SILK HOSIERY 
for Christmas 


There is no gift which ap- 
peals to a woman so irre- 
sistibly as do silk stockings. 
Gordon Silk Hosiery is of 
the very finest quality, 
firm, sheer and lustrous, 
perfectly shaped and ex- 
quisitely dyed. The price 
is moderate. 





You will find the following numbers of silk 
hoseatall good stores where Gordon: Hosiery is 
sold. They offer a wide selection at moderate 
prices,and are put up inspecial holiday boxes. 


Women’s Gordon Silk Hosiery 


300. Pure silk, extra heavy (no loading), silk lisle 
top and sole, heavily spliced, black, white and colors. 

Price, $1.00 
500. Pure thread silk, ingrain, all silk, wide top, 
deep garter hem, indestructible, black, white and 


colors. Price, $1.50 
650. Extra heavy, pure thread silk, ingrain. 
Price, $2.00 


706. Extra wide pure thread silk, ingrain, deep 
garter hem, silk lisle sole, black, white and colors. 
Price, $1.50 


Men’s Gordon Silk Half Hose 


183. Extra heavy thread silk, silk lisle sole, high 
spliced heel, seamless feet, black and colors. 


Price, $.50 
190. Pure thread silk, ingrain, full Snahioned, fine 
quality, black and colors. rice, $1.00 


Illustrated catalog sent on request 


brown Durrell (0 


BOSTON NEW YORK CHICAGO 
Brown Durrell Brown Durrell Building Textile Building 
Building 15 West 19th St. Adams St, & 5th Ave. 
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HAMS ang BACON 


' For the Christmas Breakfast a 
There’s No Treat Like Hormel’s 
Dairy Brand Hams and Bacon 


_A good beginning for the day’s 
festivities—the sweetness and 
savory tenderness, the wholesome 
digestibility will put everybody in 
happy humor. 





Straight from Minnesota’s Dairy 
section, where they raise prime, 
milk-fed porkers, Hormel’s Dairy 
Brand Hams and Bacon are made 
in the model Hormel Way, insuring 
absolute uniformity of goodness. 


If your dealer is not supplied wewill 
_ shipdirect at following prices: Dairy 
Brand Hams, 20c pound; Dairy 
- Brand Bacon, 30c pound, f. o. b. 
Austin. Send draft or money order. 


Geo. A. Hormel & Co., Austin, Minn. 


CLASS PINS ssoce 


For Society or Lodge—College or School 
FACTORY TO YOU 


Any style or material. Made to order. Special 
Ne nS offer: Either of the styles here illustrated, 
enameled in one or two colors, and showing any 
letters or numerals, but not more Nett 
than shown in illustration. Order by number. 
Silver Plate $1.00 Doz. Sample 10c. 
Sterling Silver $2.50 Doz. Sample 25c. 
«Saticiaction guaranteed. We also make highest 
grade goldand silver Pins, Badges, Seals, Rings, 
Fobs, etc., at moderate prices. Send for FREE 
catalogue of new designs. Special designs and estimates free. 
































































BASTIAN BROS. CO., 5 Bastian Bldg., ROCHESTER, N.Y. 





HOW WE BORROWED 
A FAMILY 
FOR CHRISTMAS 


By Anna Brown Onstott 


H‘YE you a family of your own to make 
glad this Christmas? If not, did it ever 
occur to you that you might borrow one? 
There are lots of folks who would like to make 
happiness for others, and there are lots of 
folks who need that happiness. The Christ- 
mas season Offers a good clearing-house for 
bringing these together. 
We borrowed a whole family last Christ- 
mas—‘‘we”’ meaning another girl and myself. 
Our idea was born one dull day in early De- 
cember. Louise had finished her letters, and, 
pushing back the typewriter, said: ‘“‘Do you 
spe it’s less than three weeks till Christmas? ”’ 
I hadn’t thought much about it before, but 
somehow it made a heavy feeling in my breast. 
I pushed away the grimy proof sheets and 
looked out the window. A snowstorm was 
fighting its way up the Avenue, undecided 
whether to turn and storm the Capitol or skip 
over the Treasury and take the White House 
by flank movement. 


DON’T think I saw much of the snow or 

heeded the merry pedestrians plunging 
through the drifts. What I did see was Christ- 
mas Eve down on a Southern farm. A wood 
fire roared in the chimney and danced on 
the glass doors of the bookcases and gleamed 
on holly wreaths that impartially garlanded 
the Mother and Child over the mantel and the 
gay poster girl over the piano. I saw the 
stockings hanging by the fire—that is, all 
but mine, and it would be on its solitary jour- 
ney to my tiny flat to be opened Christmas 
morning. 

I saw Christmas morning with the presents 
spread out, and it was not printer’s ink and 
paste that I smelled, but one good old Christ- 
mas morning breakfast. It was not the cry 
of the newsboy in the street that I heard, but 
the ‘‘Cris’mus Gif’! Cris’mus Gif’!’’ of the 
negrves at the back door waiting for their 
share of the holiday goodies. 

Louise looked from the window, too, but the 
tears that blinded her allowed only that inner 
vision that saw the home in the Western hills. 
Washington is a long way from Western Ten- 
nessee and Western Illinois—especially at 
Christmastime. It seems even farther when 
you haven’t been home for that season in 
three years, and I promptly decided I would 
die if I couldn’t have a home Christmas. 
Then from somewhere came the still small 
voice that always helps us. It said: ‘‘There 
are other families.”” I thought a while. 

“Louise,” I said, “I am going to borrow 
a family for Christmas.”’ 

‘*What?” she gasped. 

I repeated the statement and found her 
regarding me with that tender watchfulness 
that one shows toward the feebleminded. 

‘*May I ask where you expect to get a ready- 
made family at a minute’s notice?’”’ was the 
polite inquiry. 

“From the Salvation Army,” 
spired answer. 

‘*Please let me in on the plan,” she pleaded. 

That was what I wished, I explained. 


was my in- 


HAT night when the Salvation Army man 

came to my flat to leave the small bank he 
asks you to fill for the dinner for the poor 
I waved him grandly away. ‘I wish a whole 
family,” I said. 

He looked startled, but when we had ex- 
plained he took our names and in a few days the 
Adjutant of the Washington post sent for us. 

A family had been found for us. There were 
a crippled father, a half-grown son who could 
almost support himself, a little boy and two 
little girls. Thén there was the mother, who 
supported all these by cleaning offices. She 
scrubbed floors in one of the city’s finest build- 
ings at three cents a room! Some days by 
working very hard she had made sixty cents. 
Somehow she had made this do. In all her life 
she had never asked help of any one until she 
asked the Army for a Christmas basket. 

We went to see her, and found that we were 
calling on a humble heroine. We explained 
that we were far from home, that we had no 
children for whom to make Christmas joy, and 
that we should like to neighbor with her for 
that day. Very quietly she accepted our offer. 
She said that otherwise the holiday cheer would 
not come that way, and she had been sad over 
it. There was never a word of complaint from 
her, never a statement of her poverty-stricken 
condition, never a whining against Providence, 
never a regret over the better days. 

When friends of ours heard of our idea it 
sprang into unexpected popularity. They 
wanted to join with us. As we had put aside 
such a small sum for the plan we hailed the 
additional contributions with joy. Money, 
toys, books and clothes were given us. A 
happy-go-lucky little society girl was the most 
sensible of all, bringing some hickory work- 
shirts for the boys. The aggregate amount was 
not so much, yet it meant a bin packed full 
of coal, where a bucketful at a time was all 
they had ever had. It meant five dollars to 
spend in groceries, besides a stocking filled with 
candies, nuts, goodies, books and toys for each 
member of the family, from the father to the 
tiniest girl. In the mother’s stocking was a 
neat little sum for carfares on rainy days. As 
a present to the mother the Salvation army 
got her a place as matron in a girls’ rest-room. 


THE Christmas happiness of our bor- 
rowed family we bought our own Christ- 
mas peace. When we opened the home boxes 
that day there was as much of laughter as of 
tearsin our hearts. In sharing our own simple 
holiday with our less fortunate neighbors we 
had bridged the long miles toward home, we had 
found that subtle Christmas grace that makes 
the whole world kin at that season. 
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How Does Your 
Silverware Look 
| to Your Guests? 


Silver becomes dark and 


dull unless polished 

frequently. Your eye may 
| become used to its dingy 
appearance, but your guests, 
who keep their silver properly, 
get a bad impression of 
your housekeeping. 
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Washing in soapy water is not enough, as it 
doesn’t remove the tarnish. A weekly appli- 
cation of Wright’s Silver Cream will keep 


as brilliant as when new. 


Silver Cream is as soft as flour, but possesses 
the remarkable quality of removing tarnish, dirt 
and stain from silver, gold, cut glass (cleans 
the deepest and sharpest crevices),marble,etc. 


nothing that can injure the silver or 
hands. Easyto use. Ready to use. 


Ask your dealer, but insist on getting 
the genuine Wright’s Silver Cream. 


A sample jar sent on receipt of 6c in stamps and your dealer's name. 


J. 
70 Court Street 


A. WRIGHT & CO. 


(Established 1873) 
Keene, N. H. 














TRADE, MARA, 
The most elaborately and artisticaily designed 
card game ever published. Each card beautifully 
illustrated in colors. By the author of Flinch and 
said to be a better game. 


Great for two players, 

Still better for more. 
Embodies a combination of luck and skill which 
delights children and fascinates experts. Youll 
like Roodles — it’s irresistible. 

Of your Dealer, or 50 cents a 
Postpaid from us Pack 
Write today for sample cards and Rules FREE. 
Flinch Card Co., 119 Burdick St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 


America’s Greatest Game Center. 








ing numerous useful and beautiful! articles. 


Columbia Yarns 


insure the best results. Unequaled for softness, 
durability, and brilliant, lasting color. Our 
“Columbia Princess Wool’ — yarn .=——= 


ZW beautiful effects in infants’ afghans and 
Z other dainty articles. Look for the 
ZW Columbia trademark on label around 
ZW every a 


Colum ' 
L—L_Z__Z_ LE 


4 A delightful pastime and easy to 
learn with the aid of the Columbia Book of 
Yarns. Clearly explains every stitch in mak- 


228 pages and 172 illustrations. Worth a dollar 
— but costs only 25¢ at your dealer’s or by mail. 









ZW wrapped with silk— produces rich and 7 Atte 














ting on. 











and our sole production. No imitation is like it. 


so important. 


For Infants 


Sizes for any age from birth. Made in cotton, wool and 


silk. Also in merino (half wool). 
Prices run from 25 cents up. 

Sold by dry-goods stores, or sold direct where 
can't supply. Ask us for pictures, sizes and prices. 





Rubens Shirts 





Also in silk and wool. 


RUBENS & MARBLE, 20 N. Market Street, CHICAGO 


Note This Ideal 


Teve-Velare) elias 





See it at yourstore. See why a million mothers 
now buy Rubens Shirts. 

Note the warmth, the absolute protection. 
Note the double thickness over chest and ab- 
domen, the lack of open laps. 

Note the snug fit—the shirt is adjustable. 
Note the absence of buttons, the ease of put- 


You won’t let baby go without it when you 
know the Rubens Shirt. 


Ask for Rubens Shirts, and be sure that this label 
appears on the front. 








This shirt is our invention 
Don't be misled on something 





dealers 
No Trouble 


No Buttons 
Patent Nos. 528988 —$§50233 
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: in mind. 


: with your Christmas Gifts in mind. 


: why not make your money go farther this 












For—Christmas Presents 
—Christmas Saving 


Your “NaTIONAL” Style Book is a very real 
Christmas Book—filled with Christmas Pres- 
ents of beauty and usefulness—and filled with 
Christmas Saving. 

Look through your ‘“‘NATIONAL”’ Style Book 


Look it *hrough with your Christmas purse 
low many presents there are to 
give! How very much there is to spend! So 
Christmas? Why not save money by buying 
where prices are lowest? 

Your “NATIONAL” Style Book will solve 
your Christmas problem—will enable you to 
give to all and still save money. 

Look through your “NATIONAL” Style Book 
again with Christmas in mind. If you have 
mislaid your copy—borrow your neighbor’s, 
or we will send you a copy FREE. 


“NATIONAL” Christmas Gifts 


Jewelry —Bracelets, Pins, Brooches, | Children’s Coats $1.98to $6.75 
Watches, Chains, Silver Toilet | Sweaters for 
Sets, Combsand Women, Misses 

. . 25cto$14.95| andChildren . 98c“ 5.98 

Silver and Leath- 
er Bags and 
Leather Goods 


Gloves 

Scarfs and Veils 
Neckwear . . 
Silk Hose 

Fur Sets 

Fur Coats 


Kimonos and 
“ House Dresses 69c“ 4.98 
49c oa Ladies’ Dresses 
25c* 2.85| andCostumes. 6.98“ 24.75 
49c “ * 3.69 | Misses’ Dresses 
15c “ andCostumes. 6.98“ 14.98 
49c Children’s 
. $1.95 “ 


- 24.95 “ 49.95 


2.98 “ 
. 6.75“ 29.75 . a 
pay all express charges. 
ior Coats . . 5.45“ 16.98 | Your money back if you ask for it. 


Your ‘‘NATIONAL” Style Book will make your 
Christmas money go farther. It will help make 
your Christmas delightful to you and to those you 
give beautiful and useful ‘‘NATIONAL’’ presents. 

So look through your‘‘NATIONAL” Style Book— 
or borrow your neighbor’s copy today, or we will 
send youacopy FREE. Youwill findit acharming, 
useful and money-saving Christmas Book indeed. 


NATIONAL CLOAK & SUIT CO. 
221 West 24th St., New York City 
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A Real Bargain 


Fine Embroidered Handkerchiefs 
for Only 15 cents 


Provided you send 50 cents at the same time for a year’s 
subscription for McCALL’S MAGAZINE. Send 65 cents in all. 





HESE exquisite hand-embroidered 
ladies’ handkerchiefs are made of fine 
quality Irish Shamrock Linene, and the 
embroidery work is exceptionally dainty 
and attractive. Worth 12% cents each. 


McCALL’S is a large, artistic, hand- 
somely illustrated 100 page monthly 
Home and Fashion Magazine, that is 
adding to the happiness and welfare of 
1,100,000 women every month. Each 
issue is brimful of the latest fashions, 
fancy-work, delightful short stories, 
money-saving and labor-saving ideas. 
Price only 50 cents a year; positively 
worth $1.00. 

Introductory Offer: Send only 65 cents for 
a full year’s subscription and the six dainty 
handkerchiefs. If you accept this bargain 
before February 1, 1913, you may also select 
any 15 cent McCALL PATTERN from your 
first magazine. ACT QUICKLY. 


THE McCALL COMPANY, 242 W. 37th Street, New York 


NOTE: Sample copy of McCALL’S, also Premium Cata- 
logue and Pattern Catalogue, all sent free on request. 




















FREE OIL 


Generous sample “* 3-in-One”’ for your sewing machine; oils 





perfectly; won't gum, collect dust, turn rancid; lasts long; 
free from acid. Write 3 IN 1 OIL CO., 41 Broadway, N. Y. 


A WAIST FROM 
HANDKERCHIEFS 


By Ida Cleve Van Auken 


il 
Back and Front of Finished Waist 


REATING a dainty waist from handker- 

chiefs makes a fascinating bit of hand*work 
for the girl who likes to make unusual and 
distinctive garments. 

The cost of the waist may be very slight, by 
using machine-hemstitched handkerchiefs and 
linen or hand-crocheted lace; or fine linen 
handkerchiefs hand-hemstitched and embroid- 
ered, combined with filet, Irish or Valenciennes 
lace, will make it more expensive. The hand- 
kerchiefs used in this waist, made of linen with 
an embroidered corner design, cost twenty-five 
cents each, and six are required to complete 
the waist. Handkerchiefs eleven or twelve 
inches in size are best to use if you are of 
moderate size. Lace insertion an inch and a 
quarter or an inch and a half in width should 
be used to maintain the right proportions, and 
four yards and a quarter will be required. 

Use for the foundation pattern a simple 
peasant waist, without fullness and with the 
waist portion and sleeves in one. Cut a com- 
plete pattern out of heavy Manila paper or 
book muslin, and use this as a foundation on 
which to work. Just a little bit of plain ma- 
terial is required to complete this blouse, and 
if linen handkerchiefs are used the linen should 
be matched for the plain material. Not more 
than half a yard of thirty-inch extra material 
will be needed. 


EGIN making the blouse by cutting a hand- 

kerchief in half and laying a section on 
each shoulder, with the center cut edge at the 
shoulder and the hem toward the neck of the 
pattern, allowing only enough space in between 
for the width of the insertion. Then pin the 
band of lace insertion in place, along the inner 
edge of the handkerchiefs on a straight line 
with center front. This will bring it in a 
diagonal line at the back of the waist, halfway 
between the neck and the waist-line. Place 
the handkerchief with the corner pointing up- 
ward at the lower center front of the waist in 
position next, so as to determine the exact 
length of the lace insertion which joins the 
upper edge. 

Baste each portion carefully and next sew 
on the little cross pieces of lace under the hand- 
kerchiei on the shoulders, in front and back. 
The lower back and front handkerchief sections 
may then be cut and set on, following these 
with the bands of lace insertion over the shoul- 
ders on the outer edge. This gives the line 
then for the handkerchief on the sleeve, which 
is divided by the band of lace insertion through 
the center. 

Complete the waist by filling in the outer 
sleeve edges and the undersleeve portions ex- 
tending into the side under-arm waist seams 
with the plain material. A small piece of 
the plain material is required also at the upper 
part of the center front and at the neck in 
the back. Add a straight band to each side of 
the back for the buttons and buttonholes, and 
finish the sleeves with cuffs made of the 
handkerchief corners which you will have from 
the handkerchiefs you use for the lower part of 
the front and back. Finish the front section, 
made of the plain material, with embroidered 
eyelets. Add a narrow frill of lace to the neck, 
embroidering with the buttonhole stitch. 
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Detail Show- 
ing Arrange- 
ment of Lace 
Insertion and 
Handkerchiefs 

















































: lelicious _b ‘the. coe | 
Process of scientifically mingling the 
tomatoes with t finest spices, 

The four recipes below have been exten- 
sively used for years. 





‘Made more 


























































Fried Oyster Recipe 


Half cup flour 
Half teaspoon salt 
cup Snider’s Tomato Catsup 


One pint Ia 
a oP 


“Mix thoroughly the doin, inilk. catsup and salt; 
dip oysters into mixture, then roll them in cracker 
crumbs; fry in sweet, fresh lard until a dark brown. — 
Serve very hot. —Mrs. Clara L. Street. 
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Tomato Sauce Recipe 


One tablespoon butter One tablespoon flour 
e cup hot water 
Half cup Snider’s Tomato Catsup 


Heat the butter thoroughly in a granite pan, stir 
in the flour until smooth, then add catsup and 
water. Boil for two minutes, stirring constantly. 


For spaghetti and macaroni add some *‘snappy”’ 


grated cheese. 
Brown Gravy Recipe 


One tablespoon Snider’s Cats on ee 
for cach person to be serv Sido: 
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The Fur Masquerade is over. 

Every Gordon Fur—from the cheapest 
(there are sets as low as $3.50) to the most 
costly (Sable Coats at $12,000) bears a label 
telling the ¢rue name and nature of the fur 
and how the article may be expected to wear. 

Insist that your winter furs have the 
Gordon Label—guaranteed under what we 
call the 


GORDON 


Pure Fur Law 


For instance—$17.50 will buy 
this fetching ‘¢ Brook Mink’’ 
neck piece and muff to match. 
Muff alone $10.50. 

Under the Gordon Pure Fur 
Law you will find this labeled 
‘*Beisky Marmot, the true name 
for Brook Mink, a soft, beautiful, 
inexpensive fur, of satisfactory 
wear.”” 

There are imitations of some 
furs that are almost as good as 
the real. Rabbit, for instance, 
makes a beautiful imitation of 
Seal — only it doesn’t wear very 
well, 

If it’s a Gordon Fur you know 
by the label whether you are 
buying real seal or imitation seal 
or other furs. 

We prefer to sell through dealers. But if you 
can’t get Gordon Furs in your city—we will sell to 
you direct, 

We have been making fur garments here in the 
center of the fur region for more than 40 years. 
Ask any bank. 

Send for our richly illustrated Catalogue. 

It’s brimming with valuable fur information, pic- 
tures and prices. 


Gordon & Ferguson 


Established 1871 St. Paul, Minn. 























If you want to make 
some little girl 
supremely happy 


give her 
The 
Mary 


She has never read any 
book at all like it, nor any 
so interesting and instructive. 
It will actually teach her how to cook. 

Mary Frances, like most girls, wants to learn 
to cook. She wants to know what all the kitchen 
pots and pans are for—so she asks THEM. And 
THEY tell her—the POTS and PANS TALK! 
No wonder Mary is fascinated, inspired. Every 
little girl will be who reads of Mary's adventures. 

In the Mary Frances Cook Book the recipes 
are given in story-form in the simplest, plainest 
words. It is the cleverest book for girls 
ever written. 

Decorated Cloth binding. 176 pages, 7x9% inches. 7 full 
page coloredillustrations ; colored decorations on every page. 


For Sale by All Booksellers 


Price $1.20, or sent direct on receipt of price and 15c postage. 


THE JOHN C. WINSTON CO. 
1007 Arch Street Philadelphia 














Happy Thoughts for Christmas 

These dainty crochet bows 
delight any woman. They are 
hand made and of charming 
new designs. You’d never 
think they coudd cost so little. 
No. 479, 25¢ No. 472, 30c 

No. 489, 50c 


Our new catalog shows a 
wonderful variety of imported 
designs in hand-made jabots 
and collars at holiday prices. 
Write Dept. 5 for your copy. 


YAMA CO., 104 Fifth Ave., NewYork 








YOUR PLANTS NEED 
FLOWERINE "Piticcs* 
Tablets 
A clean, odorless, convenient ferti- 
izer, guaran to make them 
luxuriant, healthy, and produce 
beautiful leaves and flowers. EXCEL- 
LENT FOR FERNS. Eliminates soil pests. 
No need to repot. Dissolve in water. 
25c package post-paid. Nothing so 
good. Write Today. 
FLOWERINE CHEMICAL COMPANY 
Joplin, Missouri 


Old Gold Bought 


Silver, Platinum, us stones, dentists’, jewelers’ and 
gilders’ waste. false teeth. Highest prices paid. 


THE OLD GOLD SHOP, 906 Filbert St., Philadelphia 






















HOW TO SEND YOUR 
CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


By Edith M. Burtis 


VERY year at the holiday season thou- 

sands of dollars’ worth of gifts find their 
way to the dead-letter department of the post- 
office and to the storehouses of the various 
express companies. This occurs because of the 
senders’ carelessness in wrapping and address- 
ing the packages, and it seems a tremendous 
loss of money and happiness because of the 
disregard of a few simple rules governing the 
packing and addressing of such articles. 

It is very unpleasant for both parties to have 
a gift damaged in transportation, and still 
more unfortunate if the intended gift does not 
reach its destination. Whether sent by mail 
or express the articles should be very carefully 
packed, inclosed in stout paper, and the name 
and address of the sender, as well as of the one 
for whom it is intended, should be written 
clearly upon a label or on the package itself. 

Both postal authorities and express compa- 
nies hhave some very necessary rules governing 
the character of articles which they will carry, 
and the manner and cost of their transportation, 
and a little stricter adherence to these rules on 
the part of the public would materially lessen 
this transportation problem and add to the 
comfort and happiness of a great many people. 
For instance, you should always start the 
Christmas packages on their way earlier than 
you would send packages at other seasons, for 
as it is now the transportation companies are 
forced to work day and night at this season 
of. the year, and even then there are always 
many disappointments because of packages 
not arriving in time. It is not fair to depend 
entirely upon the effort of these companies for 
the prompt delivery of gift packages. 

All carrier companies allow a few written 
words on the package or envelope, so that it is 
easy to request that the package be not opened 
until Christmas Eve or Christmas Day. 


S A RULE it is cheaper to send small gifts 
through the mail, but before doing this 
ascertain in just what class the article is listed 
and the cost per ounce or fraction of an ounce. 
If one is aware of the articles that can be 
sent through the mail Christmas gifts can 
better be selected because of this knowledge. 
Such small articles as handkerchiefs, gloves, 
neckties and neckwear, belts, veils, ribbons, 
laces, aprons and bedroom slippers are all 
acceptable gifts that can be carried nicely 
through the mail. In all such cases the word 
‘*Merchandise” should be written on the out- 
side of the package, and there should be no 
written word inside the package, nor should 
one inclose a card. It is always easy to send a 
postal card with such gift packages, and really 
this is a safeguard, as then the person for whom 
the gift is intended can follow up its delivery 
and make inquiry if the package does not 
arrive in good time. 

In the case of gifts of considerable value they 
should be sent by registered mail or by express, 
as you know with registered mail the sender 
holds a receipt for the package, and a return 
card can be requested so that you are sure of its 
safe delivery. 

With express packages a similar receipt is 
given, and one can also place a valuation on 
the package so that there is some redress from 
the company in case of non-delivery; but under 
all circumstances the express packages should 
be prepaid. It is a decided breach of eti- 
quette to send such a package with express 
charges to be collected. 

Small boxes, corrugated paper and paste- 
board are essential requisites in packing holi- 
day gifts. Then one needs firm wrapping paper 
and stout cord. Even the smallest package 
should be bound with fine cord rather than 
with the basting thread one sees on hundreds 
of unclaimed packages. Narrow cotton tape 
will insure a package against damage, but do 
not fasten the outside of an express or mailing 
package with Christmas baby ribbon. Bind 
rather than wind the tape or cord around the 
package, knotting the parts where one cord 
overlaps the other, but do not seal packages 
with wax except where a valuation has been 
put on the contents and additional rates of 
transportation are being paid. 

Try not to send breakable articles either by 
mail or express, but where this is necessary be 
sure that every precaution against breakage 
is taken. Such articles should be wrapped in 
tissue paper or cotton wool, then packed in 
excelsior or straw in a wooden box. Tin or 
wooden food-boxes are receptacles to be found 
in most households, and candy and stationery 
boxes are excellent for unbreakable articles. 


Wwe foodstuffs are to be sent by express 
special care should be taken in the pack- 
ing, for nothing can be more disappointing 
than goodies that-have been spoiled in trans- 
portation. Use plenty of oiled paper and line 
the box with cheesecloth or an old piece of 
table linen. Pack oiled paper or tissue paper 
around each article so there will be absolutely 
no jolting nor slipping of the contents, and 
above all select those dainties which will not 
spoil if late in reaching their destination. 

Flowers, particularly the hardy winter 
blossoms, may be sent a considerable distance 
if packed in a tin box lined with winter foliage, 
the stems of the blossoms wrapped in sheet 
cotton moistened with water. 

A pretty custom for the delivery of gifts 
close at hand is to wrap each article in white 
or colored tissue paper, bind the package with 
colored cord, address with a colored crayon or 
attach a tag and seal with a Christmas stamp. 
Then pack the various small bundles in a 
basket and have them delivered by the chil- 
dren of the family, who will enjoy thus being 
brought into the activities of the season. 

When an entire family is to be remembered 
a Christmas box or basket can be filled with 
the gifts and sealed with a tag requesting 
that it shall not be opened until the general 
distribution of the home gifts. 
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UNMATCHED ELEGANCE— 
CONSTANT SERVICE YOURS 
IN THE LIMOUSINE-FOUR 


With Full Four Passenger Capacity and 
Unobstructed View for the Driver. 


Four grown people may ride in delightful comfort, without 
crowding or crushing of handsome gowns and wraps and 
without obstruction of the driver’s view in 

this new four passenger electric. + 


Each occupies a separate Pullman chair, 
three of which face forward, with the fourth ate 
a “cosy corner” in front at the right— 





Seat Plan— 
—A novel, distinctive, luxurious and elegant onaten“s fending. 
arrangement to be found innootherelectric,an ** P*Te*ls: ete. 
arrangement which also insures the driver full view ahead. 



























































With more speed than your city 
ordinance allows and more mile- 
age than any day requires. The 
Limousine-Four is always at your 
service in all weather. No blizzard 
that blows can keep it off the streets. 















40 cells, 11 plate Exide Hycap or 
Philadelphia M.V. Style or 13 plate 
Gould or Waverley M. V. Style 
batteries. Edison or Ironclad Exide 
extra. Price complete, $2900. 


134 S. East Street, 


THE WAVERLEY COMPANY 


Chicago Branch, 2005 Michigan Avenue 


Write for the Silent Waverley 
Electric Year Book, which describes 
and illustrates this superb car, to- 
gether with the Waverley pleasure 
car line, the most complete made. 


A de luxe production, valuable for its 
artistic beauty, it is free on request 
to those interested, as is also our 
Commercial Car catalog, showing 
models ranging froma light delivery 
wagon to a 5-ton truck. Address 


Indianapolis, Ind. 








FOR HOME MADE GARMENTS 
Use the fabrics made only by the 


King Philip Mills 


A FEW OF THEM BEING 


No. 200 Long Cloth No. 2611 Nainsook 
No. 2611 Lady Cloth 
Comfort Cloth King Philip Cambric 


FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS 
Refuse the ‘“‘just as good”’ and insist upon having the 
KING PHILIP MILLS FABRICS 
Samples FREE on request 
King Philip Mills, 29 Thomas St., New York City 











f For baby’s sake get it today 


“THE HEALTHY BABY” 


The Care and Feeding of Babies 
in Sickness and in Health 
by Dr. Dennett 
“The one book that mothers have long needed for 


authority on the subject of rearing — caring for 
the baby.”’ Handsomely bound—one d 


Sold at bookstores or by 
THE MACMILLAN COMPANY 


Publishers 
| «464.66 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK 














ORIGINAL—GENUINE 


Delicious, Invigorating 


HORLICK’S e=--— 


Better than Tea or Coffee. 


Rich milk and malted-grain extract, in powder. A quick lunch. Keep it on your sideboard at home. 





wa Avoid Imitations—Ask for ~HORLICE ’§’’ Everywhere 
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Get a Sample,—Doll’s Size 


Your children will like it. Shows you 
color, design and woolly feeling of regular 
Woolnap Blankets. Shows you their quality, 
how soft and deep their nap, how warm they 
are (enough for any climate)—shows that they 
wash without shrinking or kinking of the nap. 


N Woolnap 
as ua Blankets 
are better blankets at lesser prices. They look like wool and you’d 
never know, if we didn’t tell, that they’re made of cotton. 
Real woolen blankets are rare nowadays—and exceedingly expensive. 
Woolnap Blankets cost one-third to one-half as much as so-called 
* nart- -wool,” yet are stronger and better. They are durable, are 
made in handsome patterns and have an appearance of which any 
woman may be proud. The trouble with cotton blankets has been 
their lack of strength (strength means wear). Try to tear 1 Woolnap 
Blanket and you’ll see how completely we’ve solved this problem. All 
colors, weights and sizes. Moth-proof. 


Send 12c for sample ‘‘ Doll Blanket’’ or tan) and 
will see why. — Blankets at any beading shop. 


You'll their qualit ar oe — te x‘ ‘heir price. 
ranklin St., Boston, M 
Amory, Browne « =. ~ m9 
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Saves 


Time—Ready cooked— instantly 

available for preparing many 
es. 

Trouble—No inconvenience—no 
soaking—no picking—no boiling. 

Money—Nothing but fish—no 
bones—no waste—no spoilage. 

B. & M. Fish Flakes are caught in the deep 

cold sea waters—cleaned—cooked —slightly 


salted—placed in parchment lined con- { 
tainers—Not a speck of preservative used. 


urnham & Morrill 
Fish Flakes 


10c—SIZES—15c 
(Except in Far West) 


Sp og parts of the fish that delight every member 
family and can be used for almost countless 
rsh of preparation, but they are certainly good in 


Codfish Balls Creamed Fish 
Fish Hash Fish Chowder 


Try one tin of B. & M. Fish Flakes—your grocer 
will gladly endurse and supply it. If he is out of it, 
mail us 10c and we will send you a full size 10c tin, 
all charges prepaid. 

Free Book of Recipes— Every housewife should 

write for Good Eating, a little volume containing 

many new recipes, menus and valuable table 
information by the well-known domestic scien- 
tist, Mrs. Janet McKenzie Hill, Editor of the 

**Boston Cooking School Magazine.’’ 


Burnham & Morrill Co., Portland, Maine, U. S. A. 


Rurnham & Morrill Paris Sugar Corn—New pack- 
ing now ready—tender, sweet, creamy—a revelation in 
canned corn. Order a case from your grocer to-day. 























































































LET US SEND YOU 


HAIR 


ON APPROVAL 


We will send you this switch or 
any article you may select from 
our large new catalogue without 
a cent in advance. Our immense 
business, the largest of its kind 
in the world, enables us to 
quote surprisingly 


one of the many bantiel (Sosa? fisted 


py yg sud culty below are ex- 
Wavy Switch trashortstem, 


: madeofsplen- 
Price $5.95 


did quality 
selected hu- 

man hair and to match any ordinary 

shade. 


STRAIGHT SWITCHES WAVY SWITCHES 





1% oz.18 in. o. 95 20in. . . $1.95 
2 oz. 20in. . 1.385 22 in. - 2.90 
2 oz. 22 in. . 1.75 24in. . . 3.85 
2% oz. 24 in. 2.75 26in. . . 5.95 
3 oz. 26 in 4.45 30in. . . 7.65 
Featherweight Stemless Switch, 
22in.,NaturalWavy ... $4.95 


Coronet Braid, 3 % oz., peters: 
Wavy Hair 

Pompadour, Natural Ourty, with 
WO 6 8 ec se ce ce 

200 other sizes and grades of 
Switches . . . 50c. to $50.00 


Wigs, Ladies’ and Men’s $5 to $50.00 


Send long comene of your hair 
and describe article you want. We 
will send prepaid On Approval If 
you find it perfectly satisfactory 
and a bargain, remit the price. 
not, return to us. Rare, peculiar 
and. gray shades are a little more 
expensive; ask for 
es t imate. 
rite 
for this 


ade Miele 


just off the press—the largest 
and handsomest book we ever 
published. We want every 
woman to write for it. Beau- 
tifully illustrates all the latest 


Paris Fashions in Hair 
and quotes lowest prices. This 
book also contains valuable in- 
structions on “Beauty Culture 
by Self Treatment,’’ which every 
woinan wants. Write today. 
PARIS FASHION CO., Dept. 112, 209 State St., Chicago 

Largest Mail Order Hair Merchants in the World. 


Your Birthstone Ring $ Tor 


Guaranteed Ten Years 







Pap 
TS F< : 
CHreSHION Co 








Jan. Feb. Mch. Apr. aa 
Amethyst Bloodstone Diamond Eeeta Pearl 


Garnet 





July Aug. Sept. Oct. 
Ruby Sardonyx Sapphire Opal Topaz 


Turquoise 

To make new customers we send this Beautiful 14k Solid Gold- 
filled Ring, Tiffany design for ladies; Belchoir for men. y 
Makes splendid, lasting Birthday or Christmas gift. State Month 
and size. Catalogue Free. 





REXFORD CO., Mfg Jewelers, 936 Market St. , Philadelphia, Pa. 





BAGS 


CHRISTMAS -TREE 


So MANY pretty paper bags to hang on the 
Christmas tree may be made at slight cost 
that it will be quite possible to provide one 
filled with popcorn, candy and nuts for each 

little guest who may visit 





you during Christmas week 
to see your tree. 

The bag shown at the 
top of this column may be 
made of net, tarlatan or 
coarse muslin, cutting a 
short sleeve, kimono fash- 
ion, on each side just below 
the heading through which 
the ribbons are run. In 
each sleeve fasten the hand 
of a paper doll, the head 
being pasted just inside the 
frill at the top. When the 
ribbons are drawn the bag 
has the appearance of a 
baby’s slip. 

If suitable paper dolls 
are not easily obtainable 


heads of children may be 
cut from post cards, or from fashion papers, 
and mounted on thin cardboard. 


HE bag which bears the Christmas tree is 


very simply made. 


The foundation is a 


square of red construction paper, from each 
point of which a conventional tree design has 
been cut, the opening being covered with green 


paper pasted across the back. 


A lining of 


white crépe paper is placed inside this square 
and the four points are tied together by red 
ribbons run through two perforations in each 


point. 


A five-pointed star also ties up prettily 


in this way, using a lace paper doily for 


lining. 


Next to this bag is a simply made bag of red 
crépe paper, on each side of which a paper doily 
in filet lace design has been mounted. These 





doilies cost only one cent apiece. 





The bag is 


tied up with a bit of baby ribbon. 


PRETTY way to roll a stick of candy to 
hang upon the tree for the little visitor is 
to wrap it first in paraffin paper; then take a 
piece of white tissue paper laid within a piece 
of red tissue four inches wide and five inches 


longer than the stick of candy. 


Roll the candy 


and then slash the edges of the paper to make a 


fringe. 


Tie each end with baby ribbon, allow- 


ing enough for a hanger by which to fasten the 


parcel upon the tree. 


>OR the construction of the three Christmas 
bags suspended by wire handles red, green 
and white paper will be needed. These papers 
are glazed and may be bought for two cents a 


sheet.’ For the designs 
shown patterns may 
be cut from stiff paper 
and the outline drawn 
on the paper from 
which the bag is to be 
made. The design is 
then cut out and the 
opening backed with 
a colored paper suit- 
able to carry out either 
the mistletoe, poin- 
settia or holly motif. 

The penny repro- 
ductions of great pic- 
tures may be used for 
the decoration of these 
bags, which, by-the- 





way, may be used as lanterns on the tree if elec- 
tric light bulbs can be used for illumination. 
Groups of angels and figures of cherubs may 
be cut from the pictures and used effectively 
on the different sides of the bags or around 


the circular ones. 


may also be used in this way. 


Pictures of the Madonna 


A good effect 


is obtained by mounting these figures on a 
transparent paper, allowing a margin and 
cutting away from under each picture the paper 


from which the bag is made. 


|S cep a piece of thin cardboard horn shape 


and glue it. 


Cover with white paper. 


Within the horn paste a soft tissue paper, 
bringing the ends to the top to be gathered 
for a finish. Within the bag a gift may be 
placed, and the ends of the tissue gathered 
and held in place by a bow of scarlet ribbon. 























hase Reflected 


in many a mirror are the 
clear, wholesome complexions 
which follow the regular use of 


OCGATE' 


COCD CREAM 


When it has cleaned the dust-clogged 
pores—then you know Cleanliness. 


When it has soothed the bum of winter 
winds —then you realize Comfort. 







































When it gives a skin that is daintily soft 
and clean—then you see Charm. 


Colgate Quality— 


Ask your dealer the price. 


Anattractive trial tube sent on receipt of 4 cents in stamps. 


Colgate & Company 
Dept. H 

199 Fulton Street 

New York 



















To smooth out the lines 
around the nose, and for en- 
larged pores onthe sides of the 
nose, massage with a rotary 
motion backward toward the 
cheeks. This helps also to 
remove the lines around the 
corners of the mouth, 


The Forehead—start from the 
center of the forehead. With both 
hands massage horizontally to- 
ward the temples, pressing gently 
with the fingers and using a rotary 
motion. 
















To keep the soft, natural 
curve of the cheek and jaw 
and relieve the ‘‘droop’’ of 
the mouth, massage with 
Colgate’s from the center of 
the chin back toward the ears. 


On the chin and neck, be- 
gin at the point of the chin, 
working downward toward 
the neck. This also tends 
to dispose of the loose flesh 
called ‘‘double chin.’ 


Poses by a professional 
masseuse 














The Fur Masquerade is over. 

Every Gordon Fur—from the cheapest 
(there are sets as low as $3.50) to the most 
costly (Sable Coats at $12,000) bears a label 
telling the ¢rue name and nature of the fur 
and how the article may be expected to wear. 

Insist that your winter furs have the 
Gordon Label—guaranteed under what we 
call the 


GORDON 


Pure Fur Law 


For instance—$17.50 will buy 
this fetching ‘* Brook Mink’’ 
neck piece and muff to match. 
Muff alone $10.50. 

Under the Gordon Pure Fur 
Law you will find this labeled 
‘‘Beisky Marmot, the true name 
for Brook Mink, a soft, beautiful, 
inexpensive fur, of satisfactory 
wear.”” 

There are imitations of some 
furs that are almost as good as 
the real. Rabbit, for instance, 
makes a beautiful imitation of 
Seal — only it doesn’t wear very 
well. 

If it’s a Gordon Fur you know 
by the label whether you are 
buying rea/ seal or imitation seal 
or other furs. 

We prefer to sell through dealers. But if you 
can’t get Gerdon Furs in your city—we will sell to 
you direct. 

We have been making fur garments here in the 
center of the fur region for more than 40 years. 
Ask any bank. 

Send for our richly illustrated Catalogue. 

It’s brimming with valuable fur information, pic- 
tures and prices, 


Gordon & Ferguson 


Established 1871 St. Paul, Minn. 















































If you want to make 
some little girl 
supremely happy 


give her 


The 
Mary 


Frances 










































She has never read any 
book at all like it, nor any 
so interesting and instructive. 
It will actually teach her how to cook. 

Mary Frances, like most girls, wants to learn 
to cook. She wants to know what all the kitchen 
pots and pans are for—so she asks THEM. And 
THEY tell her—the POTS and PANS TALK! 
No wonder Mary is fascinated, inspired. Every 
little girl will be who reads of Mary’s adventures. 

In the Mary Frances Cook Book the recipes 
are given in story-form in the simplest, plainest 
words. It is the cleverest book for girls 
ever written. 

Decorated Cloth binding. 176 pages, 7x9% inches. 7 full 
page coloredillustrations ; colored decorations on every page. 


For Sale by All Booksellers 


Price $1.20, or sent direct on receipt of price and 15c postage. 


THE JOHN C. WINSTON CO. 
1007 Arch Street Philadelphia 














Happy Thoughts for Christmas 
These dainty crochet bows 
delight any woman. They are 
hand made and of charming 
new designs. You'd never 
think they coud cost so little. 
No. 479, 25c No. 472, 30c 
No. 489, 5 
Our new catalog shows a 
wonderful variety of imported 
designs in hand-made jabots 
and collars at holiday prices. 
Write Dept. 5 for your copy. 


YAMA CO., 104 Fifth Ave., NewYork 















A clean, odorless, convenient ferti- 
lizer, guaranteed to make them 
luxuriant, healthy, and produce 
beautiful leaves and flowers. EXCEL- 
LENT FOR FERNS. Eliminates soil pests. 
No need to repot. Dissolve in water. 
25c package post-paid. Nothing so 
good. Write Today. 


FLOWERINE CHEMICAL COMPANY 








Joplin, Missouri 
Old Gold Bought 
Silver, Platinum, ious stones, dentists’, jewelers’ and 
gilders’ waste. false teeth. Highest prices paid. 








THE OLD GOLD SHOP, 906 Filbert St., Philadelphia 





HOW TO SEND YOUR 
CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


By Edith M. Burtis 


VERY year at the holiday season thou- 

sands of dollars’ worth of gifts find their 
way to the dead-letter department of the post- 
office and to the storehouses of the various 
express companies. This occurs because of the 
senders’ carelessness in wrapping and address- 
ing the packages, and it seems a tremendous 
loss of money and happiness because of the 
disregard of a few simple rules governing the 
packing and addressing of such articles. 

It is very unpleasant for both parties to have 
a gift damaged in transportation, and still 
more unfortunate if the intended gift does not 
reach its destination. Whether sent by mail 
or express the articles should be very carefully 
packed, inclosed in stout paper, and the name 
and address of the sender, as well as of the one 
for whom it is intended, should be written 
clearly upon a label or on the package itself. 

Both postal authorities and express compa- 
nies have some very necessary rules governing 
the character of articles which they will carry, 
and the manner and cost of their transportation, 
and a little stricter adherence to these rules on 
the part of the public would materially lessen 
this transportation problem and add to the 
comfort and happiness of a great many people. 
For instance, you should always start the 
Christmas packages on their way earlier than 
you would send packages at other seasons, for 
as it is now the transportation companies are 
forced to work day and night at this season 
of. the year, and even then there are always 
many disappointments because of packages 
not arriving in time. It is not fair to depend 
entirely upon the effort of these companies for 
the prompt delivery of gift packages. 

All carrier companies allow a few written 
words on the package or envelope, so that it is 
easy to request that the package be not opened 
until Christmas Eve or Christmas Day. 


S A RULE it is cheaper to send small gifts 
through the mail, but before doing this 
ascertain in just what class the article is listed 
and the cost per ounce or fraction of an ounce. 
If one is aware of the articles that can be 
sent through the mail Christmas gifts can 
better be selected because of this knowledge. 
Such small articles as handkerchiefs, gloves, 
neckties and neckwear, belts, veils, ribbons, 
laces, aprons and bedroom slippers are all 
acceptable gifts that can be carried nicely 
through the mail. In all such cases the word 
“*Merchandise” should be written on the out- 
side of the package, and there should be no 
written word inside the package, nor should 
one inclose a card. It is always easy to send a 
postal card with such gift packages, and really 
this is a safeguard, as then the person for whom 
the gift is intended can follow up its delivery 
and make inquiry if the package does not 
arrive in good time. 

In the case of gifts of considerable value they 
should be sent by registered mail or by express, 
as you know with registered mail the sender 
holds a receipt for the package, and a return 
card can be requested so that you are sure of its 
safe delivery. 

With express packages a similar receipt is 
given, and one can also place a valuation on 
the package so that there is some redress from 
the company in case of non-delivery; but under 
all circumstances the express packages should 
be prepaid. It is a decided breach of eti- 
quette to send such a package with express 
charges to be collected. 

Small boxes, corrugated paper and paste- 
board are essential requisites in packing holi- 
day gifts. Then one needs firm wrapping paper 
and stout cord. Even the smallest package 
should be bound with fine cord rather than 
with the basting thread one sees on hundreds 
of unclaimed packages. Narrow cotton tape 
will insure a package against damage, but do 
not fasten the outside of an express or mailing 
package with Christmas baby ribbon. Bind 
rather than wind the tape or cord around the 
package, knotting the parts where one cord 
overlaps the other, but do not seal packages 
with wax except where a valuation has been 
put on the contents and additional rates of 
transportation are being paid. 

Try not to send breakable articles either by 
mail or express, but where this is necessary be 
sure that every precaution against breakage 
is taken. Such articles should be wrapped in 
tissue paper or cotton wool, then packed in 
excelsior or straw in a wooden box. Tin or 
wooden food-boxes are receptacles to be found 
in most households, and candy and stationery 
boxes are excellent for unbreakable articles. 


Wer foodstuffs are to be sent by express 
special care should be taken in the pack- 
ing, for nothing can be more disappointing 
than goodies that have been spoiled in trans- 
portation. Use plenty of oiled paper and line 
the box with cheesecloth or an old piece of 
table linen. Pack oiled paper or tissue paper 
around each article so there will be absolutely 
no jolting nor slipping of the contents, and 
above all select those dainties which will not 
spoil if late in reaching their destination. 

Flowers, particularly the hardy winter 
blossoms, may be sent a considerable distance 
if packed in a tin box lined with winter foliage, 
the stems of the blossoms wrapped in sheet 
cotton moistened with water. 

A pretty custom for the delivery of gifts 
close at hand is to wrap each article in white 
or colored tissue paper, bind the package with 
colored cord, address with a colored crayon or 
attach a tag and seal with a Christmas stamp. 
Then pack the various small bundles in a 
basket and have them delivered by the chil- 
dren of the family, who will enjoy thus being 
brought into the activities of the season. 

When an entire family is to be remembered 
a Christmas box or basket can be filled with 
the gifts and sealed with a tag requesting 
that it shall not be opened until the general 
distribution of the home gifts. 

















without obstruction of the driver’s view in 
this new four passenger electric. 


Each occupies a separate Pullman chair, 
three of which face forward, with the fourth 
a “cosy corner” in front at the right— 









—A novel, distinctive, luxurious and elegant 
arrangement to be found in noother electric, an 
















that blows can keep it off the streets. 

















UNMATCHED ELEGANCE— 
CONSTANT SERVICE YOURS 
IN THE LIMOUSINE- 


With Full Four Passenger Capacity and 
Unobstructed View for the Driver. 


The Ladies’ Home Journal for December, 191 


FOUR 


Four grown people may ride in delightful comfort, without 
crowding or crushing of handsome gowns and wraps and 


+ 





+ 


Seat Plan— 
Patents Pending. 
Crosses show space 
for parcels, etc. 


arrangement which also insures the driver full view ahead. 


With more speed than your city Write for the Silent Waverley 
ordinance allows and more mile- Electric Year Book, which describes 
age than any day requires. The and illustrates this superb car, to- 
Limousine-Four is always at your gether with the Waverley pleasure 
service in all weather. Noblizzard car line, the most complete made. 


A de luxe production, valuable for its 
40 cells, 11 plate Exide Hycap or artistic beauty, it is free on request 
Philadelphia M.V. Style or 13 plate to those interested, as is also our 
Gould or Waverley M. V. Style Commercial Car catalog, showing 
batteries. EdisonorIronclad Exide modelsranging froma light delivery 
extra. Price complete, $2900. wagon to a 5-ton truck. Address 


THE WAVERLEY COMPANY 
134 S. East Street, Indianapolis, Ind. 
Chicago Branch, 2005 Michigan Avenue 

















































































FOR HOME MADE GARMENTS 





Use the fabrics made only by the 


KING PHILIP MILLS FABRICS 








King Philip Mills, 29 Thomas St., New York City 


For baby’s sake get it today * 
? 


King Philip Mills || “THE HEALTHY BABY’ 


A FEW OF THEM BEING “Seti” 
No. 200 Long Cloth No. 2611 Nainsook by Dr. Dennett 
No. 2611 a a. aie ~ the — Lng 3 a have po ee foe 
Comfort Cloth ing Philip Cambie | | s"Sui\y-°™aitacotay bond “on ang. o '°* 
FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS Sold at bookstores or by 


Refuse the ‘‘just as good” and insist upon having the THE MACMILLAN COMPANY 


ublishers 


Publ 
Samples FREE on request | —-64.66 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK 











ORIGINAL—GENUINE Delicious, Invigorating 


HORLICK’S 2" 


Better than Tea or Coffee. 
Rich milk and malted-grain extract, in powder. A quick lunch. Keep it on your sideboard at home, 


@ Avoid Imitations—Ask for “HORLICK’S’’— Everywhere 





“part-wool,” yet are stronger and better. 







colors, weights and sizes. Moth-proof. 
You'll their quality 


Amory, Browne « Co. ” 








their lack of strength (strength means wear). t 
Blanket and you'll see how completely we’ve solved this problem. All 
















They are durable, 


Get a Sample,—Doll’s Size , 


Your children will like it. 
color, design and woolly feeling of regular 
Woolnap Blankets. Shows you their qualicy, 
how soft and deep their nap, how warm they 
are (enough for any climate)—shows that they 
wash without shrinking or kinking of the nap. 


NJ Woolnap 
as ula Blankets 
are better blankets at lesser prices. They look like wool and you’d 
never know, if we didn’t tell, that they’re made of cotton. 


Real woolen blankets are rare nowadays—and exceedingly expensive. 
Woolnap Blankets cost one-third to one-half as much as so-called 


Shows you 


are 


made in handsome patterns and have an appearance of which any 
woman may be proud. The trouble with cotton blankets has been 


Try to tear a Woolnap 


Send 12c for sample ‘‘ Doll Blanket’’ (white, gray or tan) and you 
will see why. gtr wt ee eee doe. 
be amazed at their price. 


New York 





a oll 


Franklin St., Boston, Mass. 













































Saves 


Time— Ready cooked— instantly 

available for preparing many 
es. 

Trouble—No inconvenience—no 
soaking—no picking—no boiling. 

Money—Nothing but fish—no 
bones—no waste—no spoilage. 

B. & M. Fish Flakes are caught in the deep 

cold sea waters—cleaned—cooked —slightly 


salted—placed in — lined con- 


tainers—Not a speck of preservative used. 


Burnham 8 Morrill 
Fish Flakes 


10c—SIZES—15c 
(Except in Far West) 


Peg parts of the fish that ice every member 
he family and can be used for almost countless 
pron of preparation, but they are certainly good in 


Codfish Balls Creamed Fish 
Fish Hash Fish Chowder 


Try one tin of B. & M. Fish Flakes—your grocer 
will gladly endorse and supply it. If he is out of it, 
mail us 10c and we will send you a full size 10c tin, 
all charges prepaid. 

Free Book of Recipes— Every housewife should 

write for Good Eating, a little volume containing 

many new recipes, menus and valuable table 
information by the well-known domestic scien- 
tist, Mrs. Janet McKenzie Hill, Editor of the 

**Boston Cooking School Magazine."’ 


Burnham & Morrill Co., Portland, Maine, U. S. A. 


Rurnham & Morrill Paris Sugar Corn—New pack- 
ing now ready—tender, sweet, creamy—a revelation in 
canned corn. Order a case from your grocer to-day. 










































































LET US SEND YOU 


HAIR 


ON APPROVAL 


We will send you this switch or 
any article you may select from 
our large new catalogue without 
a cent in advance. Our immense 
business, the largest of its kind 
in the world, enables us to 
quote surprisingly 


or low prices. 
One of the many beautiful 
~ae8 variations cutie with Goods listed 


below are ex- 
Wave | a a quality trashortstem, 


made ofsplen- 


4 Price $5.95 did quality 


























































A selected hu- 
— hair and to match any ordinary 
shade. 


a STRAIGHT SWITCHES WAVY SWITCHES 
' 134 oz.18in. $0.95 20in. . . $1.95 
| 2oz.20in. .1.85 22in. . . 2.90 
2 oz. 22 in. .1.75 24in. . . 3.85 


2% oz. 24 in. 2.75 26in. . . 5.95 
3o0z.26in. 4.45 30in. . . 7.65 
Featherweight Stemless Switch, 
22in.,NaturalWavy .. . $4, 
Coronet Braid, 8% oz., Selected 
Wavy Hair « 2 O88 
ne, Pesgetem, Natural ously, with 
bang ee 2 . » 8.00 
200 other sizes - sacs 
Switches . . . . 50c. to $50. 00 


Wigs, Ladies’ and Men’ 8 $5 to $50.00 


Send long compte of your hair 
and describe article you want. We 

will send prepaid Oa Approval If 
you find it perfectly satisfactory 
and a bargain, remit the price. If 
not, return to us. Rare, culiar 
and. gray shades are a little more 
expensive; ask for 
estimate. 
Write 
ee | for this 


™ Hair Book 


just off the press—the largest 
and handsomest book we ever 
published. We want every 
woman to write for it. Beau- 
tifully illustrates all the latest 


Paris Fashions in Hair 
and quotes lowest prices. This 
book also contains valuable in- 
structions on “Beauty Culture 
by Self Treatment,’’ which every 

woinan wants. Write today. 
PARIS FASHION CO., Dept. 112, 209 State St., Chicago 
Largest Mail Order Hair Merchants in the World, 


Your Birthstone Ring $ 


Guaranteed Ten Years 


Jan. Feb. Mch. Apr. ring 
Garnet Amethyst Bloodstone Diamond Emenid Pearl 





le! 
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Tor 


July Aug. Sept. Oct. Nov. Dec. 
Ruby Sardonyx Sapphire Opal Topaz Turquoise 
To make new customers we send this Beautiful 14k Solid Gold- 
filled Ring, Tiffany design for ladies; Belchoir for men. ° 
Makes splendid, lasting Birthday or Christmas gift. State Month 
and size. Catalogue Free. 








REXFORD CO., Mfg Jewelers, 936 Market St., Philadelphia, Pa. 








CHRISTMAS -TREE 
BAGS 


O MANY pretty paper bags to hang on the 

Christmas tree may be made at slight cost 
that it will be quite possible to provide one 
filled with popcorn, candy and nuts for each 
little guest who may visit 
you during Christmas week 
to see your tree. 

The bag shown at the 
top of this column may be 
made of net, tarlatan or 
coarse muslin, cutting a 
short sleeve, kimono fash- 
ion, on each side just below 
the heading through which 
the ribbons are run. In 
each sleeve fasten the hand 
of a paper doll, the head 
being pasted just inside the 
frill at the top. When the 
ribbons are drawn the bag 
has the appearance of a 
baby’s slip. 

If suitable paper dolls 
are not easily obtainable 
heads of children may be 
cut from post cards, or from fashion papers, 
and mounted on thin cardboard. 





HE bag which bears the Christmas tree is 
very simply made. The foundation is a 
square of red construction paper, from each 
point of which a conventional tree design has 
been cut, the opening being covered with green 
paper pasted across the back. A lining of 
white crépe paper is placed inside this square 
and the four points are tied together by red 
ribbons run through two perforations in each 
point. A five- pointed star also ties up prettily 
in this way, using a lace paper doily for 
lining. 
Next to this bag is a simply made bag of red 
crépe paper, on each side of which a paper doily 
in filet lace design has been mounted. These 








‘ 


_doilies cost only one cent apiece. The bag is 


tied up with a bit of baby ribbon. 


PRETTY way to roll a stick of candy to 

hang upon the tree for the little visitor is 
to wrap it first in paraffin paper; then take a 
piece of white tissue paper laid within a piece 
of red tissue four inches wide and five inches 
longer than the stick of candy. Roll the candy 
and then slash the edges of the paper to make a 
fringe. Tie each end with baby ribbon, allow- 
ing enough for a hanger by which to fasten the 
parcel upon the tree. 


~OR the construction of the three Christmas 
bags suspended by wire handles red, green 
and white paper will be needed. These papers 
are glazed and may be bought for two cents a 
sheet.’ For the designs 
shown patterns may 
be cut from stiff paper 
and the outline drawn 
on the paper from 
which the bag is to be 
made. The design is 
then cut out and the 
opening backed with 
a colored paper suit- 
able to carry out either 
the mistletoe, poin- 
settia or holly motif. 
The penny repro- 
ductions of great pic- 
tures may be used for 
the decoration of these 
bags, which, by-the- 
way, may be used as lanterns on the tree if elec- 
tric light bulbs can be used for illumination. 
Groups of angels and figures of cherubs may 
be cut from the pictures and used effectively 
on the different sides of the bags or around 
the circular ones. Pictures of the Madonna 
may also be used in this way. A good effect 
is obtained by mounting these figures on a 
transparent paper, allowing a margin and 
cutting away from under each picture the paper 
from which the bag is made. 





LF sagem a piece of thin cardboard horn shape 
and glue it. Cover with white paper. 
Within the horn paste a soft tissue paper, 
bringing the ends to the top to be gathered 
for a finish. Within the bag a gift may be 
placed, and the ends of the tissue gathered 
and held in place by a bow of scarlet ribbon. 

















































































Reflected 


in many a mirror are the 
clear, wholesome complexions 
which follow the regular use of 





When it has cleaned the dust-clogged 


pores—then you know Cleanliness. 


When it has soothed the burn of winter 
winds—then you realize Comfort. 


When it gives a skin that is daintily soft 
and clean—then you see Charm. 


Colgate Quality— 


Ask your dealer the price. 


Anattractive trial tube sent on receipt of 4 cents in stamps. 


The Forehead—start from the 
center of the forehead. With both 
hands massage horizontally to- 
ward the temples, pressing gently 
with the fingers and using a rotary 
motion. 


To keep the soft, natural 
curve of the cheek and jaw 
and relieve the ‘‘droop’’ of 
the mouth, massage with 
Colgate’s from the center of 
the chin back toward the ears. 


Colgate & Company 


To smooth out the lines 
around the nose, and for en- 
larged pores onthe sides of the 
nose, massage with a rotary 
motion backward toward the 
cheeks. This helps also to 
remove the lines around the 
corners of the mouth, 


On the chin and neck, be- 
gin at the point of the chin, 
working downward toward 
the neck. This also tends 
to dispose of the loose flesh 
called ‘‘double chin.’ 


Poses by a professional 
masseuse 


Dept. H 
199 Fulton Street 
New York 
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OUR friends can never 
have too many stockings, 
and Burson’s brings all 

kinds of comfort and security, with 

style and perfect fit. 

The wearer can be certain that 
the back of the ankle is as neat — 
as the front; no sudden rips or © 
zig-zag lines, because = 


Burson Hose 
Are Fashioned Without a Seam 


Fashioned—fully made —not a 
haphazard sack—nota straight roll 
of cotton pressed into form, but knit to 
fit. Andthe shape stays in—no mat- 
ter how hard the wear or washing. 

Varying sizes of leg. Ask for the Sylph. 
Medium or extra. This guarantees a 
perfect fit of ankle and calf and a com- 
fortable ‘‘set’’ over the knee—no strain 
on the supporters. Prices—from the 
superfine mercerized for 75c to the cot- 
ton at 19c, At your dealer’s, or address 


BURSON KNITTING COMPANY 
Dept. 1, Rockford, Illinois 
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‘CRAYOLA’ 
Holiday Boxes 


Just the thing for artist friends and 
the kiddie’s Christmas stocking. 
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This box contains 12 colored Crayons, an 
outline drawing book, 25 sheets drawing 
paper with cut stencils. It is easy to get— 
35c. in stamps or coin will bring it by mail 
to your home. 

Curtains, sofa pillows, screens, etc., for the 
home can be decorated with “Crayola” and 
the colors fixed. Instructions for the ask- 
ing. “Crayola” is made in 24 colors, in 
various assortments, in boxes, ranging 
from 10c. to $1.00. If you cannot obtain 
“Crayola” from your dealer write to— 


BINNEY & SMITH CO. 


813 Fulton Street, New York 

















WEIL FABRICS 


in silk, wool and cotton are sold direct to 
you; and delivered, all charges prepaid. 

That means that you can dress better than 
you ever did, and for less money. 


WEIL FABRICS are woven right in 
the largest textile center of the world, which 
guarantees latest styles and highest quality. 

Write fodeu for the new Falt 
IL_© nd Winter Catalog—FREE. 
EaBRic Co Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 
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NEW WAYS TO GIVE 
CHRISTMAS MONEY 


ONEY is undoubtedly the most useful 

Christmas gift. It supplies dearly cher- 
ished wishes, adds small luxuries, prevents 
worriment and gives opportunities for helpful- 
ness as no other gift does. Yet on Christmas 
morning, when all the rest of the world is 
receiving holly-decked packages and ribbon- 
bound gifts of beauty and utility, money—plain 
and unadorned—hardly strikes the Christmas 
note, even though its future far outstrips the 
charming gift one’s neighbor is untying at 
one’selbow. But money may be made attract- 
ive also if to its presentation a little thought 
is given. 


A BASKET oF GOLD Pieces. A wage-earner 
in a family, who wished to give her mother and 
sister each ten dollars, watched stores to find 
something in which she might present the 
money in inviting Christmas shape. In one 
store she found a round white snowball which 
covered a deep bonbon box. In this she placed 
five new two-dollar bills, rolled tightly, and 
covered them with the glistening snowball. In 
a ten-cent store she purchased a tiny red- 
coated and white-capped Santa Claus carrying 
a willow basket almost as large as himself. 
Changing her ten dollars at a bank for four 
gold pieces she tied each one in a piece of bright 
tissue paper, and the paper and money to- 
gether filled the little basket. Christmas morn- 
ing proved a very merry occasion in the home 
where snowballs had warm hearts and Santa 
Claus carried a basket of gold. 


Hancinc Corns oN A TREE. On a tiny 
Christmas tree trimmed for a small boy four 
silver twenty-five-cent pieces were hung. 
Gummed Christmas seals were placed on both 
sides of each coin, with a loop of ribbon as a 
hanger between the seal and the silver. 


A TRUNKFUL OF PENNIES. A young girl 
wished to present to an elderly relative a 
dollar. Among the Christmas novelties she 
found some small trunks filled with children’s 
handkerchiefs, the price for both trunk and 
handkerchiefs amounting to only ten cents. 
Pasted on the outside of the trunk were labels 
giving the cities to which it was supposed to 
have traveled: New York, San Francisco, 
Chicago, etc. The handkerchiefs were removed 
and the trunk filled with one hundred new 
pennies. Accompanying the gift was a witty 
rime warning the recipient not to try to travel 
too far with that trunk and its contents, or she 
might be put off the train. 


THOMAS JEFFERSON AS “AN OLD FRIEND.” 
One Christmas a young girl received a tiny 
oval picture-frame of curled brass. Facing her 
was the photograph of a man whose face she 
did not recognize. Glancing down upon a card 
sent with it she read the words: “An old 
friend of yours.” It was very puzzling until 
some one suggested taking the picture out of 
the frame to see if there was anything at the 
back, when there was a hearty laugh over the 
discovery that the ‘‘old friend”’ was Jefferson 
on a ten-dollar bill. ‘‘An old friend, yes,” 
said the recipient, ‘‘but one whom I have not 
met often enough recently to recognize.” 


A WASHINGTONIAN Girt. A similar scheme 
is cleverly devised by cutting the face of a green 
envelope vertically and horizontally, so that 
the intersecting cuts form four points. These 
are turned back to reveal the face of Wash- 
ington on the bill inclosed in the envelope. 
The pointed flaps may be caught back with 
Christmas seals and the envelope may bear 
the explanation: ‘‘A Christmas Gift, ‘by 
George’!”’ 


A CLOTHESPIN DotitaR Dott. Aclothespin 
dolly dressed in a dollar bill might have this 
rime to accompany her: 


This Christmas dolly robed in green 
May look a trifle thin; 

But then her costume is the kind 
Which brings a cheerful grin. 

And if you take her gown away 
You'll be a dollar in; 

It surely is too fine a rig 
For just a plain clothespin. 


Utitizinc A Pritt-Box. If you wish to 
bestow three brand-new silver dollars procure 
from a druggist one of the round boxes which 
he uses, preferably a pretty colored one, into 
which a silver dollar will just fit. Write on the 
top: 

For Christmas Indigestion. One tablet after 
each meal. I. C. GoopcHEER, M.D. 


GrRANDMa’s CHRISTMAS Fowts. This is the 
name fondly given to the useful remembrances 
which a grandmother bestows upon her eleven 
grandchildren. Each gift is sent “by a bird” 
cut from dark, spicy gingerbread. Just before 
the birds are put into the oven Grandma 
presses into each a gold piece for an eye, first 
sterilizing the money and laying a tiny round 
of paper between the coin and the dough, the 
slightly protruding paper edge giving a partic- 
ularly rakish effect. A peacock with gorgeous 
tail formed of sparkling brand-new dimes, and 
a butterfly bearing three ten-cent pieces on 
each upper wing and a twenty-five-cent piece 
on each of its lower wings, are particularly 
splendid. When neatly packed in appropri- 
ately shaped and very shallow holly and 
poinsettia decorated boxes these gingerbread 
birds make a fine showing and are always a 
source of much fun and satisfaction. 


A Pine-ConeE Houper. The fruit of the 
Christmas tree itself makes most appropriate 
gifts—money-holders. A long pine cone stuck 
firmly on end in a small flower-pot, with holly 
or Christmas greens surrounding it, each half- 
open scale supporting a coin, makes a charming 
gift. If firmly jabbed in behind the cone scales 
dimes will stick tight and resist all sorts of 
handling. 
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and Christmas 





All over the world, just now, a mighty crescendo 
of happy harmony is swelling in anticipation of a 


coming great historic day. 


Many sing only in their hearts; but thou- 
sands a thousands find expression for 


unboun 


ed joy in the sweet tone of the 


world’s great musical instrument—the 
STEINWAY PIANO. 


The name of the Steinway 
dealer nearest you, together 
with illustrated literature, 
will be sent upon request and 
mention of this magazine. 


STEINWAY & SONS 


STEINWAY HALL 


107 and 109 East 14th Street 


New York 


Subway Express Station at the Door 














‘ii 
Webber’s 2 Jackets 


Extra heavy double rib, known 
as ““Webber Knit.” Ask for the 
genuine Webber Hand Knit. The 
sweater made by the originator. 
Look at numbers 66, 666, 67 and 
667, and especially for ladies 237 
and 1011. 


Webber will arrange a way to show you 
the goods, if not on sale in your town. 
Catalog for the asking. 


Geo. F.Webber, Mfr., Station F, Detroit, Mich. 























Lace Yokes 
and 


Collars 


De Long Hook-and-Eye Silk Tape 


No. 0 size—makes the daintiest possible finishing. 

Booklet (sent free) shows many labor-saving ways 
of using genuine De Long Hook-and-Eye Tape — 
the Tape with the Tags. 

Sold Separately —Hook Tape, 15c yd., EyeTape, 10c. 


THE DE LONG HOOK & EYE CO. 
644.658 N. Broad Street, Philadelphia 
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demands another’’ 


Irresistibly delicious—these Lenox 
Chocolates made just to tickle the 
vanity of the daintiest palate! 


enox (hoeolates bi 


are the very particular kind—with all 
sorts of surprises, some hard, some 
creamy, some fruity —that just 

make you feel you never did 

taste anything so good. 

And you never have! 


Don’t put off you 


joy another 
minute! 


NEW ENGLAND CONFECTIONERY CO. 


The materials entering 

into Lenox Chocolates ‘ae 
are the purest possible é % 
to find. This seal Ss 


§ Necco } 


SWEETS /{ 


guarantees it so. 


Boston, Mass. 
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Century of Leadership’’ 


Ownership of 
a Model C-Six 
gives you the 
| most distinctive 


| motor-car in | 





your set. 
It is yust the 


re 





kind of car you 


would ask us to 


build for you. 


$4500 to $5950 
Catalogue on request 


Stevens-Duryea Company 
Chicopee Falls Mass 


“Pioneer Builders of American Sixes” 


Model C-Six 
Seven Passengers 
$4750 
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Umbrella? | 


Open 


You Ought To Have One! 


It is easy to carry anywhere, as it is so small 
and inconspicuous. It is the only Pocket Um- 
brella that packs in many handbags, or in any 
suitcase, satchel, or grip. Just the thing for 
traveling —or any time, as it gives constant rain 
protection without inconvenience. 


An Ideal Christmas Gift! 


For Husband, Brother, Son or Friend, lady or gentleman. 


The Pocket Umbrella is always ready, taking just three 
seconds to pull out to a full size umbrella, and stronger than 
any of the old style makes. By pressing a spring, it is just 
as easily telescoped to a miniature umbrella only fifteen inches 
long and 144” in diameter in a neat music-roll cover. 


It costs no more than other good umbrellas and lasts longer. 
Made in several designs, both ladies’ and gentlemen’s styles, 
all of highest grade. ‘See it at your dealers. If unable to 
obtain at once, write us and we will tell you how you can 
get one without cost provided you send us your leading 
dealers’ names and addresses. Descriptive booklet and 
price list for the asking. 


POCKET UMBRELLA CO., Dept. F, Findlay, Ohio 

















Makes you look 
ds bn er— waves 
the hair in a few 










minutes—no heat 
required. Easily ad- 
justed. Use them 
when travelling or at 
home, as you wish. 
Each Magic Curler made 
of the best French horn. 


Price per Large Card 
6 Curlers...25 Cents 2 Curlers... 10 Cents 


MAGIC CURLER CO., 38 S. Water 8t., Philadelphia, Pa. 
a 


All 
dealers 
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and yunned. Dot nas’y Fraulein!’”’ And she 
fetched a great sigh as if from a deeply afflicted 
bosom; but her expression was so impish that 
Junior laughed aloud and hugged her again. 

Astout young woman broke through the screen 
of bushes behind them, panting and indignant. 

‘‘Ach, thou naughty one! Himmel, but I 
have this day run!” she gurgled. ‘‘Leave the 
boy and come away instantly.” 

The Fairy turned into the Fury. Down 
came the small foot, stamping; the mittened 
hands doubled, the face grew raging. 

“T tummed to fin’ Duny. I want Duny. 
Duny take me home. You go ’way!”’ 

But the Fraulein advanced, stretching out a 
determined hand. 

“Shall thy mother and thy rich uncle ask 
for thee, naughty one, and I answer that I left 
thee in the forest with a strange wild one of 
these parts?” she demanded. 


HE Fairy backed off warily. In a second 

she was in full flight, flying toward those 
danger signals in the center of the pond— 
signals which meant nothing to her. And 
Junior, with an eagle swoop, flew after her; 
but the Fairy was like one of her own elfin 
race and evaded his clutching fingers, ignored 
his warning cries. 

Just beyond the second pole she slipped, slid 
forward a few feet, the thin ice crackling under 
her. Then the ice tipped and her bright head 
clisappeared. Junior found himself staring 
horror-stricken into the black hole which had 
swallowed her. He waited for her to reappear, 
but there wasn’t even a ripple on the surface 
of the black water which hid her. 

Sheer panic came upon him and by the very 
newness and terror of the sensation he realized 
that for the first time in his life he was scared, 
just plain scared. He was but nine. He wasn’t 
a particularly good swimmer; even if he had 
been one can’t swim under ice. There wasn’t 
a rope nor any help near save the German 
woman screeching to Heaven in her own 
tongue. 

And then Junior remembered the regiment. 
Why, he held the honor of the old regiment in 
the hollow of his hand! It was just as if he’d 
heard his Captain’s voice: “ . . . the 
Youngest Officer . representing us older 
fellows .’ And the face in his locket! 
His heart fell to beating naturally. Off came 
skates, cap, shoes, jacket. Junior, with his 
eyes wide open, disappeared after the Fairy. 

One wouldn’t think that water could be so 
cold—so alive, asit were. It seemed to Junior 
as he went under, groping for the child, that 
the water had gripping fingers that caught at 
him, trying to hold him down. 

There wasn’t much trouble in getting the 
Fairy, who had stayed down. The only 
trouble was to get her back to the opening — 
and the ice was so thin just there—and the 
water was above his head —— 

A million years marched over Junior’s head 
before he got it above water, dragging the limp 
child up with him. With one hand he held her, 
chin just above the surface; with the other he 
tried to hold on to the edge of the ice. His 
choking cry was answered by a longer, louder, 
shriller scream from the governess, a piercing 
cry that brought a flying sleigh to a standstill a 
hundred yards down the road and sent its two 
man occupants running toward the sound. 

The Fairy was unconscious then, and heavier 
than lead in Junior’s numbing grip. He barely 
managed to hold on. He doesn’t remember 
how they pulled him out of those icy fingers 
which seemed to hold him. He heard shouts; 
saw, asit were, a flash of fire before his eyes; felt 
himself go, and then darkness came upon him. 


LONG with the Fairy he was bundled into 
the sleigh and rushed to a house, whither 
doctors were wildly summoned, and a great 
hush fell upon joyous Christmas preparations. 
Not a soul in his mother’s house knew him 
who should have been best known and loved of 
all. They only knew that this strange child 
had at the risk of his life saved little Grace’s, 
and a sense of gratitude sent Mrs. Holcomb 
herself to the room where he had been brought. 
She helped to remove his soaked and icy gar- 
ments. She noticed then the locket at his 
sturdy throat, and later, while the doctors 
were working upon him, she took off the locket 
to see if by chance it might inform her who 
he was. 

Just as she smiled at Junior nightly, when 
he kissed her before he went to sleep, so the 
little lost Princess smiled now, tenderly, 
exquisitely, in her mother’s face. 

The woman staggered; but she was a proud 
old woman, so she didn’t scream aloud. Only, 
in a bound she was back by the bed, and all 
pale and trembling looked down at her child’s 
child, and wondered why she hadn’t known 
him at once. Oh, great and terrible link of 
Love, that Time and Death might weaken but 
could not break! She knew him for blood of 
her blood; she wanted to snatch up his beauti- 
ful unconscious body in her arms, as if through 
him she might touch once more that other one. 
It was as if God had drawn back a curtain and 
let her see the result of her own pride and 
folly; as if his lost mother’s shadowy shape 
stood beside him and looked at her and 
reproached her for what had befallen him. 

She gave a great cry at that and ran out of 
the room, with Junior’s “talisman” in her 
hand. With a stirred and pale face she came 
up to her husband, who, seated in the hall, 
waited for news of little Grace. 


CONTINUED ON PAGE 72 
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By Mary Hastings Bradley, author of “When a Man Loves” 


The most exciting novel the Woman’s 
Home Companion has had for a long time 
is the story of a girl who was engaged to two 
men at the same time. 
girl, too. ‘**“The Jilt’? begins in December. 


And she was a nice 
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A Christmas Painting 





A painting by the famous Amer- 
ican artist, Francis D. Millet, is 
W oman’s HomeCompanion’s Christ- 
mas gift to every reader. The picture 
is reproduced inall its original colors, 
on paper twenty-two bysixteen inches 
in size. It is the first of a notable 
series of art masterpieces in color. 


Grace S. Richmond’s Story 
**Under the Christ- 
mas Stars,’” by the 
author of the 
**Juliet”’ stories, is 
one of the many 
absorbing stories in 
the Christmas Woman’s * 
Home Companion. It 
is a story that will bring 
laughter and tears, the 
story of a wonderful 
Christmas party; illustrated in color 
by Alice Barber Stephens. 









The King’s Only Daughter 


Fifteen-year-old 
Mary is the pet of 
the royal family of 
England. The true 
story of this capti- 
vating little princess, 
illustrated with inti- 
mate photographs, is 
toldby William Arm- 
strong in the Decem- 
ber Woman’s Home 





Jolly Christmas Tales 


““The Little Brown House,” by Marie 
Conway Oemler, is a Christmas story 
as jolly as its title. ‘‘The Return of 
Esau” is a striking tale by Georgia 
Wood Pangborn. ‘‘The J 

Blakers’ Baby” was 
left on the Blakers’ door- 
step, and his story istold yi 
by Frederick M. Smith; $ 
and among the others 
there is a delicious.story 
of a boarding-school 
girl’s escapade by Edith 














Animals 

Baby Jackets and Caps 

Bags of all kinds 

Baskets 

Book Ends 

Bootees 

Candies 

Candle Shades 

Cookies 

Cut Leather 

Doll House 

Dolls’ Dresses 

Furniture 

‘Handkerchiefs 

Handkerchief 
Cases 

Jabots 

Lamp Shades 

\fechanical Toys 

Men’s Cravats 

Painted China 

Pincushions 

Sofa Cushions 

Trays 

Watch Fobs 


and many, many others 
in the Christmas 


WOMAN’S HOME 
COMPANION 


15 cents 








Companion. Brownell. 
101 Holiday Fun for All 
CO vistas 





Novel Christmas en- 
tertainments, nice 
homey, practical par- 
ties that do not mean 
too much work, are 
described in the 
December Woman’s 
Home Companion. 
Unique ways of wrap- 
ping up and distribut- 
ing gifts; good ideas for church ba- 
zaars; patternsforfancy dress costumes. 














The Kutest Kutout Dolls : 


A big page of the famous Kewpie Kut- 
out dolls appears in every number of 
Woman’s Home Companion. In f 
December you will cut out “Stern ¢ Got 
Irene,” a big girl doll, and thelittle 0 to 





KewpieGardener. Theyhaveboth P your 


fronts and backs so that when 


.” newsstand 
cut out they make real dolls. ,” 4 


.” Kewpon today. 


fe Woman’s HoME 
=a COMPANION 
” 381 Fourtu Avenug, N.Y. 


’ containing the Kewpie Kutouts. 
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7 
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Kewpie if Name 





bis Address 











or mail this 


, Here is 15 cents. Send 
 _me—quick—the December 
Woman’s Home Companion, 
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We Make It Good—You Get It Fresh 


Every box of e440 Bonbons and Chocolates, no 
matter where you get it, is guaranteed to be perfectly 
fresh. In every box is packed our Guarantee Cer- 
tificate, like the above, asking you to return the candy 
if it falls short of perfection in any sense. 


Bonbons ~ Chocolates 


Sold by over 4,000 authorized eMpée Sales 
Agents and by 56 <M4e stores in the United States 
and Canada. We instruct all <4 Sales Agents to 
order from us frequently and to return for full credit 
any box of 44 not in perfect condition. 


Write for 447 Interesting Booklet 


It tells how purity and quality are assured in all 
Aight products. Name of 4&4 Sales Agent near- 
est you sent with the book. 


Aiylr? 64 IRVING PLACE, NEW YORK 
FRANK DeK. HUYLER, President 


gh Cocoa is Sold by Grocers Everywhere 























Imported Irish Line 
Handkerchiefs es 


beautifully embroidered— 

3 for 50c—postpaid. 

Our new catalog shows a 

large variety of pure linen, 

both hand and machine 

wrought handkerchiefs at 
or 50c. 


Special Christmas $ a 
BoxHandkerchiefsat 

These Christmas boxes con- 
tain three very choice and 


beautiful, fine pure linen hand 
wrought handkerchiefs. 









Handkerchiefs 


shown in our hand- 
. some new catalog, 
Hand at 15c, 25c, 3 for $1, 
ker- 50c, $1 up to $10.00. 
chiefs All handkerchiefs 
shownare pure linen. 


If you are not 
C pleased, money back 
without question. 
Each Send for our cat- 
alog. It’s mailed 
Postpaid PREE. 
The L. H. Field Co., Importers 
101-109 Field Building, Jackson, Mich. 























Protects Every ‘i. \z 
Prospective Mother ! ~| 2 


It brings you a booklet showing a scien- 
tific maternity garment that combines solid 
comfort and ease with ‘‘ Fine-Form” and 
attractive appearance. 

A skirt that always drapes evenly front and 

ack. No bulkiness, no draw strings, no lac- 
ing. Can be worn the year round. Made in 
several styles and at prices lower than you 
can buy the material and make a skirt at home. 

Send a Postal for our Illustrated Book. It 
tells all about these skirts, their advantages, 
styles, material and cut. 

If your dealer doesn’t sell “ Fine-Form”’ 
Maternity Skirts choose from booklet the ma- 
terial and style you desire. We'll make the 
garment to your order. You wear it ten 
days—if not entirely satisfactory in ever. 
detail, return at our expense and we'll 
cheerfully refund your money, 
Write today 


ty oe Be 
= now. 














Dept. A, 
wee us GRE OFMce 
Buffalo, N. Y. 
S Invitations, Announcements, Etc. 
100 in script lettering, including two 
sets of envelopes, $2.50. Write for 
samples. 100 Visi Cards, 50c. 
L. OTT ENGRAVING CO., 1027 Chestnut St., ‘ Pa. 
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“Ts Grace —— ”’ he began, alarmed at sight 
of her pallor. But she shook her head impa- 
tiently. Grace was—Grace; dear and beloved 
of course, but the other child was hers. 

“The little boy!” she gasped. ‘Aaron, 
Aaron—the little boy! Come, come at once!”’ 
And she dragged him to his feet. 

Wondering if her mind were shaken he 
followed. 

Junior was just giving faint signs of life 
under the doctor’s hand. His thick light hair 
fluffed about his forehead in the curls he hated, 
and his black lashes showed the marble of his 
cheek. But the brave little face was one which 
a whole fighting regiment adored. 

“Coming around now. But he’s had a 
tussle for it, little chap! Must have the grit of 
a man to hold out as long as he did,” mumbled 
the doctor. 

But the old lady paid no attention to the 
doctor. She just dropped on her knees by the 
bed and took Junior’s hand in hers and kissed 
it. She had ten years’ tears to shed, and they 
burst over the child in a terrible flood. 

The old man sank into a chair, his knees 
giving way beneath him. He didn’t need to 
look into the locket thrust into his hand; he 
knew too well whose unforgotten face looked 
out of its small gold door. So he looked in- 
stead at the face on the pillow, a face to make 
any father glad and proud. Presently the 
slow and awful tears of an old man who has 
done wrong, and suffers for it, crawled into 
his eyes. 


E AND his wife were still with Junior when 

McAndrews, stern and bitter, and Miss 
Lydia, in tears, came to demand the Captain’s 
son. Even the grief and remorse that met him 
couldn’t quite soften McAndrews. 

“Give us the boy and let us go,” said 
McAndrews. 

But the old lady kneeling beside Junior 
tightened her clasp. ‘‘Take him away from 
us? Now?” she asked piteously. 

‘And why not now, when he’s naught to 
you?” asked McAndrews. For he was touched 
to the heart about the lad, and angry and sore 
against these people. ‘‘This roof,’ he said 
stoutly, ‘“‘is no place for the Captain’s son to 
bide under. He’s needin’ no care from them 
that never had aught to give him, not even 
Christian kindness. Sir and Ma’am, keep you 
your gold and your pride, and her you’ve 
put in his place and that he’s given back to 
you. You’re welcometothem all. Miss Lydia 
and I, that love him, will take and keep our 
little lad.” 

The old man sitting sorrowfully beside the 
bed lifted his face and met Miss Lydia’s gaze. 
All the pride and hardness had gone, leaving 
him what he was in reality—a sad and sorry 
old man, lonely in his age and his gray hairs. 

“T am glad—that you have at least seen 
him; that he has been able to render you so 
great a service,” said Miss Lydia proudly. 
‘‘Oh, such a good, brave, gallant little soldier! 
It may ease your burden to know him as he 
is—a credit to his father’s name—and to his 
mother’s memory.” 

McAndrews blew his nose fiercely then to 
conceal his feelings, and said grumpily: ‘‘Let 
us take the child and go.” 

But the doctor wouldn’t have it. He said 
McAndrews was a crazy old man who talked 
as if he wanted to kill the child outright, after 
all the trouble they’d had to pull him through. 


HEN Junior woke up a brand-new, sun- 

bright, glittering day was getting the earth 
ready for Christmas. But never in his life had 
Junior felt so weak and tired as he did that 
morning. If it hadn’t been that a strange new 
room caught his attention at once—and he a 
most curious and observant little boy, bound 
to investigate everything new—he’d have 
snuggled under the covers and gone right back 
to sleep. 

Miss Lydia, however, had seen his eyes open 
and she spoke to him. Her face wore a brand- 
new, sun-bright look too—a sort of unlocked, 
doors-open look. She kissed him as if she’d 
been waiting to do it a long time and was 
glad to have the chance, and she called him 
‘*‘Junior”’ in a tone that widened his eyes. 

Over Miss Lydia’s shoulder came two other 
faces: both old, both gray, both sad and lov- 
ing and entreating; both begging with their 
eyes for Junior to look at them and be friends. 
They seemed nice old people, he thought. The 
old man now—there was something in that 
old man’s hungry, grim, stern, loving face 
that called to something just like it way down 
deep in Junior. 

““Why, he’s better, thank God! ‘He’s all 
right! He’s all right!’ said the old man, and 
his eyes went right on claiming Junior. 

But Junior was just then remembering things. 
Then came his first words—the words of a 
Youngest Officer. ‘“‘Is—is the Fairy all 
right?”’ he asked anxiously. 

“T suppose,” said the old man, smiling, 
“that you’ll be meaning our little Gracie. Oh, 
yes, she’s all right this morning, thanks to 
you.” 

Junior’s hand went right up to the locket 
that had been replaced about his throat. He 
gave a sigh of satisfaction; he knew that she’d 
understand and be pleased. 

“Oh, darling child!” said the old lady. ‘‘ You 
have been so brave.” 

Junior blushed a little, remembering that he 
had been frightened. 

‘*Why, you have to,” he said simply. ‘‘ You’re 
scared, you know; but you mustn’t stop for 
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If You Get Down On Your // — way is as cfcctive as 
Hands and Knees to / o\cSistsish Moponert 
Clean ane Polish Hard 7 Poa bad tal th 
Deine Be Oa fcr rls Ron na of on 


escapes to mix with the air. 
Har d, Backbreak- The polish on the floor is clear and durable — 


the grain of the wood brought out and beauti- 


ing Way. "fied. With the same 


If You Stand On O-CdarMop 


nae 





a Chair to Dust 

the t ops of _you can dust, clean and polish everywhere. It makes 
it easy to clean those hard-to-get-at places: the tops of 

Doors and Tall furniture, the molding, the stair banisters, etc. 

Furniture, 


You Are Do- Free Trial 





ing It the Your dealer will sell you an O-Cedar Polish Mop for 

$1.50, with this understanding: If it is not satisfactory after 
Old, Hard f two days’ trial, every cent of your money will be refunded. 
Way. Sent prepaid by us when not at dealer’s. 


Channell Chemical Company 
1415 Carroll Avenue, Chicago 
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The “S & B” Mackinaw ||| SAXONY BRAND 


— Rites te Sweaters, Leggings 
‘ Sporting Coat and Polo Caps 


are what you need this “ ae 











The ideal coat for motoring, fall and winter for your 
golf, hunting, skating, skiing hild 
and all forms of out-door sports. children. They are 4 
o,tiade of the famous all-wool made of the best worsted, are warm, 
light weight, impervious towind, durable, and most attractive in style. 
snow or rain, an especially j - 
esd tc hd ee Saxony Brand shirts and bands of su 


Cut on mannish lines, nicely 
tailored, its very bigness is at- 
tractive, yet it possesses lines 
which give it chic. 

The model illustrated sells for 
$6.00 and can be had in neat 
checks and plain colors. 

Catalogue illustrating wom- 
en’s, girls’ and boys’ Mackinaw 
coats will be sent on request. 


Silberstein & Bondy Company SAXONY KNITTING MILLS 


, Hunnewell Street 
i ae Needham Heights Mass. 


Let us Clothe Your Baby 


We make and sell every baby need from Write today for our free book 

birth to3 years. Complete Outfits a spe- of instructions for mothers by Dr. Elien 
cialty. Lowest prices. Goods delivered poe a. at fete how to, keep the 
free. Catalog sent free in plain envelope. y n ng, also describes 


&, 
; yGLASCOCK’S BABY WALKER 
eak backs and bow-legs prevented. Baby 
: S t uU a rt Baby ) lakeye) Su Witte fee chin fae wank s diny eat eC 
145-A East 34th St., 


perior quality can be had in 
the various fabrics. 

Ask your dealer for Saxony 
Brand. Give us your dealer’s 
name and we will send you a 
charming little fairy story— 
**The Wise Little Hen.” 








































Glascock Bros. Mfg. Co. 
600 Avon Street Muncie, Ind. 








New York City 





For years, those who have used our wash fabrics and have wanted to secure 
them again and again, have had no means of identifying them. Beginning this 
season, our wash fabrics will be marked “‘Bontex” on the selvage of every yard. 

Hereafter, whatever colored wash fabrics you may need, ask for them under 
the name of Bontex. You will appreciate the beautiful new patterns, the 
finely woven textures and delightful colorings. 
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The New Drop Chain 


The drop feature makes this 
i chain an ideal Christmas gift 
| that is sure to please because 
| the ‘‘ Watch”’ neck chain is new 






and particularly fashionable. 
You will also find a large va- 
riety of exclusive designs for use 
with pendants,lockets,watches, ]f 
eyeglasses and vanity boxes. 
For men, select a Dickens or 


Waldemar, now widely worn by men 
of prominence. 


SIMMONS 


TRADE MARK 


CHAINS 


for 40 years famous for their wearing 
qualities, exquisite design and finish. 
The surface is a heavy rolled tube, 
12 or 14 karat SOLID GOLD. If 
your dealer hasn’t Simmons chains, 
write us for 
Free Style Book 

Illustrates the latest patterns in chatelaihes, 
necklaces, bracelets, lorgnettes, etc., and 
chains and fobs for men. R. F. SIMMONS 
COMPANY, 185 N. Main St., Attleboro, Mass. 























































Made of 

selected Black 
cotton, fin- and 
ished with tans 
safe and san- 

itary dye. 2 pairs 
Medium heavy for 
weight suitable 

for now, and with 25c 


reinforced heel 
and toe to resist 
hard wear. 


If your dealer can’t 
supply you write us. 


Ipswich Mills 
Ipswich Mass 


Pioneers in hosi 
knitting, 1822-1912. 
Many styles for men, 
women, and children— 
15c, 25c, and 
50c a pair. 

























“Fluffy Ruffles” aii 


Newest, daintiest and loveliest of the 
ostrich plumed type. Strong, vigorous, 
hardy— will grow and thrive in any % 
home. Makes whole house cheerful. 


Fancy Ferns 3 5° 
Postpaid for 
One Fluffy Ruffles oy7 
and 3 others— The 
Boston, arched and 
interlaced withlong, 
sword-like fronds; erald 
Feather,a re feathery 
sort; and a Dainty TableFern, 
a fitting ornament for any 
nook or corner. : ; 
ALL NICE GROWING PLANTS. Will quickly 
grow in and value. Send 35 cents today for 
these four fine ferns together with our complete 
catalog of desirable Seeds, Plants and Bul 


Towa Seed Co., Dept. D Des Moines, Ia. 















‘THE YOUNGEST 
OFFICER 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 72) 


that. She’d feel pretty bad; and—there’s the 
regiment.” 

“The regiment?” The old man’s brows 
bunched, but he looked at the little man with 
a great and growing pride; the pride, say, of 
an old lion for a particularly promising cub. 
“Ours,” explained the youngest officer and 
gentleman in it. ‘‘My grandfather’s, who 
died at El Caney, my father’s and mine.” 

“T see,” said the old man thoughtfully. 
“T’d like, sir,” he added respectfully, ‘“‘to 
shake hands with you. For the regiment, you 
know.” 

Junior got it the other way about. His 
mother’s own sunshiny smile broke over his 
face and he put out a frank hand. But he 
couldn’t understand why this old man should 
hold his hand so long and so tight, nor why 
Aunt Lydia and the other old lady should turn 
aside their heads, nor why tears should run 
down the old man’s cheeks. Also he wished 
they’d tell him where he was and how he got 
there, and who they were that seemed to 
claim him. - 

“My head,” he explained, “got sort of 
twirly and I can’t remember just how I came 
here. Would you mind telling me, sir?”’ 

“This,” said the old man, and his eyes 
seemed to bore right through Junior, “‘is the 
Holcomb house. My name is Aaron Holcomb, 
and that lady there is my wife.’’ And he drew 
her forward to stand beside him. 


Be bl ng cement and open disbelief strug- 
gled in Junior’sface. Why, this was a nice 
old man; and one might very, very easily love 
this old lady. It simply couldn’t be these 
people who had driven ‘“‘her” away! 

“Aren’t there,” he wanted to know hope- 
fully, “‘two Aaron Holcombs? Isn’t there 
another one—not like you?”’ 

The old man winced, for he couldn’t help 
reading in the child’s face the meaning of that 
question. ‘‘No,” said he gravely, ‘‘there is 
just one—myself.”’ ; 

“Oh, no!” protested Junior. ‘‘Not you! 
You—you don’t look like that/—either of 
you!” 

So they stared at each other. And presently 
the child nodded, reaching right down to the 
secretest bottom of that proud old heart. ‘I 
think,” he said sweetly, “that you must have 
been awfully sorry and sad and ashamed after 
you'd let her go. Because, you know, you 
couldn’t get her back ever any more.” 

Aaron Holcomb flung out his hands with a 
groaning cry. ‘‘I was!’ he whispered. “I 
am! Tam!” But his old wife came and took 
his arm. 

“Don’t you think,” she said to Junior, ‘‘ that 
you'd like to stay with us, little grandson? We 
want you so much; and maybe—after a while, 
dear—you’d even grow to love us.” 

Junior considered. He liked these two old 
people already; they weren’t in the least 
ogreish, but on the contrary very, very pleas- 

ant to look at. He wanted to stay in his 
mother’s old home; he rather thought she’d 
like him to stay there. But if he left Miss 
Lydia and McAndrews, who had been so kind 
to him, wouldn’t the regiment think he’d 
flunked? Would the regiment approve? 

Miss Lydia herself settled the matter out 
of hand. ‘I have a piece of Christmas news 
for you, Junior,” she said, with a very tender 
smile. ‘‘ Your father’s coming home on leave 
of absence—soon.. And until he comes I think 
you’d better stay right here and get acquainted 
with your grandparents. Then you can both 
stay with me.” 

‘All right!” said Junior rather sleepily. 

“‘He’s going to stay, Aaron. We can have 
him!” said his grandmother, and she bestowed 
upon Miss Lydia a look full of gratitude. 

“‘And play with the Fairy. I love the 
Fairy,” said Junior more drowsily. In spite 
of himself his eyelids couldn’t stay open; he 
went to sleep. 


ITH immense pride and tenderness his 

grandfather bent over him. Delicately he 
moved the fair head on the pillow and touched 
the ruffled hair. Then he laid his hand on his 
wife’s shoulder and kissed her as he hadn’t 
kissed her since the Princess went away. 

“Bone of our bone, Jenny, flesh of our 
flesh.’ he said. ‘‘My grandson—my little 
grandson!’ He bent over and kissed Junior, 
and his wife and Miss Lydia knew he was 
kissing Junior’s mother then too. 

Even McAndrews, who had come to see 
his lad, hadn’t a word to say. 

‘Give me his father’s address, Miss Lydia,” 
the grandfather said presently. ‘I’m going 
to cable my son to come home to us. And now 
you women clear out. Jenny, you’re to fix— 
her room for my grandson. Miss Lydia, won’t 
you please help us to get his Christmas tree 
ready? Sit down in the library and write out 
a list of the things you think he might like— 
you help her, McAndrews, please. We’re to 
have the biggest Christmas ever, Miss Lydia. 
Why, I want the whole town to come here 
Christmas night and welcome my boy home.” 
He sat down and waved his stick at them to 
leave him. 

As they went out McAndrews grudgingly 
held forth his hand. ‘J loved him before you 
ever clapped an eye upon him,” he said surlily. 

But Aaron Holcomb only shook his head. 
“That’s why I have to sit here and get 
acquainted with him,” he said. ‘ You see he 
was born nine years old to me. Besides he 
might wake up and want something, and I’ve 
got to pray, McAndrews, that that something’ll 
be me.” 
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Safeguard your boy! 


You are responsible! 


AME 





every need, 


You must not wait! 


boys are reading it! 


Large pages—beautiful illustrations. 


any boy. 






































Temptations spring up everywhere. 
increases every day, every hour! 
to counteract it—not tomorrow or next week, but WOW 
while this burning question confronts you in its naked truth! 
Know your boy’s mind by knowing what he reads! 
Furnish him with the best boy: magazine and then (and 
not before) you have done your duty to your boy. 


THE 


RICAN BOY 


Read by 500,000 American boys 


The Sprague Publishing Company, 165 American Building, Detroit, Mich. | 


For the enclosed $1.00 please send The American Boy for one full year to 


es Town__ eke. 


Don’t let yourself believe he is an 
exception. Heisn't! He’s the rule—because he’s human! 
Your first duty is to ward off the basis of greatest evil— 
suggestive, diseased reading! 
into his system! You must keep his mind healthy, manly! 


Don’t let that poison soak 


The boy problem 
YOUR instant duty is 





Here is the magazine necessary in boy-building. To him it meets 
It publishes intensely interesting serial and short stories 
of life and action by the greatest living writers; it supplies his craving 
for knowledge of things to do; it trains his mind for future study of 
mechanics and sciences; it answers all his puzzling questions. 


Realize that the men who make The American Boy give their lives 
to this wonderful work of boy-moulding. 
depends upon the impressions made upon your boy’s mind! 


They know how much 


Don’t let this biggest of problems get away from you for an instant! Realize 
your boy’s future may rest upon your decision today! 
clean as a whistle, by giving him The American Boy. 
The American Boy is doing spread to your home, to your boy! 
Your boy needs it and wants it! 


Keep him pure-minded, 
Let the great work 
A half million 


It is on sale at all news-stands at 10c a copy. 


$1.00 pays for a year's subscription to The American Boy—12 fine numbers. 


It is the best sort of Christmas present and 


lasts a whole year. There's not a bigger, better dollar's worth in the world for 
Will you heed this warning and sign and mail the following coupon? 























































































EU as os oem ae 







































HEE, S an easy and practical way to 
get handsome Xmas gifts for your 
family and friends without that bother- 
some Xmas expense. Simply buy your 
food products, teas, soaps, toilet prepara- 
tions and other household 
supplies direct from us, the 
manufacturers, and wewill 
give you the articles shown 
here or your choice of 
hundreds of other fine 
gifts,without extra charge, 
as a profit-bonus with 
your purchases. You see, 
you save so much by 
dealing direct with us 
that we can afford to 
give you this big extra 
value, and make no Clock No. 450 
additional charge for GivenasaProfit-Bonus 


with a $10 purchase of 
itwhatever. Thereare 7% 2 $10 purcha 


1700 Articles Given To You 


By LARKIN 


Factory-to-Family Dealing 


They include furniture of all 
kinds—for the parlor, the 
library, the bedroom— fine 
carpets and rugs, por- 
tiéres, clocks, jewelry, 
stylish new clothing for 
men, women or children, 
furs, go-carts, toys of 
various kinds and many 
other highly desirable 
things. We have been 
established 37 years and 
have over two million 
families dealing with us, 
so you can rest assured 
that our Products and 
Premium Merchandise 
are of the best. 


30 Days’ Free Trial 


To convince you of the high 
quality of our goods let 
us send you $10 worth 
$10 h i Products and Premium 
t ki purchase © erchandise) on 30 Days’ 
arkin Products.  FreeTrial. If you don’t like 
them we'll remove them at our own expense! 


Send For Big New Catalog 


so you may pick out the assortment that suits ae 
you hest—also examine at your leisure the 
two thousand money-saving offers we 
make, Thecoupon will fetch it. Pd 
Fill out and mail toda 


















































Scarf No. 550 and 
Muff No. 250 
Each piece given as 
a Profit-Bonus with 






















Send 
- This Coupon 
= For Catalog. 
5 Larkitt Ca 
Buffalo,N.¥. Peoria,Tll. Chicago 
(Send Coupon to Nearest Address) 
Mail me your large new Catalog No. 41, containing 
over 2000 money-saving offers. 





Name ____ 
| Address 
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You'll be proud of your 
fees Sectional Book ccase 


There are several special 
features about these hand- 
some cases that will appeal 
to you. Made to harmonize 
with your furniture. Stand- 
ard and Mission designs. In- 
expensive and high grade 
woods in all popular finishes. 

Doors are governed and 
guided by a patent equalizer 
which eliminates friction. 
Doors operate easily—noise- 
lessly, are air-cushioned. Dust 
shield makes each section Dust 
proof. Get Catalog “ H’’ and com- 
pare construction and prices with 
other kinds before you buy. 


Efficient, Handsome 
\Cases—for Home 
a OF Office Libraries 


Made in lengths to fit almost any 


























wall or floor space. Desk, Cellar- 
ette, Drawers and Filing sections 
f stack with them to make useful yet 


ornate combinations. 


Catalog of Suggestions 
Sent free on request—many stacks 
for many varied purposes and 
== places shown in Catalog ‘ 


Filing Equipment 


and many time and trouble saving 
office devices in Catalog ‘‘F’’—96 
pages. You should have this Guide 


if you have an office. 
The 92d Manufacturing Co. 
86 Union 8t. Monroe, Mich. 
New York Office—108 Fulton St. 











New Orleans 
Hand-Made 


Convent Lingerie 


With the — of placing a sample 
garment and catalog of our excep- 
tional collection of real hand-made, 
= hand-embroidered garments in your hands 

we offer either of these gerzine pieces, Corset 


ne 
Cover, Chemise, Drawers 
j i or Baby Cap, prepaid for 98 cts. each 


j Allas represented or purchase price refunded. 

} a GUS MAYER COMPANY 

| j New Orleans, ‘The Homeof Hand Needlework” | 
Write for Catalogue. Hi 


Trust You Ten Days. Send No Money. $2 Hair Switch Sent on Approval. 
Choice of Natural wavy orstraight hair. Send a lock of your hair, and 
I will mail a 22 inch short stem fine human hair 
switch to match. If you find it a big bargain 
remit $2 in ten days, or sell three and Earn 
Your Switch. Extra shades a little more. 
Inclose 5c postage. Free beauty book showing 
latest style of hair dressing—also high grade 
Switches, pompadours, wigs, puffs, etc. 


Anna hyers, Dept. A828, 270siacy ve. Chae 




































THEIR CHRISTMAS 
GOLDEN WEDDING 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 8) 


He got up and strode back and forth. He 
knew the pies were a vital matter. When he 
spoke his voice shook. ‘‘ Never mind, Mother. 
You won’t have to stand it always. When this 
lease is out I’m coming home and you are com- 
ing with me. We haven’t lived our lives out 
yet. I’m only seventy-five, and you’re four 
years younger; and, by gum! we’re entitled to 
’em.”’ He paused at her side and went on en- 
couragingly: ‘‘ Hold on a little longer, Mother. 
A year from next March we'll be here to stay.” 

“Oh, Father, if we only could! But how 
would you do about the money?” 

He stroked his chin, the flow of words mo- 
meuiuarily checked. ‘I don’t quite know yet. 
But I'll manage it. There’s my pension ——”’ 

“Tf we had the cow, now, I could és 

‘John would give us a cow, Marthy. John’s 
generous.” 

“‘And it wouldn’t take much for us to live 
on, two old people.” 

‘The garden would help.” 

“Yes, and my chickens and eggs.” 

“And we could have a pig.” 

“Ves,” she said again, ‘like the one we went 
to housekeeping with.” 





HEY were planning it all exactly as they 
had planned fifty years before, when their 
tenant, Mrs. Dobson, returned. 

“‘T’ve been trying for days to see your son- 
in-law, Mr. Lloyd, about the place,” she said 
when the greetings were over. 

‘“What’s wanted with the place?”’ He stif- 
fened, as landlords do in such cases by instinct. 

“‘T want to see if I can’t give it up.” 

If a chariot of fire had dropped at their feet 
ready to take them to the land of pure delight 
they would not have been more astonished 
nor one-half so thankful! 

“Oh, Father!” 

He rose quietly and stood between his wife 
and his tenant, making an imperative gesture 
behind his back. ‘‘Isn’t this sudden?” 

“Yes, it is, though I’ve been trying to see 
your son- in- -law. If you could attend to it 





now 
“T can,” he said with dignity. ‘‘The place is 
mine. When did you want to give it up?” 


“Right away.”” Mrs. Dobson felt that the 
situation was rapidly clearing. ‘‘ You see.my 
son-in-law is sick and has been ordered to Cali- 
fornia, and they want me to go with them. I’m 
going for the winter rei my trunks are 
at the depot now. But if I could give the 
house up 

‘*Haven’t you a two-year lease?” sternly. 

““Ye-es, I have,” admitted Mrs. Dobson, to 
whom leases seemed suddenly as binding as 
death sentences, ‘‘but I thought maybe you 
might let me off.” 

There was a gasping sound back of him. 
**Mrs. Dobson, will you be kind enough to get 
my wife some water? She’s not feeling well.” 
When they were left alone he raised a warning 
finger. ‘‘Now, Marthy, you keep quiet. I'll 
manage this. I’ve watched real-estate agents 
enough to know how it’s ¢ 





sdone. . No’m, 

nothing serious, I think. If she could lie down 
and keep perfectly quiet she’il scon feel better. 

Now it’s next year you mean? You would pay 
the rest of this year’s rent, of course.” 

‘“Why, ye-es,” agreed Mrs. Dobson reluc- 
tantly. She had been directed by her son-in- 
law to do this, but, feeling that two months’ 
rent would be a convenient sum to save at the 
outset of a journey and that the old soldier 
would probably be easier than an agent, she 
had tightened her grip upon it. 

“‘T couldn’t consider it otherwise.” 


ER fingers relaxed. ‘Yes, I’ll pay that, 

I have the money right here.”” He looked 
uncompromising and she hastened to add: 
“*There’s some things I’d throwin too. There’s 
the cow.” 

“Ts she fresh?” 

“Yes. Nice calf.” 

“‘T don’t hardly think I could doit. A lease 
is as binding as a subpcena—or a write’ of 

mandamus.” 

The hair of Mrs. Dobson’s flesh rose. She 
had a child’s fear of the law. ‘‘There’s the 
wood,”’ she faltered. ‘‘I’d put that in.” 

“Beech and maple?” 

“T don’t know. It’s just wood.” 

“‘T guess I’d about as soon you’d take that,” 
he said judicially. 

Mrs. Dobson looked at the clock. The car- 
riage was coming at half-past four! ‘‘There’s 
my winter potatoes. I’d let them go in.” 

““H-m! Early Rose?” 

“T don’t know”—impatiently—“they’re 
just potatoes.” Then, perceiving that he was 
moved by this, ‘‘I’d leave my mincemeat for 
your wife, too, if she likes pies—all ready to 
use.” 

Again there was a gasp from the couch and 
he bent over her. ‘Lay still, Mother! Don’t 
try to talk. You'll soon feel better.” 

The dicker went on and.so did the time. 
There was but little left for her, but he had all 
there was—which gave him the advantage. 
When it was over the offerings in the shape 
of bonus were as numerous and varied as the 
collection that distended the pockets of Tom 
Sawyer when his whitewashing was over. 
Before the carriage came the lease had been 
committed to the flames, and all of Mrs. 
Dobson’s non-portable effects were the property 
of the superannuated financier. 


Sally Lloyd and her husband came hack 
from the city with their purchases by an even- 
ing train; and John Maxon, bearing the fifty 
roses from Lilian, was with them. They were 
joined later by the Reverend Mr. Zimmerman 
and Mary at anear-by station. The Christmas 
spirit had got into all their hearts and it was a 
softened family that went up to Sally’s house. 
They were met at the door with startling news. 

The old people were missing! 


CONCLUDED ON PAGE 75 





























SILK HOSE FOR 
WINTER WEAR 


p. Prom 


The new and wonderful SILK hose for 
exquisitely soft, 
pure thread silk without a- bit of 
inner lining of fine lisle for warmth. 


Wi inter wear 












The Ladies’ Home Journal for December, 1912 


“loading” 












































WARMTH, ELEGANCE, 
DURABILITY and ECONOMY 


DOUBLE 


KNIT 5 
¢ 
20) 


clinging, lustrous 


or adulteration and with an 
Has all of the usual Phoenix ele- 


gance and economy, besides being warm enough for wear throughout 








the entre Winter. 
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Also for 


Unreservedly guaranteed. 


Women’s New Double-knit Silk No. 395—75c pair, 4 pair box $3 
Men’s New Double-knit Silk No. 288—50c pair, 4 pair box $2 


| Women’s Extra Heavy No. 370—$1 pair, 4 pair box $4 
Winter Wear | Men’s_ Extra Heavy No. 


281—75c pair, 4 pair box $3 


AT ALL GOOD DEALERS 


: plidenté Double-knit Silk Hose makes a particularly 
acceptable and useful Holiday gift 




















PHOENIX KNITTING WORKS 








2258 BROADWAY, MILWAUKEE 
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NEW COMPLETE STENCIL OUTFIT 





Extra large Stencil Outfit for all home decorations. Consists of 20 
cut stencils on oil board, 6 tubes best oil colors, 2 brushes, 9 thumb 
tacks. Full directions, chart of colors,and catalog. FREE with outfit :— 
Stencilled Crash Rose ow Top. Stencils can be used many times. 
No drawing or tracing necessary. The complete outfit prepaid for 

special price, $1.00. FRENCH ART STENCIL CO., Desk 98, 
133 West 23d St., New York. Send for free new Fancy Work book. 


Artistic Hair-Bow 
Fastener 


isa simple, gold 
finished metal 
device for 
. securing §@ 
ribbon bows to &me 
hair. Keeps bowsfresh. One Artistic 
can be used on different bows. At ribbon 
counters. Retail dealers supplied by 
Marshall Field & Company, Chicag 

















BERTHE MAY'S 


MATERNITY 


CORSET 






# for its own purpose—can be worn at 
any time, allows one to dress as usual 
|} and preserve a normal appearance. 


Prices from $5 to $18 


Mail orders filled with complete satisfac- 
tion. Callat my parlors or write for Booklet 
No. 20,which is sent free under plain envelope. 


BERTHE MAY, 10 East 46th St., New York 


PARKER’S ARCTIC SOCKS 
y eed 














Healthful for bed- 








bath and 
Worn in 
rubber boots, absorb 
perspiration. Made of 
knitted fabric, lined 
with soft white wool 
fleece. Sold in all sizes by 
dealers or by mail 25c a 
pair. Postage paid. Catalog free. Look 


} a H. P arker Co., “or Parkers name st. “Ma Fg 


’ chamber, 
sick-room. 


ay 


Registered in U.S. 
Patent Office. 











Relieve Your Doctor 


of the necessity of sterilizing his Fever Thermometer. 
Have a Yeas Fever Thermometer of your own in 


the house. One for every member of the family— 
that’s the sanitary way. If your druggist hasn’t 
it, send us $1.50 for a 1-minute Zeos? Fever Ther- 
mometer. Accept no other. 
TAYLOR INSTRUMENT COMPANIES 
603 West Avenue Rochester, N.Y. 
“‘ Where TS Thermometers Come From.” 





IF for Xmas. Stationery, Calling 
Cards, Personal greeting cards 
IS. BEST PAPERS 
Wedding invitations, announcements. Monogram sta- 


tionery. Specialists engraveeach style. 90 page ge Etiquette 
Book mailed for 15 2c stamps. Write forcatalogand samples. 
ESTABROOK, 200 Summer Street, OSTON 





You should have a copy of 
our catalog, which we will 
send you on receipt of a 

ostal mentioning THE 
Papiss’ "HOME JOURNAL. We 
can supply you with all ma- 
terials for OIL, WATER 
COLOR CHINA PAINT- 
ING and STENCILING. 


THE FRY ART CO. 
41 West 25th St., N. Y. City 






















“ Leather, canvas, shoes, harness, sad- 
dies, buggy tops, etc. Any oiaterial, any thickness. 
Myers’ wonderful Sewing Awl makes lockstitch, neat, 
quick, easy. See that reel? It keeps the tension right. 


























It comes in a handsome holiday crate, painted Christmas green; the package 
To look at it you never would guess that 
there stood a Caloric Fireless Cook Stove—fully equipped and ready for use. 

But 1912 promises to beat 
in the preparation of food. And kitchen 
machinery has it all over parlor ornaments when it comes to pleasing women. 

It is built on the right principle. 
lation gives you a Aof oven, its steam valve gives you a dry oven and perfect results in roasting 
and baking. We make three kinds of seamless oven linings. Our latest improvement is the Seam- 
less Aluminum Oven. These are the only seam/ess oven linings 


inside it is tied with Christmas red. 


The Caloric has had two record-breaking Christmases. 
both. It’s the fashion now to be intereste 


The Caloric is the Fireless that /asts. 


on the market. 
F 


300 recipes. 









—With every Caloric a full set of handsome aluminum 
cooking utensils, and a cloth-bound Cook Book, containing over 


Caloric Cabinettes and Kitchen Cabinets are recent additions 
to the Caloric line of kitchen specialties. 
stands for quality and reliability. We are proud of that stand- 
ing. Write to‘-y for a Caloric Catalog, so there 
make a wise selection on your Christmas order. 

The Caloric specialties are sold by 6,000 dealers. Where we 
have no dealer we ship direct and pay the freight. [12] 


The Caloric Company, Dept. 20, Janesville, Wis. 












































Its system of insu- 




















The name ‘‘Caloric’’ 
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Christmas Stockings 


may be safely sought by the 
kiddies when the chill of a winter 
dawn is dispelled by a 


Reznor Gas Heater 


and since the floor is heated first, 
and heat rises, there is no dan- 
ger of the little ones taking cold. 

Remember, the REZNOR is the 
ORIGINAL Copper Reflector Gas 
Heater, and it has THIRTY-SEVEN 


IMITATORS, each one of which pro- 
claims REZNOR superiority. 

























































It creates no odor—It creates no 
smoke. 


Remember the name—REZNOR! 
You will never forget the heater! 

















If your Gas Company or the leading 
dealer in your city should happen not 
to have the size and style that you 
desire, write to us and we will see to it 
that you are promptly supplied, and 
will gladly send you our free booklet. 















Manufacturing 
Company 
MERCER, PENNA. 























in several designs. / 
a hundred nursery, 
and lines from the Child’s 
Prophecy are sépresented 
in the etched bowls. Sold 
by leading’ jewelers every- 
whe e.. eer: ~ 
re bw. See Doel 
Baby Spoon Book, beau- 

: fens vatéd colors. 
Fe vent t 
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From the Home of Thoughtful Little Gifts 


PINE SACHETS 


Distilling the fragrance of the forest. A 
superbly illuminated card —‘‘ The Legend 
of the Pines’’—accompanies each dainty 
box. Postpaid—T5c. 





Christmas spirit is not measured by the 
moneyvalue of the gift, but bythe sfzrz¢in 
which it is given and the ¢as¢e with which 
it is selected. Taste in the choice goes 
hand in hand with the pleasure of giving. 


BAYBERRY CANDLES 
The Light of Olden Days 


Two seven-iich, old-fashioned hand-made 
Bayberry Candles, appropriate as a present 
or Christmas decoration. With illuminated 
card. 50c postpaid. 

If either of the articles pictured here appeal 
to you, give usa trial order. We will return 
your money without question if you are not 
pleased. We will send upon request a little 
catalogue which, in its own unique design and 
originality, will alone be sufficient to make 
you believe that we have what we have. 


POHLSON’S GIFT SHOP 
PAWTUCERT, R. I. 


















































Indian Moccasins from Idaho 


as worn by the Shoshone Indians. A very sensible 

gift for man, woman or child. The most du- 

rable, most comfortable, most perfect fit- 

ting and most practical house shoe in 

the world. Ideal for invalids. 

Buck Sizes Squaw Sizes «Papoose Sizes 
formen forwomen for boys and 
(5 to 11) (2 to 7) girls (9 to 2) 


$2 $1.90 $1.75 












THEIR CHRISTMAS 
GOLDEN WEDDING 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 74) 


They had gone out after dinner, Norah said, 
and hadn’t been seen since; at least Mrs. Maxon 
hadn’t. Old Mr. Maxon had come about an 
hour before and taken away a trunk and two 
suitcases. 

“Their things they had packed to go home 
with you for a little visit, Mary,” cried Sally. 
“But before Christmas! Before the golden 
wedding! Why they must have lost their 
senses!” 

“Maybe not,” said Mr. Zimmerman quietly. 
“Did they leave any letters?” 

Norah produced two, one for John and one 
for Sally. 

John tore his open. “It’s from Father,” 
he said, and read it through three times before 
speaking further. Then he read aloud: 


‘*My dear son: I have had a chance to take 
back the old place at a bargain, and I’ve done it. 
We think it is best to be in our own home. 
Don’t worry about us. We'll get along some 
way. There’s my pension, you know.” 


John’s voice broke; the pension was thirteen 
dollars a month. 


“Your mother is looking for you all out to 
dinner tomorrow. And, John, this is settled. 
“Your affectionate father, 
Amos Maxon.” 


R. ZIMMERMAN and Mr. Lloyd ex- 

changed understanding glances. Neither 
had approved of the ‘‘ breaking up” of the old 
people, but both had prudently refrained from 
saying so. 

‘““What’s yours, Sally?” demanded Mrs. 
Zimmerman. 

“Tt’s from Mother. Read it, Mary. I 
can’t!” Sally’s face was buried in her 
handkerchief. 

And Mary read: 

“Dear Sally: We have concluded to go back 
home, Father and me have. You and John have 
been mighty good to us, but we want to be to- 
gether the rest of the time. It won’t be long! 
And we thought if we were going to do it at all 
it was better just to go quietly today, without 
any words about it. We wanted to be in the old 
home for tomorrow, and have you all come out 
to dinner, just as you used to. Mrs. Dobson has 
left things so I can. And, Daughter, don’t let’s 
have any talk about it. Father is sort of set 
against that and it wouldn’t be pleasant. It 
would spoil the day. 

“* Affectionately, MOTHER. 

“P.S. You can cook the turkey and bring it 
out if you want to, but don’t bring the pudding. 
I’m going to have mince pies.” 

When Mary stopped Sally’s eyes were buried 
in her handkerchief and John’s cast to the 
ground. 

It was the discreet Mr. Lloyd who relieved 
the tension of the moment. ‘‘Eloped, by 
George!” he cried. ‘‘But ready for our 
blessing !”’ 

Then they all laughed hysterically. 

When they were quieted Mr. Lloyd, now 
aroused, spoke with some directness: ‘‘ Now I 
have a word to say. Zimmerman and I have 
kept out of this because it was not our fight. 
But I want to tell you right now that they have 
done the sensible thing. And we’d better fall 
in line without any words about it, as they par- 
ticularly request. John and I will stand back 
of them financially and ‘ 

“Tl do that without help,” said John 
hastily. ‘‘I’ve always been willing to do it. 
But personal care ? 

“Tl give them all the personal care they 
need,” sobbed Sally, now thoroughly broken 
down, “‘and be glad to do it. I haven’t had 
a moment’s real happiness since I separated 
them. Yes, it was, John! It was more my 
fault than Lilian’s, and I’m willing to say so.” 

“Don’t let’s try to apportion the blame or 
discuss it any more,” said Mary Zimmerman 
quickly. ‘‘We made a mistake,” generously 
assuming a part that was not hers, ‘‘but we 
have found it out before it’s too late fortu- 
nately. Let’s not say one word to spoil the day 
for them. Ernest and I will go out tonight, 
and then I’ll be there early in the morning to 
help Mother, and - 

“And I’ll cook the turkey here and take it 
out,” said Sally, wiping her eyes. 











FTER dinner John Maxon sought the near- 

est drug store, ignoring the telephone in 

his brother-in-law’s house, and had a lengthy 

conversation with his wife over the ‘“‘long dis- 

tance.” At its close he said: ‘All right! I'll 

meet you at the station. And, dearest, nothing 
you could do would make me so happy.” 


When they sat down to that Christmas feast 
the children were all there, Lilian with the rest. 
There had been no word either of remonstrance 
or explanation. They had simply come home 
as usual. 

On the board were Sally’s turkey and all 
the good things that Mrs. Dobson’s renounced 
larder afforded, with a centerpiece of fifty 
‘gold of Ophir’ roses. Before the happy, tear- 
dimmed eyes of the “‘bride” blazed fifty can- 
dles representing golden years, and at the old 
soldier’s right was a plate, gold-banded, of fifty 
shining dollars. On the top lay a folded slip. 

The veteran took it up with trembling hand 
and his lips moved wordlessly. ‘‘Use them 
freely, Father,” it said. “‘There’ll be fifty more 
each month. John.” 

The scarred face worked convulsively. He 
pushed back his chair at last and stood up, his 
eyes raised to Heaven. No one spoke or looked 
at him, for every head w:.s bowed, every heart 
full. 

“My cup runneth over,’”’ he said. “‘Surely 
goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days 
of my life and I will dwell in the house of the 
Lord forever.’” 

Then, stretching out his hands over the 
bowed heads: ‘‘For the bounty Thou hast 
spread before us, for all Thy loving kindness 
and tender mercies through fifty years, and for 
our good children, we thank Thee, O Lord. 
Amen.” 




































that gladden 
Toys the hearts 


of our dear little ones 













The “Schoenhut” Humpty Dumpty Circus Toys 


Did you ever know a child that didn’t love the circus? Well, here’s one the boys 
and girls can have for their very own. Performing animals, wonderful acrobats, 
daring bareback riders, trick donkeys, caged lions and tigers with their trainers, the 
funniest clowns that Barnum ever saw, all ready to do their marvelous acts for the 
child that owns them. Ten-thousand-and-one new tricks and all performed with 
the utmost ease. The ‘‘Schoenhut” Humpty Dumpty Circus Toys open up a new 
world of fun and frolic in every home they enter. Each piece is strongly made of 
wood and jointed like a French doll. Painted with oil paint, so the color can’t come 
off. No plaything ever brought so much joy to the little folks. You can start with 
a small circus and gradually add to it. Ask your dealer to show you the “‘Schoenhut”’ 
Humpty Dumpty Circus Toys —if he cannot, send us his name and we will send 
you illustrated literature. 


The “Schoenhut” All-Wood Perfection Art Dolls 


The most beautiful, winsome little 
people that ever came out of Toyland ' 


The most wonderful dolls that ever won the hearts of childhood. Boys with roguish smiles and girls 
of queen-like beauty—they are all real, live, lovable friends to the littie folks. 
The ‘‘Schoenhut’”’ Doi is truly an artistic creation. The faces were modeled by a 
famous sculptor. They are practically unbreakable. The entire doll—head as well 
as body and limbs — is made of wood, jointed with our patent steel springs and 
swivel joints —no rubber cord used. They can assume and hold any natural 
pose — running, jumping, dancing, skipping, sitting or standing. They are 
painted with oil colors and may be washed without 
injury. Dressed in reproductions of real children’s 
clothes. No matter how many dolls your children 
have, they won’t have a real doll until you get them 
a ‘‘Schoenhut ” All-wood Perfection Art Doll. Ask 
your dealer to show them to you. If he cannot, 
send us his name and we will send you illustrated 
literature. 


DON’T SEND MONEY — WRITE FIRST 


THE A. SCHOENHUT COMPANY 


Patentees and Manufacturers 
2419 Sepviva St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
An American Toy Factory —largest in th 
world—modern, sanitary, well lighted. 
Makers of the World-Famous ‘‘ Schoenhut’’ Toy Piano., These are not real children, but ‘‘ Schoenhut Dolls.’’ 



























































































































So welcome! 


Here are gifts that young folks 
prize. And they’re such sensible 
gift:—the means for enjoying 
both pleasure and health. 
So handsome and so inex- 
pensive ! 
























HiRE BEST ICE AND ROLLER SKATE 


Write for new catalogue No. 20, 
containing rules of leading Hockey 
Associations. 

THE SAMUEL WINSLOW 
SKATE MFG. CO. 
Factory and Main Offices: 


Sales Rooms: New York, 
84 Chambers St. 
Pacific Coast Sales ncy: 
Phil. B. Bekeart Co. 





n Francisco 


Eoboke Piste 
E.0.; PARIS, x 
de la Grande Armee; 






















Makers of Winslow’s 
Roller Skates 











For Wife —Mother—Daughter 
Sister, or Sweetheart 
There is no Christmas gift that 


will insure more appreciation than 






A Cawston Plime 


The Cawston trade mark on the feather will tell Ze that it is 
the dest you could buy. Cawston feathers are the standard of 
quality all over America—made only from selected male bird 
stock—extra wide, heavy and lustrous. A written guarantee 
with every feather. Black, white or any solid color—subject 
to exchange if she is not satisfied. Cawston Christmas specials 
at $3.00, $5.00, $7.50, $10.00, $15.00, $20.00, $25.00, $35.00 and 
$50.00. Express prepaid anywhere i in special holiday box. 


= ~ 
A Cawston. Tan 
‘A delightful gift for Milady—one she will prize and cherish. 


Always exceedingly fashionable. State what color you prefer. 
Prices, $1.00, $2.00, $5.00, $7.50, $10.00, $15.00, $20.00, $25.00. 


ys\auee OF; b,'4-3 7650 ee BY Oy: 


A sensible yet unusual gift—and one that any woman would 
delight in receiving. Fashionable in summer as well as in 
winter. Made only from choicest ostrich feather stock by 
expert workmen. Will wear a lifetime. Choice of colors 
to match any gown, $10, $12, $15, $20, $25, $35, $50. 


A Cawston Muff 


The very last word in fashion. Combines beauty with 
warmth. Nothing could more pleasantly surprise her. $30, 

$35, $40—any color. 

Send your order direct to us at once with the card you wish 
to go with the gift, and the name and address of the party 
you wish it sent to. We will select carefully, enclose your 
card with gift in special holiday box, and send express pre- 

paid anywhere. Be sure you state color wanted. Enclose 
check, draft, P. 0. or Express money order. Money re- 
funded if not satisfactory. 

For convenience of patrons we now have mail ordet depots 
in New York City and Chicago. To save delay, order 
from the address nearest you. 





Beautiful new Cawston catalog 
sént anywhere free on request. 


Cawston Ostrich Farm 


P. 0. Box 121, South Pasadena, Cal. 
Dept. 121, 108 Michigan Avenue, Chicago, Ill. 
Dept. 121, 500 Fifth Avenue, New York City 











‘DO YOU NEED MONEY? 





Do you want to educate your children, support 
a family, pay off a mortgage, buy a home, dress 
better than you can now afford? Why not do as 
thousands of other women are doing—make a good 
income selling the World famous Fibre-Silk Hosiery 
and Underwear in your home town? No experi- 
ence necessary—we show you how. Fibre-Silk 
goods cost less, wear better and last longer. We 
fill orders direct where we have no representative. 

The World's Star Knitting Mills, 
established in 1895, are the largest 
in the world manufacturing and 
selling knit-goods direct to the con- 

















sumer. Our thousands of custom- 
ers, all over the U. S., buying 
Fibre-Silk hosiery and™underwear 
direct by mail or through our 


special agents, are getting far 
better value at a lower cost than 
can be secured in any other way. 


Libre Silk 


REGISTEREE 


50. 


per pair 
Style No. 275. 


Fibre-Silk stockings and socks This is a good 
have a soft, silky, beautiful lustre; all - the - year - 
feel delightfully comfortable and round stock- 


ing, of finest se- 
lected quality— 
one of the best 


pleasing ; wear three times as long 
as ordinary silk; fit snug on 
ankle and are absolutely free 
from seams and lumps of we make for 
every sort. The famous ex- ladies’ wear; it has 
clusive PEARL TOP insures perfect fit | a double toe and 
and comfort to stout and slim alike. | heel, absolutely 
Booklet containing free sample of raw | seamless, anda wide 
material and showing all the latest | pearl top. Made in 
creations in hosiery and underwear at | black, white, tan, 
money-saving prices sent free. If goods | slate, helio, royal 
are not entirely satisfactory, money re- | blue, wine, pink and 
funded at once. Send 50 cents for style | 


| light blue. Sizes 8to 
No. 275 described herewith. | 1044. Sentpostpaid. 


AGENTS WANTED In every town in the United States 
to sell Fibre-Silk goods, a perma- 
nent, pleasant and profitable business. Fibre-Silk agent in 
Texas made $4,200 last year. Our sales instructor tells you 
how. Get our free book. Write 
to-day. Address 
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SOME STRANGE 
CHRISTMASES 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 14) 





out three beautiful little wheelbarrows. From 
the loom came various sorts of homespun, 
including some pretty striped ‘Balmoral 
skirts,” then in the height of fashion. 

When quite a store of gifts had been col- 
lected the girl said to her mother: ‘‘We are 
going to have a beautiful tree. I wish there 
were some way to light it, but we cannot use 
tallow dips or pine knots. Must we have it 
in the daytime?’ 

“No, dear, we shall not have it by daylight 
and we shall not use tallow dips or pine knots 
either,” and the mother smiled significantly 
as she left the room. She returned soon with 
a box of small yellow candles made from wax 
from her own beehives, which she had been 
keeping secretly. The candles would look 
very crude to us now, but in war times they 
answered every demand. 


HEN Christmas Eve arrived the tree—a 

beautiful holly, full of berries—was some- 
thing worth seeing. It was decorated with 
strings of popcorn, and little red apples grown 
on the place. About the branches were sus- 
pended cornucopias of fancy colored paper on 
pasteboard foundations, with little silk tops 
drawn up with silken cords and tassels. These 
were ornamented with bands of gilt paper 
or with pictures cut from old fans, and were 
filled with home-made candy kisses. The wax 
candles gave a soft light, and there was a brave 
array of home-made toys and rag dolls and 
many useful and pretty gifts for children and 
grown folks. Among the gifts were three little 
gray homespun suits, with military trimmings 
and caps to match, and three small boys 
beamed with pride when they received them 
and the wooden guns that went with them. 
The most elaborate present, and one that 
represented the most work, was a doll house 
built and furnished by the girl with the help of 
her brothers. It was a very ingenious thing, 
with its neatly upholstered furniture and 
silken portiéres. 

So an unselfish effort made a Southern 
household happy for one evening and helped 
to brighten the lives of the children for the few 
months that remained until peace came again. 


Christmas in the Junsle 
By Mrs. C. L. R. Hoskins 


ERY lovely, and weird as well, was the 

scene that met our eyes as our elephant 
bore us swiftly to the camp in India where we 
were to spend Christmas with some English 
friends. The canvas village gleamed white 
among the trees in the soft moonlight and 
every tent was clearly defined, while in the 
background, grouped around their fires, were 
the dusky servants, silhouetted against the 
darkness beyond. Shadowy forms of horses, 
elephants and camels, tethered in different 
parts of the grove, proclaimed the arrival of 
earlier guests. 

The camp was near the entrance to the 
mango grove, and as we alighted from the 
elephant our friends came out to welcome us. 

“Just in time for dinner,” said our hostess 
cordially. ‘‘I am so glad that you have come. 
You will like to go to your tent at once, I sup- 
pose. The half-hour gong will sound directly.” 
And she and her husband escorted us to the 
tent made ready for us. 


TROTTING camel had brought our lug- 

gage, so we were soon ready to join our 
friends in the drawing-room. The camp was reg- 
ularlylaid out, the long dining-tent in the center; 
close by, at one end, was the drawing-room 
tent, and at the other end a lounging-tent for the 
gentlemen. On each side of this central row 
were the sleeping-tents, making a long avenue, 
beyond which were the servants’ quarters. 

Among the. Christmas guests were several 
old acquaintances, and the few minutes before 
the second gong sounded were spent in pleas- 
ant conversation. The brilliantly lighted 
dining-tent, with finest napery, gleaming 
silver, costly cut glass and exquisite flowers, 
looked little like a camp in the jungle far from 
civilization. 

Dinner concluded with toasts to the Sover- 
eign of England and India and to absent 
friends; then the host said: ‘‘Will you not 
take your coffee here, ladies? It is Christmas 
Eve; let us fancy ourselves in our English 
homes”’—and at a signal from him a curtain 
which had hidden the lower end of the tent 
was withdrawn, revealing a Christmas tree 
hung with parcels of various dimensions. Each 
guest received at least one valuable gift as 
well as other presents of minor importance. 

The hours passed quickly with music and con- 
versation until the midnight gong sounded; 
then our hostess asked: ‘Shall we all come 
to the tent for our chhoti haziri, or will you have 
your tea and toast sent to your tents?” 

“*Oh, let us all come out and begin Christ- 
mas Day properly!” said the youngest member 
of our party; and to this we all agreed. 


HRISTMAS morning dawned bright and 
clear—a typical India cold-season day. 
Breakfast was at eleven o’clock as usual, and 
then followed a day of perfect enjoyment. 
The Christmas dinner, with its numerous 
courses, was delightfully served, and the white- 
robed servants—one behind each chair—were 
assiduously attentive. Our dinner was enlivened 
by an incident which caused much excitement. 
Just as coffee was brought in loud voices were 
heard outside, and in unmistakable village 
accent one was heard to say, “‘I must tell 
the honorable Judge’’—the rest of the sen- 
tence being lost in the expostulations of the 
watchman. 
Our host quietly told the servant nearest 
him to inquire what was wanted, and he 


CONCLUDED ON PAGE 77 





The Ladies’ Home Journal for December, 1912 


hee 
THE WHITE 
NAPHTHA SOAP 


PROCTER & GAMBLE C\NCINNAT\ 


Not merely soap but— 
the laundress too 


Ordinary laundry soaps cannot 
do satisfactory work unless the 
clothes are rubbed and _ boiled. 
You or the laundress must do this 
hard work while the soap merely 
helps. 

Washing with P. AnD G.—The 
White Naphtha Soap is another 
story. The minute you put the 
clothes to soak, it begins to work. 
It loosens the dirt the same as hard 
rubbing, but with this difference: 
The clothes are not worn out as 
when rubbed on the board. Jt 
does the hard work. You merely 
help. 


When you remove the clothes 
from the tub the only attention 
they need is a light rubbing of bad- 
ly soiled parts such as wristbands 
and neckbands, sousing in the 


water to remove the loosened dirt, 
and the usual rinsing. 


They need no hard rubbing, no 
boiling. They are beautifully clean, 
sweet-smelling and of excellent 
color, not only because P. AND G.— 
The White Naphtha Soap has 
washed them thoroughly but be- 
cause this white naphtha soap 
leaves no odor and does not make 
clothes yellow. 


Until you try it you cannot im- 
agine how much more P. AND G,— 
The White Naphtha Soap does 
than ordinary soap nor how close- 
ly it resembles a laundress in the 
way it works for the housewife and 
in the quality of work it turns out. 
Get a cake—5c. Follow the direc- 


tions inside the blue wrapper and 
the soap will do the rest. 

















Hear- 
It- 
Snap 

Ball and Socket Fastener 


universally used on waists, dresses, petticoats, 
lapels of coats, etc. It holds until unfastened, 
won't tear away, lies flat. Two dozen for 25 cents. 
Ask your dealer for them. Send for circular. 
Look for the trade-mark. 
United States Fastener Co. 
95 Milk Street, Boston, Mass. 
Represented at: Chicago, Ill., 237 So. Fifth Ave. 
New York City, 740 Broadway. 
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aa Book | wchweizers 


sho wows MANY IMPORTED 


BEAUTIFUL Faw le isce))9) 3a) a 


From Lucerne, Switzerland, 
just received, will besold direct 
to you at prices that cannot 
be equalled elsewhere. 

New catalogue shows most beautiful 
robes from $6.95 up, waists, chil- 
dren’ sand baby dresses from $2.45 up, 
exquisitely embroidered on the latest materials. Allareunmade, 
with ample material to be easily made up like latest styles we 
show, or from your own choice of American paper patterns. 

INEXPENSIVE IMPORTED GIFTS FROM 19c UP. 

Exclusive patterns and wonderful bargains in embroidered 
handkerchiefs, lingerie flouncings, lace curtains, hand-made 
lace and crochet collars, cuffs, jabots, ties, etc. 

Write for free catalogue. 



















SCHWEIZER & CO., Dept. A, 105 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 





A Merry Christmas 
lor that Boy of Yours! 


Your. boy’s Christmas will be the 
happiest ever, if you ee send 
him THE BOYS’ MAGAZINE. 
It is a gift that lasts a whole ear. 
THE BOYS’ MAGAZINE is 
chock full of just the kind of 
reading you want your boy to 
have. lean, inspiring stories 
written by such noted boys’ au- 
thors as Hugh Pendexter, Everett 
Tomlinson, Wm. Heyliger, 
etc. Practical and instructive de- 
partments devoted to Electric- 
ity, Mechanics, Photography, 
yeni ered The Boy. song 
erica, Stampsan oins 
BOYS’ MAGAZINEis beautifully: hustrated through- 
out—each issue has a new handsome cover in = 
edits THE BOYS’ MAGA- 
WALTER CAMP ZINE. Mr. Camp i known 
everywhere as America’s 
highest authority on Athletics. Every boy should 
read his ideas of true, manly sportsmanship. 


! FOR ONLY $1.00 we will 
SPECIAL OFFER! send_you THis BOYS 
AZINE for a whole 
year and acopy of the most seal m7 practical book you ever 
read, ‘‘ Fifty Ways for Boys to Earn Money,"’ avd this Electric 
Engine. This engine is a perfect piece of workmanship. It is 
considerably larger than illustration. Runs 1,000 revolutions 
a minute on one dry 
battery. Safe; easy 
to operate. A mar- J 
vel of mechanical 
and scientific inge- 
nuity. Send inyour 
subscription to-day, 
and the engine and 
book will be for- 
warded at once, 
alltransportation 
charges prepaid. 
Satisfaction, or 
money refunded. 


The Scott F. Redfield Co., 715 Main St., Smethport, Pa. 








BOYS MAGAZINE 











EDITED BY WALTER CAMP 



















THE BOYS MAGAZINE, at ald enbueetiaile, 10c a copy 
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pure-bred Chickens, Ducks, Geese and Turkeys. 


Best Birds, Best Eggs, 
Lowest Prices *1,2i%5 | 


Largest Poultry Farm in the world. Fowls, Eggs 
and Incubators at lowest prices. Send for big book, 
**Poultry for Profit.’’ Tells how to raise poultry and 
run Incubators successfully. It’s FREE—send for it. 
J. W. MILLER Co., Box 145, Rockford, Il. 








HAVE YOU A CHILD? 


Good books make acceptable presents for children. If 
yoe will send me a dollar bill, I — st youl post eid. my 
addy’s 

If they are 


p neew oko illustrated and well bound books, 
Good-night Stories, and the Dollie io 
not satisfactory, you may have your dollar: back. 


you ever hear before of children’s books being guaranteed? Send 


J. 


today as Christmas is near. FARMER SMITH, Montclair, N. 

















An Ideal Gift for Mother, Wife, 


Sister or Friend—a 
BISSELL srinne 
Carpet Sweeper 


Beautiful in design, elegant in finish, the greatest labor-saving article of 
the home. What could be more appropriate or acceptable as a Holiday 
Gift than the Bissell Sweeper? It will be a constant reminder of the giver 
for ten years or more, and will contribute more genuine comfort, conven- 
ience and pleasure than any other gift at double the cost. 
work of sweeping 95%, preserves carpets, rugs, curtains, draperies and fur- 
niture, and makes sweeping a pleasure instead of a. drudgery. Sold by 
high grade dealers everywhere. 


Dept. 63, BISSELL CARPET SWEEPER CO., Grand Rapids, Mich. 


a (Largest Exclusive Carpet Sweeper Makers in the World.) 


Lessens the 


Prices $2.75 to $5.75. Ask for booklet. 
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One of These Awaits 
~ You—FREE 
A Sunshine “Revelation Box” 


containing 14 kinds of tempting 
biscuits known as 
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each distinctive in flavor and entirely 
different from any other biscuit baked 
in this country. 


To Get Your Sundiine 
“Revelation Box”’ 


send us your name and address and 
the name of your grocer with 10c 
(stamps or coin) to pay the postage 
only, and we will send this Sunshine 
“Revelation Box” of biscuit goodies, 
FREE. Or, send your own and your 
grocer’s name for our Sunshine “Taste 
Box,” containing 5 kinds, postpaid. 


Joose-Wres Biscurr (0. 


Bakers of Sunshine Biscuits 
505 Causeway Street, Boston, Mass. 
See eee ce 











Half Hour’s Work 


Saves Furniture Dollars 


Investigate the economy and high 
quality of Come-Packt Furniture, sold 
DIRECT from the factory ona 
Mone Se Back Guarantee. ‘‘Come- 
Packt ’’ increases the purchasing 
power of your furniture money. 


Shipped in 
Finished Sections 


All parts fit perfectly —quickly as- 
sembled —screwdriver or hammer only 
tool needed. Result: A handsome sav- 
ing and a handsome set of furniture! 









’ 
© Mission” and “ Colonial’ 
together with a great variety of other 
styles. Artistic,- dignified, ‘durable. 
Honestly made of finest Quarter-Sawn 
White Oak, Mahogany, Willow. 


Big Book Free 


This richly illustrated volume is filled 
with rare bargains in Come.- Packt 
Furniture, Pianos, Rugs and Floor 5 
Covering. 

FREE, postpaid. A postal brings it. 
Write today. (3) 


Come-Packt Furniture Co. - 
1216 Fernwood Ave. 7 Ohio 











$23. 85 























Ask at the Store for 












Sheets and 
Pillow Cases 


They may cost a little more, but they wear so well 
and are so easy to launder—never turn yellow — 
that you will find them most economical. 
Sold by the Yard or Made Up 
Made by Naumkeag Steam 

Cotton Co., Salem, Mass. 
PARKER, WILDER & CO, 

Boston 


New York 

































SOME STRANGE 
CHRISTMASES 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 76) 


returned with the startling news that a man- 
eating tiger was terrorizing the villagers in 
Bijapur, five miles away. A party was quickly 
formed for a hunt. We all walked to the edge 
of the grove in the bewitching moonlight and 
gave the shooting party our good wishes for 
their success; then, returning to the tent, we 
spent the hours till midnight in recalling other 
Christmas Days. 

When we emerged from our tents in the 
morning we found that our friends had returned 
at daybreak, but without the tiger. It had 
carried off a calf in the evening and was evi- 
dently quite satisfied to remain in hiding until 
hunger again asserted itself. 

Two of the gentlemen had remained behind 
and they made their appearance at noon, 
followed by some coolies bearing the body of a 
fine deer slung on a pole. 

“Such luck!” shouted a young man, throw- 
ing his hat high into the air. ‘I dropped it on 
the first shot. It’s a beauty, isn’t it?” 

During the week the gentlemen had the 
satisfaction of putting an end to the terror of 
the Bijapur villagers, and the magnificent tiger 
skin, with head and claws, now adorns one of 
the most charming drawing-rooms in England. 


Christmas on a Derelict 
By Willard Keyes 


E WERE snug in the cabin of the Ellen 
Bayne and our captain’s little girl kept 
asking if it wasn’t time to hang her stocking. 
“After supper, Sweety,’ her mother answered 
and went on with her knitting. 

I lounged in my bunk, reading, and when the 
schooner staggered in a hollow of the sea I was 
glad to be a passenger and not one of the crew. 

The Captain came below at six. ‘Well, 
Sweety,” said he, ‘‘ what do you think Santy’ll 
bring you tonight?” 

“Maybe he'll bring me a doll.” 

“That'd be jolly. I hope he’ll bring me a 
let-up of foul weather.” 

We had a large cargo of cypress and had 
been beating northward for a week. It had 
grown bitter cold and the gale was now pound- 
ing us viciously, but Sweety didn’t mind. Her 
head was full of Santa Claus. She was tucked 
up early, with her stocking hung at the head 
of her bunk. 

Shortly afterward the Mate came below. 
“*Here’s the doll, Mr. Turner,” said the Cap- 
tain’s wife. ‘‘Sweety’ll be just too proud!” 

It was an odd doll made from an old wooden 
idol from the Amazon. The Mate had fished 
it up from the bottom of his chest, and the 
Captain’s wife had made a gorgeous dress for 
it out of an old bandanna. 

Mr. Turner grinned. ‘‘It’s all right! It’s 
all right!” he whispered. ‘Here, let me stick 
it in her stocking—so!”’ 


BOUT midnight I was wakened by a crash. 
The stern of the schooner went up, her 
nose went down. She seemed to rush ahead, 
then she came to with a lurch. As I tried to 
pick myself up Sweety thrust her head out from 
the bedclothes. She blinked and rubbed her 
eyes, and then, catching sight of her doll, 
exclaimed: ‘‘Oh, oh, Santa Claus came!”’ 

She seemed heedless of the storm, yet the 
schooner was listed far to port and rolling 
heavily. 

The Captain rushed in, shouting: “‘ Here, get 
the belts on quick’s ye can!” 

“Have we struck?” 

“No. But the rudder’s gone and the fore- 
mast’s down. The schooner’s done.” 

“Oh, Papa,” called Sweety, ‘‘see what 
Santa Claus has brought me!” 

“Yes, yes, Sweety; it’s nice, ain’t it?” he 
answered absently. ‘‘But you'll have to git 
dressed, Sweety, soon’s you kin. Fix her up 
warm, Mother.” 

When day broke we all dotted the rigging 
like flies in a web. Nobody spoke. Numb 
with the freezing wind and water we simply 
stared across the heaving sea. We reeled 
giddily to and fro with the roll of the vessel. 
Beneath us the boiling foam swirled and 
swashed across the deck and raced forward 
to play at hide and seek in the tangle of the 
snapped foremast which hung over the port 
bow, dragging in the sea. I looked over where 
Sweety and her mother were. I could see the 
child’s lips move as she looked at her doll. 


tt. noon a smudge of smoke blurred 
the sky-line and two hours later a big liner 
was standing by, two miles away. Then a 
boat’s oars flashed on a crest of the sea and 
came nearer and nearer. The boat did not get 
to close quarters with a line until just before 
sundown, and it was long before her crew 
could get us out of the rigging and aboard. 
The liner was yawing perilously as we ap- 
proached in the glare of her flashlight, and we 
had to lie off until a yardarm tackle was rigged. 
Then we were hoisted one by one and swung 
on the deck. 

In some way Sweety ation her doll into 
the sea. For a minute I feared that her 
Christmas would be spoiled after all. But 
Mr. Turner, being yet in the boat as luck would 
have it, made a grab for the doll, went over- 
board, seized it, was pulled i in and presently 
had the pleasure of restoring the treasure to 
Sweety, where she lay curled up in a bunk 
with the ship’s surgeon busy at her little frost- 
bitten fingers and toes. But Sweety didn’t 
mind her fingers and toes, now that she had 
her Christmas doll again. 











No need 
to miss 
your coffee 
for fear 

of missing 
your train. 


MADE IN A SECOND—Absolutely pure 


coffee refined like sugar—use it as 


you do sugar— 


% to %4 teaspoonful in 


a cup—pour on boiling water—add 
sugar and cream to suit. The flavor is 


always 
Shactrmaglons ashuel 


INS TANT 


MADE IN THE CUP 
AT THE TABLE 


At grocers 
30c in 2 sizes 85c 
Except in extreme West and South 


If your grocer hasn’t it, 
send us his name and 30c 
and receive a full size tin. 

























A book telling how to prepare 
24 delicious ‘‘New Desserts 
and Delicacies’’ mailed free 
upon request by post card. 











G.WASHINGTON COFFEE 
SALES CO. 
79 Wall St., New York 
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HENRI NESTLE 








by Philip Boileau, Henry 









artists have woven their four different ideals of motherhood and babyhood. 


We should like to give this Christmas gift with its tender meaning to every woman 
to cherish and enjoy. But we have but one edition to give away. You may have 
one for yourself and some to give to friends, if you are prompt. 


Many an American mother will cherish this calendar because she owes her 


Nestlé's Food 


It is $0 nearly like mother’s milk that babies do not feel the change when it is substituted. 
best cow’s milk, purified and modified with just enough wheat, sugar and other strength- building 
elements added, ‘makes NESTLE’S FOOD. Cold water and two minutes’ boiling prepare it. 


The four tenderly brooding mothers of the Calendar, with their little babies, are waiting here for 


you. Send the coupon right now with 10 cents in coin or stamps. 
If you are late, we will refund your money. Send today and avoid disappointment. 


34 Chambers Street 





















One Edition in full 


color of the 
American 


Mother 
Art Calendar 


Send coupon with only 
10c. for mailing 


Four beautiful paintings 


Hutt, William Cotton and 
C. D. Williams. Each 
10x15 inches. Each 
richly colored and ex- 
quisitely reproduced on 
heavy white satin finished 
board. Not defaced by 
advertising matter, it is a 
calendar of rare charm. 
Or, if you prefer, you can 
make of it four lovely 
framed pictures. 

Four great American 


New York City 
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HENRI NESTLE CO., 34 Chambers St., New York 


Please send me the American Mother Calendar, containing 4 large 
paintings in color. I enclose 10 cents (in coin or stamps). 


If you wish copies of the calendar for your friends, send 10 conto Sax ends Golaiia oan dain 
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A Steero “Night Cap” 


You'll find a cup of Steero Bouillon a 
delicious refreshment after the theatre or 
evening entertainment. The superiority of 


‘STEERO 


(Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. ) 


Bouillon Cubes 


Made by American Kitchen Products Co., New York 


makes them the choice of all who believe that quality in 
food is of first consideration ; and the flavor of Steero Bouil- 
lon is delightful. 


Write us for FREE Samples 


and trya cup of this appetizing, wholesome bouillon which 
can be made so quickly and easily by dropping a Steero 
Cube into a cup and adding boiling water. 

your druggist, grocer or delicatessen dealer cannot 
supply you with Steero Cubes, send us his name and 35c 
for a box of 12 cubes, postpaid; enough for 12 cups. Boxes 
of 50 and 100 cubes are more economical for regular home use. 
Distributed and Guaranteed by 


Schieffelin & Co. 
171 William St., New York 


Under Pure Food Law, 
Serial No, 1 


“A 


Makes a 
Cup 


A Beautiful Christmas Gift 


Packed in a Hand- 


some Holiday Box 2 
Nothing could be more acceptable than 


one of these beautiful Royal Plumes, our Prepaid 
No. 840. Made of 18 Single Ostrich Quills, all 
curled and wired separately. Branched to imitate 
the more costly French plumes so much in vogue. 
12 inches high. 
Tapers from 4 
inches at stem to 9 
inches wideat head. 
This is our Newest 
and Latest creation. 
Suitable for any style 
hat. A most fasci- 
nating and stylish 
trimming. 

No. 840 can be had in 
White, Black, White with 
Black tip, Black with 
White tip, Royal, Navy, 
Brown, Fuchsia, Purple, 
Emerald, Pink, Light 
Blue, Coral, Mais, Gray, 
Leather, Alice, Red, 
Primrose. Also White 
base with above colored 
tips. All colors are 
shaded from dark to 
light tips. 


Sent Prepaid on Receipt of $2.50 
For other styles, see The Ladies’ Home Journal for 
October and November. Write for Booklet ‘ A,” 
describing and illustrating our beautiful creations 
in flowers and feathers. They make splendid gifts. 
We make PROMPT shipments. Satisfaction GUARANTEED. 
Royal Flower and Feather Company 
427-A Ludlow Street Philadelphia, Pa. 























Perfection 
in Fitting 
when you use an 


ACME 
Automatic 
Adjustable Dress Form 


Simplicity of Adjustment the Keynote 

By a twist of the wrist the three 
little wheels, located at the top of the 
Form, AUTOMATICALLY ADJUST 
the Form to the desired shape, style or 
size, and we guarantee to refund money 
if the ACME AUTOMATIC ADJUST- 
ABLE DRESS FORM cannot adjust 
itself to YOUR FIGURE. 

Write to-day for latest catalogue and 
price list, showing all styles and sizes 
of ACME DRESS FORMS. 


Ellanam Adjustable Dress Form Co. 
Suite 638, 500 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
Suite 738, 36 S. State St, Chicago, TL 


Serr UL PILLOW TOP sriciccign ox best 


quality tan art linen, 


gis i2e 


Complete, top, back, 


and coe ~ctigd 
linen frin: ‘39c 


Stamped sa i quali- 
i ty tan pure linencrash, 
/ complete, top, back, 
fringe and eee (7 

| sae. to embroider 
| Send forourlarge new 
catalogue and Em- 
broidery Book FREE. 
THE HAND EMBROIDERY, Dept.36, 67 Irving Place, N.Y.City. 
























A MAN’S LETTERS 
TO A MAN 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 22) 


was and should be, if we would only give the 
matter a little thought, and then, regardless of 
what other people may say or think, have the 
courage to carry out our ideas. That a strong 
wave for a ‘‘safe and sane Christmas,” like a 
“safe and sane Fourth of July,” is growing in 
volume there is no doubt. We all feel that 
Christmas has been overdone, carried beyond 
the point of all reason, but few have the cour- 
age actually to simplify it. And yet the day 
will never be brought back to its sweet sim- 
plicity until each of us, for ourselves, takes a 
stand and declares: “‘ Thus far, but no farther.” 
It is all our own fault that the day has been 
pulled out of joint and away from its beautiful 
meaning, and it is entirely up to us, indi- 
vidually, to bring it back. But we must first 


* get a little better sense of true relations: of 


proportion, of flushing our minds of this view- 
ing things in quantity, size or bulk, of how it 
will show up, and whether it is a true quid 
pro quo. 


HERE the heart cannot go with the gift: 

where the gift is not instinctively found 
and lovingly bought, it should not be given. 
Better let the day pass without a gift even 
to the one closest and dearest to us, if we can- 
not find the right thing or the right spirit, and 
the omission explained, than that we should 
give just because it is Christmas and we 
feel we ‘“‘ought to give something.” It takes 
courage to do this, but we will never get more 
true character into the day itself until we first 
get more true character into ourselves and our 
giving. There is where we should begin: with 
ourselves. 

Think over these hints—you and Edna. 
I know they are old-fashioned and will seem 
so to you modern up-to-daters, but believe me, 
children, there are some old-fashioned ideas 
that you can’t beat even with modern “‘ prog- 
ress”? and ‘‘improvement.”’ They’re true be- 
cause they’re natural, and that is what some of 
our more modern ideas are not; they are super- 
ficial, and sooner or later we’ve got to get back 
to some of the simpler, old-fashioned ideas. 
And, believe me, we’re getting back—fast. I’m 
for progress every time, heart and hoof, when 
progress spells progress; but some of our so- 
called progress nowadays seems to me to go 
a bit backward. 

I know what you younger ones will say— 
politely, yes, but say nevertheless—“ Father 
is getting old,” etc. But all the same—well, 
wait a bit! To be older in some ideas is not 
such a crime or calamity, children, as some of 
you younger ones think, as some day you will 
experience for yourselves. 

At all events, old or young, I am 

Your loving PATER 


NOTE—The eighth letter in this series will appear 
in the next issue of THE JouRNAL (for January). 





MRS. SCROOGE AND 
THE GODDESSES 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 10) 


managed to shake her head—not to mention 
her fist—at the young man. 

“Tt begins with an S,” he continued, while 
the Goddesses actually glared and Mrs. Cratty 
gave an excellent imitation of a lady in the 
throes of Saint Vitus’s dance. ‘‘Isay you’rea 
regular’’—he indulged in a malicious pause—‘“‘a 
regular Mrs. Santa Claus.”’ 

Oh, that boy! How he reveled in the pum- 
meling which, under pretext of applauding, the 
plump hands of the Goddesses administered to 
him! And how eagerly later he undertook for 
““Mrs. Santy,” as she quickly became known, 
to expend the twenty-five dollars (which Mrs. 
Runkle naturally returned) in buying theater 
seats for the entire boarding-house contingent 
for the Christmas matinée! And how gallantly 
he gave his arm to the hostess on that extraor- 
dinary occasion and guided her trembling foot- 
steps—trembling with happiness and the ex- 
citement of her first play, almost her first 
playing—down the aisle at the head of her 
guests! 

And how shrewdly he gave “ Mrs. Santy” 
courage—by suggesting it himself one evening— 
to ask the Goddesses and the rest into the com- 
parative spaciousness of the second floor back! 
And how quickly that once lonely room be- 
came the haunt of mirth and friendship! And 
how the cotton-rep portiéres gave way to silk, 
and new comfort and beauty crept gradually 
into the place to make it worthy of the visits of 
those its occupant grew to love! 


T WAS all wonderful. Just how wonderful 

they themselves did not realize until months 
had gone by, and a former boarder, who had 
left town not long after Mrs. Durrell’s advent, 
turned up again one night for dinner. It was 
about the middle of the meal that memory 
woke in the young man and he inquired in loud 
and cheerful tones: ‘“‘ By-the-way, what ever 
became of Mrs. Scrooge? ”’ 

The moment’s silence that followed was an 
anxious one for the dining-room at large; but 
the transformed little woman sitting beside 
Mrs. Runkle and Mrs. Tourtellotte—a beauti- 
ful transformation which defied the young 
man’s recognition—smiled at them in happy 
unconsciousness of this echo from her harsh 


t. 
“Mrs. Scrooge?”’ repeated Hume. ‘Oh, 
Mrs. Scrooge wasn’t here very long. She wasn’t 
the lady we took her for anyway.” 


The Ladies’ Home Journal for December, ie 19 








BEECH-NUT 
PEANUT BUTTER 


|B ea you ever know a child who didn’t go into ecstasy 
at the very mention of Beech-Nut Peanut Butter? 

And why not? Foris it not made of rich, ripe peanuts, roast- 
ed till crisp, then mixed with salt and crushed toa creamy nut 
butter? Indeed a taste to excite ecstasy —and nourishing too! 

Eat it like jelly. For lunches, party sandwiches, and 
children after school—fine! 

Try a 15§c jar today. But insist on Beech-Nut brand, 
because it is sealed in Beech-Nut Airless-sealed glass jars, 
which keep the delicious roasting-oven flavor in full flower 
till you loosen the lid. 


Made bythe makers of delicious Beech-Nut Bacon,at the sunny Beech-Nut plant in the pictur- 
esque Mohawk Valley. Visitors welcome. Beech-Nut Packing Co., Canajoharie, New York. 





























Give Our Premiums 


for Christmas 


Get Them Now—Send Coupons Later 


Gifts Without Any Cost 


Each package of Mother’s 
Oats contains a coupon. So 
does each package of Mother’s 
Wheat Hearts. These coupons 
buy these gifts. 


Our new book of Premiums 
shows 150 useful, pretty things. 


We have picked them out as gifts 
to our customers, and the years 
have taught us what people most de- 
sire. They are ideal Christmas gifts. 

You can pay for the gifts 
with coupons which come with 
Mother’s Oats. Also with 
Mother’s Wheat Hearts. 

If you lack enough coupons 
you can get a gift anyway—get 
it in time for Christmas. Then 
send the coupons later. Our book 
explains this novel, pleasant plan. 

The book shows: 


Cameras — Jewelry 
Silverware — Chinaware 
Lace Curtains — Linen 
Fireless Cookers 

New Kitchen Helps 
Roller Skates, etc. 


We give back in this way about 
10 per cent of all that you pay 
for these cereals. You have your 
choice of 150 articles. 


And there is no need to wait 
for the coupons. Get the pre- 
mium now, if you wish to, and 
send the coupons when you can. 


Write a Postal 


and we will mail you this big, 
new Premium Book. It will of- 
fer you scores of good Christmas 
suggestions— for men, women 
and children. And all are free 
to our customers. Write us now. 


Mother’s Oats 


Standard Size Package, 10c 
Family Size Package, 25c 
Prices noted do not apply in the extreme West or South 


Mother’s Oats is the highest grade And in Mother’s brand you share 
of oatmeal, as millions of users’ in our profits. You get a 10 per cent 
know. dividend on all you spend in the shape 

Mother’s Wheat Hearts is the gran- of useful gifts. Our book will show 
ulated white heart of the wheat. you what this means to you. 





For Premium Book, address 


MOTHER'S OATS, Railway Exchange Building, Chicago 
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Make Your 
Wish Come True 


A clear skin never yet came ‘to 
the woman who just wished for 


it. A clean skin always comes 
before a clear skin. D & R Perfect 
Cold Cream is the foundation of many | 
a complexion that is envied. Used bi 





ie eee gies, REC 
LIS é is 


by clear-skinned, beautiful women 
everywhere. k 
Daggett & Ramsdell’s a 


es 
coe 


Perfect Cold Cream 


“The Kind That Keeps”’ 


The fine oil in it works its way into 
the pores, dissolves and brings out 
every speck of dirt and dust. Your 
face and neck will be clean absolutely. 
Makes the skin soft and keeps it that 
way—you needn’t worry about chap- © 
ping. A glowing, healthful face is — 
the inevitable result of its daily use. 


Tubes 10c, 25c, 50¢ 

Jars 35c, 50c, 85c, $1.50 
When you imsist upon Daggett & 
Ramsdell’s, you are getting the best 
cold cream in the store. Write for 


FREE SAMPLE 


and Booklet ‘‘An Aid to Personal Beauty.’” 


Se © 


DAGGETT & RAMSDELL 


Dept. 6 
314 West 14th St., New York 








Should be Kept 
Warm with Soft 


White Flannels 


Teaseled Flannels cause irri- 

tation and suffering. Non-Nettle 

Flannels are made soft, smooth and long wearing 
without the ruinous teaseling process. Therefore, 
no irritating nettles, no weakening of yarn, and no 
disappointment aiter washing. (25c to $1.00 a yd.) 
e sell direct to mothers. Beware of substitutes 
and imitations. ‘‘Non-Nettle’’ is stamped every 
half yard onselvage. We do not sell to dealers. 


Send for Free Sample Case 


and receive samples of Flannels, Antiseptic Diaper, Rub- 
ber Sheeting, complete lines of Baby White Goods, Dimities, 
LongCloth, Etc. Also illustrated catalogue showing 50styles 
of White Embroidered Flannels, Infants’ Outfits (§5.00 up), 
Separate Garments, Rubber Goods, Baby Baskets, 
Bassinettes and hundreds of necessary articles for expectant 
mothers and the new baby. No adverti on wrapper. 
Por 25 cents we will include a complete set of Modern Paper 
Patterns for baby’s first wardrobe that would cost $1.50 if 
bought separately. Write at once or save this advertisement. 


The Lamson Bros. Co., 345 Summit St., Toledo, 0. 
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PROTECT BABY’S MATTRESS 
with Stork Sheeting. Will not sweat 
orirritate the tenderest skin. White, dainty, 
pliable. Easily cleansed. Peryard 36inches 
wide, $1.00; 54 inches wide, $1.50. 

the Genuine. RK is our registered 
trade-mark and exclusive property. Insist on see- 
ing it on the goods you buy. If your dealer hasn't 
STORK goods we will mail them on receipt of 
price. Send for free booklet. 


THE STORK CO., Dept. 1-V, Boston, Mass. 
Makers of Stork Pants, Stork Baby Shoes and 





STORK SHEETING 





APPROPRIATE GIFTS 


PEARLS 


Scientifically made as beauti- 
ful and durable as the genu- 
ine. Mounted in solid gold. 


X85—Ring. ... . . $5.00 
X91—Scarf Pin . - $2.00 


Money refunded if not satisfactory. 1913 illustrated 


catalogue sent for 10c postage. 
5 D-West 37th 


F rederics, Pearl Maker, St., New York 








THE NEW 
HOUSEKEEPING 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 16) 


as a bonus to the servant, or she may be given 
extra pay for working on holidays. Extra 
pay during prolonged stays of guests is only 
another side of the ‘fair deal.’ " 

“T have found that young girls employed 
as servants often deplore that they never have 
a morning when they can sleep late after a 
party or a dance. Perhaps we never even 
thought of that, and how good it would seem to 
sleep late once in a while just as we do! The 
girls have Thursday and Sunday afternoons 


|; off, but always must be up again the next 


morning early. An easy way of making a 
bonus would be to count all day Sunday as two 
Thursday afternoons, and let the girl off from 
Saturday night until Monday morning, so that 
she could sleep late Sunday at some friend’s 
house if she wished. 

“It is impossible to estimate the stimulus 
that some form of bonus gives to the worker. 
Give a girl a bonus like some of these, or tell 
her you will raise her wages when she can cook 
ten dinners from your cookbook, and see how 
the incentive works! She will probably become 
enthusiastic and interested in her work, because 
she will see that you want to give her an effi- 
ciency reward as well as to consider your own 
benefits from her increased efficiency.” 


Servants Should Not Live in Our Homes 


“TUT let me tell you one thing, my dear, 
that my thought along this whole line has 
brought to me, and I believe it will come too. 

“*T believe,” said my friend slowly, ‘that we 
are gradually coming to the abolishment of a 
permanent serving class in our homes. There 
is everything to be said against a servant living 
in one’s home and not being a part of it. Even 
though we raise the standard of the servant 
class to the dignity of skilled houseworkers we 
shall never absolutely solve the question until 
the worker ceases to live with us. I know it is 
not an entirely original thought with me, but 
I can see no practical reason why we shall not 
have servants—skilled servants—work for us, 
who live their own independent lives at their 
own homes, and come to us daily as washer- 
women and seamstresses do now, or as workers 
go to office and factory. This is now done 
quite extensively in New York City flats and 
apartments where room space is at a premium, 
and particularly by the colored workers. I 
believe we will come to it in all our homes. 
We would have to pay them more, but this 
increase would be balanced by the reduced 
overhead expenses that every permanent 
servant entails, and the necessity of having 
fewer rooms and thus smaller houses. 

“TI believe, thoroughly believe. that by 
adopting more definite hours, by attending to 
the comfort, hygiene and relaxation of our 
several Katies, by exchanging our dictatorial 
attitude for one of fairness, and by offering 
a stimulus of extra money—of a bonus—and 
of promotion for increased efficiency, we 
women would very greatly solve the ‘servant 
problem.’ ”’ 


We Should Have Housework Institutes 


“TUST as now we support extensive training 

schools for nurses, as well as business train- 
ing schools and colleges, besides the forms of 
training given by domestic-science courses, 
agricultural institutes and those trade or pro- 
fessional schools where work or practice is 
combined with learning or mental development, 
I believe we will come to have large institutes 
which shall teach housework and home-making 
in a practical way; where courses will be given 
on marketing, buying :aaterials, sanitation, 
standard practice in housework and cooking— 
institutes which will graduate, not teachers 
but trained workers to take the place of our 
present unskilled servant class. I believe that 
is what we are coming to, and the signs are 
already on the horizon. But the mistresses 
must themselves be ready, which you know, 
my dear, as well as I do, they are not.” 

Didn’t I know it? 
And don’t you know it, my reader? 


FLOSSIE FISHER 
SEPTEMBER AWARDS 


HE following named boys and girls were 

given the prizes offered on the September 
Flossie Fisher page of THE JouRNAL for the 
best stories and colored pictures: 


Stories 


ANNA MCWHERTER (age 16), New Jersey 
SILVA TIPPLE (age 14), Italy 
WANDA STEWART, California 

ARAM R. KAVALDJIAN (age 14), Turkey 
EpitH BULL (age 14), Honolulu 
Emmy Lou Cosc, Costa Rica 
EpitH WALKER (age 13), Canada 
AGNEs Dowp (age 13), Massachusetts 
JANE ULINE, Kansas 
MARGARET VERA OLIVER (age 12), England 
DoROTHY MARSHALL (age 12), Scotland 
Lots Brocpon, California 
RutH S. DETWILER (age 11), Pennsylvania 
MAE KIRKMAN (age 10), North Carolina 
GRIFFITH Harst, Arizona 
FLORENCE CRANE (age 10), Minnesota 
STEFANO PETACCI (age 9), Illinois 
MARGARET WEATHERUP, New York 
GEORGE MCCULLOUGH (age 8), Maryland 
KATHERINE NEWCOMER, New York 


Colored Pictures 


GrRAcE INSLEY (age 14), Maryland 
HILMER PARMLEY, Pennsylvania 
PAULINE HATFIELD (age 12), Massachusetts 

THARYN HALE, Canada 
VIOLET MESSER (age 11), New Mexico 
IRENE UNZELMAN, South Dakota 
CHARLES DUNCAN (age 11), Texas 
LILLIE TREUTHARDT, Texas 
MARION STEIDL (age 10), Minnesota 
Mary WyultE, California 
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In Beautiful Holiday Boxes 


Those gifts are most precious which are most useful. What 
could give a boy or girl such useful and practical service as a 
Bestyette Slicker Coat or Bestyette Storm Cape ?— and remember 
style, service and waterproofing are pledged by the Bestyette label. 
There is so much deception practised in the sale of raincoats that 
wise buyers now refuse to take chances on coats of unknown reputa- 

tion and insist on Bestyette. They know 
that Bestyette stands for satisfaction. 
They know that if a Bestyette goes 
wrong they get a new one FREE. 


The Bestyette process of applying live 
new rubber to various kinds of fabric 
insures permanent water-proofing. 
Here are two Bestyette garments that will 
gladden the hearts of boys and girls on 
Xmas morning. They are sold in 


beautiful holly-covered Holiday boxes. 


Bestyelle Storm Cape $2.59 up 


The original storm cape. It envelopes the child from top 
of head to shoe tops, and affords perfect protection against 
driving rains. Ovéra millioninuse. Made of silk-like 
rubberized cloth in all colors, with a roomy silk plaid- 
lined hood, tied with silk ribbons. Ages 4 to 15. 
Handy waterproof School Bag free with each Cape. 
Price $3.50. Other styles $2.50 up. 


Slicker 
The Siicker Coat has ‘‘caught on’’won- 
derfully with boys and girls. It has the 
grown-up, mannish look and style they 
like. its rubberized double material is 
very tough and strong, and is absolutely 
waterproof. Ages 4 to 14 years, Prices 
$2.75 up—(Sou-Wester Hat 50c up). 
If your dealer cannot supply you, we 
will. Write for Style Book. 
‘W YORK MACKINTOSH CO, 


CopyriGHt 1909 # 
By N.Y.M.Co 


Storm Cape 
for Girls *25° up 


Slicker Coat for 
Boys & Girls $275 up 











Madam, your husband is one in1,500,000 


who owns a Durham-Demonstrator Razor and uses it every day. 

You’ve probably heard him speak of the satisfaction he 
gets from a combination of the long, diagonal stroke and the 
famous Durham-Duplex blades. Why not accentuate that 
satisfaction and give him a Christmas gift that will be personal, 
permanent and attractive? A 


J URHAM) -JUPLEX) 


shown in illustration to the right, will 
give him many times three hundred and 
sixty-five days of shaving comfort. 
There’s nothing thatthe average man 
would appreciate more, and certainly 
there is nothing that would induce so 
many pleasant recollections of the giver. 


We'll pay you SOc for his Durham-Demonstrator Razor 


We have authorized our dealers to take back Demonstrator Razors and allow you 50c 
in exchange on the price of the set you select. In this way you get a $2.50 Durham- 
Derby set for $2, or a $5 Standard Durham-Duplex set for $4.50. Each set includes six 
of the famous Durham-Duplex blades (twelve edges) that your husband likes so well. 


If by any chance he is the one man in ten who hasn't yet tried the Durham-Duplex 
and doesn’t know the real shaving luxury of the famous Durham-Duplex blades (double 
edged)—for goodness sake, give him the chance. Fill out the coupon in lower left-hand 
corner, send 35c and let him try it fora month. The experiment won’t cost you much 
and it’ll help you to solve the vexatious question of what to get him for Christmas. 

Do it today—now—or you'll forget it. 

















Standard Set, $5.00 

















Durham-Duplex 


Razor Co. 
200 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y. 


35c 


This is the razor Ea get for 35c if you 
take the coupon below to any of our dealers. It is equally 
ving instrument as our regular razor. 

















DURHAM-DUPLEX RAZOR COMPANY, 

200 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
Dear Sirs:—Inclosed find 35 cents in coin (to pay postage, 
packing, mailing and distributing expense). Send Durham 
Demonstrating Razor with Durham-Duplex Blade which you 
are to present to me without further obligation on my part. 


Pree cicese sin tence degess 


a — Bt 


Sa Et See SR ee 


No. and Street __ 








SE Pe 


State Durham-Derby, $2.50 




















ER A inate lady, 
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Present to All 


Why bother with the selection of a variety 
of Christmas presents? Here’s an ‘‘all- 
round ’’ present you can give to every- 
body — Buster Brown's DARNLESS 
Guaranteed Hosiery. It never needs 
darning —is always smooth, dressy 
and elastic enough to fit the foot and 
ankle comfortably and snugly. 
Made in any weight, style, size 
or color you want, and is not 
— oe ae ‘defies itely 

ure for four months, "ben redlly does endure 
Seer months, 


Buster Brown's 
DARNLESS 


Guaranteed Hosiery 











For Men Women @ Children 
25ce 4 pairs guaran- 
a pair teed 4 months. 


Is made without knots or seams. Heel, toe, sole, 
knee and top durably reinforced with 2-, 3- and 
4-ply light, strong linen thread. Body made from 
the most expensive, long staple Egyptian cotton 
yarn. High-spliced heels, ‘‘German Loop ’’ toes, 
double soles and knees, and ‘‘ gatter proof’’ tops 
are special features of durability. Each pair rigidly 
inspected before leaving our fine, modern, day- 
light mills. 

To our knowledge, Buster's zs the only 25c. stik 
lisle guaranteed hostery made for women and our 
entire line costs 25% more to make than any other 
25¢c brand we know of. The durability of DARN- 
LESS Hosiery is attested by the fact that only a 
Svraction of one per cent--less than one pair out y 
of 200— are returned, ana these are exchanged the 
day received. 


Ask Your Dealer or Order Direct 


Buster Brown’s DARNLESS Hosiery is sold by 
one dealer in nearly every town. If you have diffi- 
culty in finding it, send $1 with size, style, color and 
weight and we will send your stockings promptly 
postpaid with the name of your nearest dealer. 
Catalogue free on request. 

Buster Brown’s New Book Free for Postage 
Thirty-six pages illustrated in colors, picturing Bus- 
ter’s escapades—amusing and interesting—appreci- 
ated by children. Contains serial pictures of Buster 
Brown. Send 4c to cover mailing. 


BUSTER BROWN’S HOSIERY MILLS 
101 Sherman Ave., Chattanooga, Tenn. 


Dealers: Best hosiery proposition ever 
offered to you if there’s no Buster 
® Brown dealer in your town. Write for it. 























You can always look 
your best ina 


BALDWIN 


House Dress 
Snap! and it’s on! 
No fussing with buttons 
or hooks and eyes. Snap 
fastener in back holds entire 
garment in place. Fitted to 
* any figure by simply adjust- 
ing the belt. 
Worn as regular house dress 
or as protecting covering for 
good clothes: Looks like a 
princess or shirtwaist dress. 
Made in several attractive 
styles from best percales and 
chambrays, in stripes, checks 
and polka dots. 
The Baldwin House Dress 
makes a very acceptable Christ- 
mas gift—it’s useful. 
» Ask your dealer for the 
Baldwin. If he hasn’t it, send 
us his name and we will see 
that you are supplied. 
Send for free illustrated 
booklet 





Style 302 — 
a. 
with t 

mer Serta BALDWIN GARMENT CO. 


and Winter. 50 Main St., Holyoke, Mass. 
CANADA—London, Ontario 











BECOME A NURSE 


**No nurse can afford to be without the course.’’ 
— Martha E. Bare, Harper, Kan. (portrait). 


OULD you adopt the most attractive profes- 
sion open to women today—a profession that 
will be of advantage to you, whether you practice it 
or not? Then let us teach you to become a nurse. 
Thousands of our graduates, without previous 
experience, are today earning $10 to $25 a week. 
Write for ‘‘How I Became a Nurse”’ and our 
Year Book, explaining our correspondence and home 
practice method; 370 vages with the experiences of 
our graduates. 
48 specimen lesson pages sent free to all enquirers 


The Chautauqua School of Nursing 


315 Main St. Eleventh Year Jamestown, N. Y. 


Japanese Smoked Bamboo Baskets 


Lamps and Shades. Indian Sweet Grass Baskets, 
Moccasins, Novelties. Anold te ond Game, ““Pomma 
Wonga,” sent postpaid, 29c. Write for Catalog today. 











BLEAZBY BROTHERS, 339 Woodward Ave., Detroit, Mich. 
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THE LORD TAKETH 
AND 
THE LORD GIVETH 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 21) 


The reins at last fell from the man’s numbed 
fingers. The horse stopped. The cessation of 
the movement aroused the man. ‘ By a des- 
perate effort he summoned his will power back 
to life. He lifted his head and stared about 
him. The storm did not beat upon him with 
quite such terrific force as before. The tempest 
did not appear to be abating, but it was as if 
he had found some kind of shelter. He strove 
to think what it could be. Finally, as if im- 
pelled, he lifted his eyes upward. There before 
him in the gray darkness of the day—what 
hour it was he did not know, although he dully 
Seeger that it was growing dark—he saw a 

ht, just a spot of pale yellow radiance in the 
snow-filled air. Was it a real light? He drew 
the nubia from his face to see with both eyes. 
Aye, it was a blurred, wavering glimmer, but 
it was alight. Could it bea star? A star had 
led the Wise Men of old across the world. He 
remembered vaguely that it was Christmas 
Day. Yes, that was a light—a light just above 
him. He must inquire into it; he must see 
what it was; he must get near to it. 

He spoke to the horse again and struck him 
and spurred him. There was no response. 
The brave animal was done for; he could carry 
his burden no longer. The man reflected 
quickly. In spite of the excruciating pain in- 
volved in the descent he managed to slip from 
the saddle. Still holding the snow-covered 
bundle closely to his breast he seized the bridle 
with his hand and started forward. The poor 
horse, relieved of his burden, made a valiant 
effort to follow, and horse and man stumbled 
up a gentle ascent. 

The light grew brighter. It was crossed by 
bars of some kind. No, it was not a star; it 
was a window, the window of a house. He 
could see the log corners through the snow. 
There should be a door there. Instinctively 
he turned toward it and fell heavily against it 
and lay there, the bundle close to his breast, 
the horsé’s bridle still clutched in his hand. 


HE man did not know what followed. He 

did not know how the door was torn open, 
how he pitched forward, bundle and all, into a 
frantic woman’s arms. How he was dragged 
into the house, how the poor horse was brought 
in too—needs must since the man’s icy hand 
still clutched the bridle. 

He awakened to find himself staring up into 
the face of his wife. He saw the flames roar- 
ing up the chimney; he saw the lamp in the 
window. The clock on the rude mantelpiece 
pointed to four. He did not think of it then, 
but he had been over five hours fighting the 
storm. Warm and grateful was the draft 
she gave him. She knelt beside him, murmur- 
ing soft endearments, as she chafed his hands 
and feet. 

The last word of the man by the wagon came 
to him suddenly. He raised himself up and 
stared at his wife. 

“The bundle—the baby!” he whispered. 

The woman thought him distraught. She 
had laid the bundle on the bed, and had given 
it no thought in her fearful anxiety for her hus- 
band. She thought he referred to the child 
who was gone. 

The man divined her thought too. 

“No, no,” he said, ‘‘I brought him here.” 
His eyes wandered about the room. Then he 
pointed to the bundle. 

The woman spoke. 

“You don’t mean 

“*Ves,”’ he said; ‘it needs warmth 

She turned instantly, unloosed the straps, 
tore away the blanket and lifted from the 
swaddling wraps a tiny figure. Well and 
warmly had that dead mother dressed that 
little baby. It was numb with cold and sleepy, 
but it was alive. 

The woman took it to the fire; she knelt by 
the side of the man and looked at him; then 
her eyes sought the baby’s face as she chafed 
its tiny limbs and warmed it back to life. 

“*Back in the gulch,” said the man thickly, 
his lips still numb from cold; ‘‘emigrant 
wagon—man and woman—attacked by In- 
dians. The woman was dead when I came; 
the man died; the baby was in the wagon; I 
brought it along.” 

The child opened its eyes. They were blue 
eyes and its hair was golden. Blue-eyed and 
golden-haired had been her own child. Some 
faint color had come into the little cheeks. 
The little lips opened, and into the stillness of 
that room rose a shrill note, a baby’s cry, 
again! 

Something stirred in the woman’s heart. 
It was not her baby; one had been taken, 
another left. Strange jealousy and resentment 
throbbed in her bosom. She thrust the child 
away from her and stared at the man. 

“Tt has no mother,” he said, ‘‘and it is so 
hungry.” 


T WAS not her baby, but—— Thoughts 

too deep for words ran riot in her heart. Her 
soul quivered. Her full breast throbbed. The 
poor baby looked up at her with piteous appeal. 
She yearned toward it. The cry rose. It was 
so helpless, so cold, so hungry. Her hands 
fumbled at the bosom of her dress, slowly at 
first, but finally with a passionate movement 
she tore the remaining fastenings away, and, 
even as He of the manger had done, the child 
drank. Its cry stilled. One little hand lay 
along her neck as of yore. The woman bent 
and looked into the baby face. Then she lifted 
up her head while she drew the little form closer 
to her heart. 

The man watched her. He forgot his pain. 
He saw her eyes brim, he saw the tears sparkle, 
he saw them fall silently, as a rain of mercy, 
down her face. They could hear the scream of 
the wind outside. Within was peace: not per- 
fect peace—that is not for earth; but some of 
the peace at least of Christmas Day, for unto 
them had a child been given. 
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LIGHTING SERVICE 





A quarter of a century ago we G a 
commenced the manufacture of 
Welsbach Mantles, and have been 





at it ever since —constantly improv- 
ing the qualities essential to illumi- 
nating _power, gas economy, and 
durability—so that to-day the 


Welsbach Mantles possess an un- 











BUY THE Gye 





BEST QUALITY, 30c 


AND 














disputed reputation as the best and 


cheapest light in the world. 


QA discriminating buyer accepts only 
the genuine Welsbach. 


FOR UPRIGHT AND INVERTED LAMPS 
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SOLD BY ALL GAS COMPANIES 
RELA EB LR. Be ALE RS 
WELSBACH COMPANY, Gloucester, N. J. 
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OTHERS, 25c, 15c, 10c 































Don't Cry! 
“Dolly Dimples” 


H 
; ie: 7 
ey? OLL STIC 
. WW : 
ee will mend any jointed dolly in a jiffy. 
; wa 6 Makes the joints better and firmer 
\ -. than when new. Simple and easy to 
>) insert. A big boon to “little mothers.’ 
! & When ordering, give size of doll from 
crown of head to soles of feet. 
| For éoll 10 to14 inches high $.20 
15 to17 25 


x 
(3 * yess < “30 
fo” Oaieees. “8 
.5 e oe 24 to 27 oe ae 50 
.6 oe “ee 28 to 31 oe ae .60 
“See: = -15 
| . . a 1.00 


Elastics sent postpaid on feceipt of price, with full instruc- 
tions and necessary implements. Money refunded if not 
satisfied. Catalog of Dolls and Doll Parts Sent on Request. 
H.W. Meier & Co.,103 W. Lexington 8t. , Baltimore,Md. 











Lustr-ite Hand Velvet 


(Makes the Chaps disappear) 
The greatest relief ever devised for chapped, red 
or rough skin, irritation, chafing or sunburn. 
Not a cream but a translucent jelly. Ideal 
after shaving. Tubes 10c and 25c; Jars 35c. 

Lustr-ite Nail Enamel 

Peer of all Nail Polishes — In cake form 25c 
a box. Used by 90% of Professional Mani- 
cures. Sold everywhere. Six samples and 
booklet ‘‘Well Kept Nails’’ for 2c. 


41 Franklin St. 
aoe New York City 

















Size of prints about 11x9 in. 50 subjects. 
Fifty cents each postpaid. Send for booklet. 








CARBO PRINTS (Richis Reserved.) 
ARVELLOUS REPRODUCTIONS in brown 
of the world’s most beautiful and poetic 
paintings. They preserve the depth and beauty 
of the originals as was never done before. Give 
a much-desired atmosphere to walls of any room. 


FOSTER BROTHERS, 4 Park Sq., Boston, Mass. 


QRIENTA _ 
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Select your Christmas Presents 
from our illustrated catalog of 
Japanese Art Goods, unique, dis- 
tinctive and serviceable, rang- 
ing from the inexpensive to the 


exquisite and elaborate. 


Order by Mail 

for Christmas 
\ 5 SilkKimonos, Dress- 
ing Sacks, Japanese 


Toweling, Luncheon 
Cloths, Silk Novelties, Center Pieces, Parasols and Fans. Sat- 
suma, Cloisonné, Curios and Antiques. Teak Wood Furniture. 
Send 0c for 6 Fapanese Hand-Painted Place Cards, all dif- 
Serent, or one yard of Hand-Stenciled Toweling, fast colors. 

Illustrated catalog mailed free. 

M.Furuya Co., Importers,i300 Second Ave., Seattle, U.S.A. 
Tacoma, Portland, Vancouver, B. C., Kobe and Yokohama J 











e@ 100 Engraved Announcements $5.40. 
Invitations $6.75, 2envelopes for each. 
Each add’12%c. 100 engraved calling 
cards, $1. Write for samples and cor- 


rectforms. Royal Engraving Co. ,814 Walnut, Phila. ,Pa. 





| 
| 


Beautiful Holly Wreaths 
Made full, finest fresh foliage, and berries, usual size. 
Better than florists’ stock. Four, $1. 10; dozen, $2.50 ; ex- 


press prepaid. J, SPENCER LAPHAM, Goldsboro, Maryland. 
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00 Flexible Flyer i 


The ideal Christmas gift for boys and girls 


Gives an added zest to coasting because it can be 
steered at full speed around all obstacles. Light enough 
to easily pull up hill — yet so strong it 


outlasts 3 ordinary sleds 


The grooved unsere, insure greater speed, and 
ahesiateen revent ‘‘skiddin 
does away entirely wit Tagging feet, 
wear and tear on boots and shoes, wet 2 
feet, colds, etc. No other steering sled /#i 
has the exclusive features of the Flexible & 


Flyer. Be sure to look for the grooved 
runners and this trade-mark. = 


FREE Cardboard working model of the 
Flexible Flyer and handsome booklet 
Just say “Send model and booklet” and we'll gladly send them FREE. Write today! 

S. L. ALLEN & CO., 


The famous steering-bar 





_TRADE-MA RK 


Box 1101 W Philadelphia 
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Hose Supporters 
that Out-last 
the Corset 


Be careful to see that the name 
EVERLASTIK is stamped on the 
hose supporters on whatever 
kind of corset you buy—because 








Trade Mark Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


The Garter Web that Out-lasts the Corset 


gives real service and will not require 
renewing. EVERLASTIK is woven “ee a 
special process (patent applied for), so 
that the rubber strands can never slip 
back and leave the fabric lifeless after 
being cut by the needle in sewing. 

Also demand separate hose supporters of 
EVERLASTIK and buy it by the yard. 
The genuine is stamped with name on 
back. If not at your dealer’s, write us 
and we will see that you are supplied. 


Adopted by Benjamin & Johnes 
and other large corset manufacturers 


HUB GORE MAKERS (Est. preted Mass. 























An Interesting Solution of 
a Most Vexing Problem 


Your maid has left for the day. 

You have a small party of friends coming for 
the evening. 

You must serve the luncheon yourself. 

Wouldn't it be delightful if it could be served even 
better than the maid could serve it? IT CAN. 





The Ideal Table Servant 


solves the servant problem perfectly. Revolves and 
pasaee everything on the table. Always ready and 

cient. Serves all the meals. akes a most at- 
tenets appearance and gives perfect service at all 
times. A handsome and useful companion in the 
parlor or den or on the side table at cards. The top 
is made of the finest French Plate Glass. The base, 
of classic design, is heavily nickel plated and highly 
polished. Makes a different, attractive and useful 
Christmas, Wedding, Anniversary or Birthday gift. 
To enable you to appreciate the wonderful advan- 
tages and beauty of a Servette we will send you one 


On Ten Days’ Free Trial 


The regular price of Servette is $15.00. To all 
sending $10.00 we will ship Servette prepaid on ten 
days’ free trial in accordance with our guarantee. 
This offer is limited. 
Guarantee. Try it ten days—if not satisfied return at 
our expense and we will refund your money. 
When ordering state size of your dining table. 


McGRAW MFG. CO., 21 Oak St., McGraw, N. Y. 
Endorsed by Good Housekeeping Institute, Serial No. 
469; also Marion H. Neil, Phila. School of Cookery. 

















Rats and Mice 


Are Dangerous and Should 
Be Killed 


Rats and mice destroy more prop- 
erty in a year than all the fires; they 
carry disease germs into the houses; 
they are a serious menace in city and 
country. 


Everybody should join in fighting 
these dangerous pests and extermi- 
nate them with Stearns’ Electric Rat 
and Roach Paste, the standard de- 
stroyer of rats, mice, cockroaches, 
waterbugs and other vermin. Ready for 
use; always reliable; money back if it fails. 

Sold by druggists and general stores ev erywhere or 
sent by EXPRESS PREPAID on receipt of price. Be 


sure to get the genuine ; 25c and $1.00. Stearns’ Electric 
Paste Co., Chicago, I. 








THE COUNTRY 
DOCTOR 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 24) 


With some difficulty they opened the gate in 
the hedge and proceeded up the path of moss- 
grown stones to the house, set so far back from 
the street that it was nearly concealed by the 
growth of untrimmed shrubbery, old rose- 
bushes heavy with pink and white roses, lilac 
trees and barberry bushes. 

‘*Of all the dear, quaint little front porches!” 
Miss Ruston cried, setting her exploring foot 
on a porch floor which promptly sagged be- 
neath her weight. She threw a quizzical glance 
at her companion. ‘Even though the roof 
falls in on my head and the walls sway as I pass 
by I must have this house—if it is dry! Of 
course I can’t bring Granny to a damp house. 
Shingling the roof will take care of dampness 
from above, but I must look after the floors 
and foundations. Who owns it and how can 
we get in?” 


Cyr. hour later the key had been obtained 
from the astonished owner—an inhabitant 
of one of the modern houses near by and a 
nephew of the former occupants—and the 
place thoroughly gone over. It was examined 
by a future tenant who made light of all the 
real drawbacks to the place, as the owner se- 
cretly considered them, but who demanded 
absolutely water-tight conditions as the price 
of her rent. As she was willing to pay what 
seemed to the landlord an extraordinary rent, 
though he carefully concealed his feelings on 
this point, he somewhat grudgingly agreed to 
shingle the roof and put running water into a 
small room off the kitchen which could be used 
for a ‘‘dark room.’ 

““But when it comes to paper and paint and 
plumbing the house isn’t worth it and I can’t 
agree to it,”’ he declared positively. ‘Not for 
any one-year rental.” 

“IT don’t want paint, paper or plumbing,” 
she replied; and he set her down as eccentric 
indeed. “But I do want that fireplace un- 
sealed, and if you will put that and the chim- 
ney in order, so I can have fires there, I won’t 
ask for any modern conveniences. When can 
you have it ready for me? By the middle 
of July?” 

He had not thought this possible, but his 
new tenant convinced him that it was and 
went away smiling, her hands full of June 
roses and her spirits high. 

It was with her vivid personality at its 
best that she presently took her place at the 
luncheon-table, meeting there, however, at first 
only Miss Mathewson. 

““My patient has fallen asleep after his 
walk,” Amy explained to Mrs. Burns as she 
came in. ‘I thought he had better not be 
wakened.”’ 

“You were right, I am sure,”’ Ellen agreed. 

Then she made the two young women known 
to each other and the three sat down. R. P. 
Burns, M. D., rushing in in the midst of the 
meal, found them laughing merrily together 
over a tale the guest had been telling. 


X& BURNS came forward Miss Ruston rose 
to meet him, and as they shook hands 
the two regarded each other with undisguised 
interest. 

“Yes, Ican make a much better photograph 
of you than the one on your wife’s dressing- 
table,” said she judicially, and laughed at his 
astonished expression. 

“Can you indeed?” he inquired. ‘Have 
you a snapshot camera concealed anywhere 
about you? If so I’ll consider going back to 
town for my luncheon.” 

“You are safe for today,” Ellen assured him, 
and he sat down. 

He was told the tale of the morning, the sub- 
ject introduced by his wife and amplified by 
their guest. He expressed his interest. 

“You have a good courage, Miss Ruston,” 
said he, ‘“‘and we'll agree to stand by you. 
Any time in the middle of the night that we 
hear the crash and fall of decayed old timbers 
we'll come to the rescue and pull you out. We 
don’t have much excitement here. The wreck 
will have the advantage of advertising you 
thoroughly. Then you can build a tight little 
bungalow on the spot and settle down to real 
business.”’ 

Miss Ruston shook her shapely head. ‘‘No 
tight little bungalows for me,” she averred. 
“Those vine-clad old walls wii! make wonder- 
ful backgrounds for my outdoor subjects, they 
and the garden. Then indoors the fireplace, 
the queer old doors 4 

Red Pepper looked at his wife. ‘‘Has the 
village a passion for quaintness?” he asked 
her. ‘‘Will our leading citizens want to be 
photographed in their old hoopskirts with 
roses behind their ears?”’ 

“Oh, you don’t understand!” cried Miss 
Ruston. ‘Ellen, will you excuse me while 
I run up and bring down an example or two 
of my work?” 





HE was back in a minute, several prints in 

herhand. Shecame around behind Burns’s 

chair and laid one before him, another before 
Miss Mathewson. 

Ellen, who had already seen the prints, 
watched her husband’s face as he examined 
the photograph. 

‘You don’t mean me to understand,” said 
he after a minute’s steady scrutiny, ‘“‘that this 
is a photograph of actual children?” 

Miss Ruston nodded. Her face glowed with 
enthusiasm over her work. ‘Indeed it is. 
Flesh-and-blood children, Rupert and Rodney 
Trumbull. And it’s really the night before 
Christmas too. They were not acting the part; 
it was the real thing.” 

Burns continued to study the picture of two 
small boys in their night-clothes, standing 
before a chimney-piece and looking up at their 
stockings at that last wondering, enchanted 
moment before they should lay hands upon the 
mysteries awaiting them. The glow of the 
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firelight was upon them, the shadows behind 
held the small, sturdy figures in arexquisitely 
soft embrace. It was such a photograph as 
combines the workings of the most delicate 
art with the unconscious posing of absolute 


realism. 

Burns looked from the picture to his wife’s 
face. ‘‘We must have one of Bobby like this,” 
said he. 

Ellen agreed, her eyes meeting her friend’s 
over his head. 

The guest laid another print before the 
Doctor. ‘Since you like fireplace effects,”’ she 
explained. 

Then she gave the Christmas Eve picture to 
Miss Mathewson, smiling as Amy, returning 
the print she had been studying, said softly: 
“Tt is wonderful work, Miss Ruston. I shall 
want one of my mother like this.” 

“You shall have it,’”’? Miss Ruston nodded. 


| eda exclaimed with pleasure over the 
presentment of a little old lady knitting 
before a fire, a faint smile on her face as if she 
were thinking of lovely things as she worked. 
As in the other picture, the shadows were soft 
and heavy, only the surfaces touched by the 
fire-glow showing with distinctness, the whole 
effect almost illusive, yet giving more of the 
human touch than any clear and distinct 
details could possibly have doné. 

‘*That is Granny,” said Miss Ruston, a gen- 
tle note in her eager voice, ‘‘my little piece of 
porcelain which I guard with all the defenses 
at my command. Tell me, Doctor Burns, I 
shall not be bringing her into any danger if 
I put her in the little old house when it is 
made right!” 

“Tf you are thinking of bringing this old lady 
here,” said he emphatically, his eyes on the 
picture again, ‘‘ you must let me look the place 
over thoroughly for you first!” 

“But I’ve engaged it!’ cried his wife’s 
friend in dismay. 

“That doesn’t matter. You will call it all 
off again if I don’t find the place can be made 
fit,’ said he. ‘‘Old ladies like this shall not 
be risked in doubtful places, no matter how 
quaint and artistic the background—not while 
I am on hand to prevent.” 

Miss Ruston looked at Mrs. Burns. ‘‘Is this 
what he is like?” said she in dismay. ‘‘I didn’t 
reckon with him!” 

““You will have to reckon with me now,” 
said Red Pepper Burns with coolness. 

““But the owner says that it can be made 
perfectly tight. And I have to go back 
tonight!” 

‘*The owner of a sieve would say it could be 
made perfectly tight—if it were wanted for a 
dishpan. And you will be at liberty to go back 
tonight, much as we shall dislike to lose you. 
I will take time to go over right now and 
make sure of this thing for you.”” He rose as 
he spoke. 


Wwe of all the positive gentlemen! Will 
you stay to look at one more? It may 
soften that austere mood.”” And Miss Ruston 
gave hima third print. It was of a very beautiful 
woman standing beside a window, the attitude 
apparently unstudied, the lighting unusual and 
picturesque, the w hole effect challenging all 
conventional laws of photography. 

‘It’s very nice, very nice,’”’ said Burns indif- 
ferently, ‘‘but it’s not in it with the old lady 
by the fire. I'll run across and make sure of 
her quarters, if you please.” 

“*That will be wonderfully good of you,” and 
the guest looked rather dubiously after her 
host as he went out. ‘Does one have to do 
everything he says in these parts?” she in- 
quired, glancing from Mrs. Burns to Miss 
Mathewson, both of whom were smiling. Her 
own expression was an odd mixture of interest 
and rebellion. 

Miss Mathewson spoke first. ‘‘I have been 
his surgical assistant for more than nine years,” 
said she. ‘‘When I have dared to depart from 
the line he laid out for me I have—been sorry 
afterward.” 

“Did you ever dare to depart very far?” 

““Do I look so meek?” 

“You don’t look meek at all, but you do 
look—conscientious.”’ Miss Ruston gave her 
a daring look. 

Amy spoke with more spirit than the other 
had expected. “If I were not conscientious 
I could not work for Doctor Burns.” 

‘“*He doesn’t look conscientious to me,” de- 
clared Miss Ruston. ‘He looks adventurous, 
audacious, unexpected.” 

‘‘Perhaps he is. But he doesn’t expect his 
assistant nurse to be adventurous or audacious 
or unexpected!” 

““Good for you!” Miss Ruston was laugh- 
ing and looking with newly roused interest at 
this young woman, whom she perhaps had 
taken to be of a more commonplace type than 
her words now indicated. ‘‘As for my friend, 
Mrs. Burns—he is her husband, and she must 
have known what he was like, since I in one 
short hour have already discovered two or 
three of his characteristics! Well, here’s 
hoping he’s on my side when he comes back. 
If he’s not 


b © faa he came back he was on her side, 
‘¥ reluctantly convinced by a painstaking 
examination of the possibilities in the old 
cottage and by a man-to-man talk with its 
owner as to his good faith in promising to 
carry out the lessee’s requirements. 

= Though what in the name of time possesses 
a stunning girl like that to come here and shut 
herself up in Aunt Selina’s old rookery I can’t 
make out,” the landlord, Burns’s neighbor, 
had confessed. 

“Possibly she won’t shut herself up,’’ Burns 
had suggested, though he himself had not been 
able to discover the mysterious attraction of 
the little old house. The garden promised 
better, he thought. He could understand her 


CONTINUED ON PAGE 83 





The Ladies’ Home Journal for December, 1919 








JIACEY 
Book Cabinets 


Do Not Look Sectional- 
But They Are 











MADE IN GRAND RAP!9S 





Christmas Stockings filled with Toys 5c, 10c, 25c, 50c, $1.00 each. 
Crépe Paper Holly Basket 10c.- Midget size for Salted Nuts 90c doz. 
Santa Claus Figures 5c, 10c, 25c, 50c each. Holly Sprays 10c, 25c, 50c 
doz. Table Tree 25c. ‘Holly Sled Box 10c. Paper Poinsettia 5c. 
Holly Vines 10c. Mistletoe Sprays 5c. Silver Rain 5c package. Tin- 
sel Garlands 12 yards for 25c. Tree Candleholders 15c doz. Snow 5c 
box. Snowball box 10c. Empty Flannel Stocking 25c. Holly Bell 
(box) 25c. Flapjack with favor 15c. Christmas Seals 5c package. 
Christmas Tags 10c package. Holly Jack Horner Pie, 12 Ribbons $4. 
Christmas Snapping Mottoes 25c,50c, $1 box. Christmas Napkins 35c 
pkg. Miniature Stocking with favor 5c. Santa Claus Ice Cases 60c doz. 
Christmas Tally or Dinner Cards 25cdoz. Miniature Favor Tree 5c. 
We make up $2, $5 and $10 assortments of Christmas Tree or Table Favors 
We positively do not pay mailcharges. Justissued New 200 p. Catalog 
describing 10,000 different Favors and Novelties. Free on Request. 


B. SHACKMAN & CO., Dept. 19, 812 Broadway, New York 





Rock Bottom! 


Yes, rock-bottom prices—the 
) very lowest factory prices and 
on the Wing, a piano of excel- 
lent quality. We will posi- 
tively make a substantial 
saving to you. 
q Ba yee gee of 38 mapas otyoee 
eB shipped on approval—a 
One of 38 Styles freight prepaid—no mone 
down. Absolutely free trial—a four weeks’ free t 
You don’t pay a penny unless satisfied, and you are 
the judge. A 40 year guarantee preg Seng bk es 
e Wing Piano 
Every Discount Goes Direct to You 1¢ Wing Piano 
to you from the Factory: —you pay n no fancy profits to agents 
nor any commissions. Ro put bye — our = 
** Book om ormation 
Write Now it ‘About Pianos.’’ Bent Free and post- 
paid. Describes every detail of piano manufacture. Tells how 
to judge pianos. Invaluable to lovers of music. Also, our 
beautiful catalog showing latest art styles of Wing Pianos and 
full details of our great offer. Don’t delay—write now, to-day. 


WING & SON, Est. 1868, Wing Bldg., 9th Ave. and 12th St. 
Dept. 2019, wow York, N.Y. 




















} We sell at 
| manufacturers’ prices. 


25,000 seSeries customers. 
Well-known Regal R ngs, 6x 9, reversi- 
ble, all-wool finish, $3.7 Brusselo Rugs, 
9x12, greatest value known, $3.60. Splen- 
did grade Brussels Rug, 9x 12, $8.75. Famous al 
vincible Velvets, 9 x 12, ane: Standard Axminster; 


9x12, $16.80. Best quality 
Lace © 


Furniture at mill and factory 
prices. Write to-day forour New 
illustrated Catalog, No. 15, 
showing designs in actual 
colors; SENT FREE. 
UNITED MILLS MFG. CO. 
2456-2462 JasperSt. 
Phila Pa. 


FREIGHT 





Gum by the Box—by Mail 25c 


Novel Christmas Gift 
Get this new assortment—7 packs, 38 sticks, delicious 
flavors —Spearmint, Cinnamon, Pepsin and Panama— 
the newest flavor. Packed i in handsome holiday box; 
postpaid 25c. If interested in exclusive agency rights, 
ask for selling plan. 
HELMET CHEWING GUM CO., Cincinnati, Ohio 


GREETING = *"Sensttaily Cotorea 
CARDS Assortment A, 6 designs for 25c 


Assortment B, 8 designs for 50c 

WEDDING INVITATIONS & ANNOUNCEMENTS 

engraved. A beautiful card tray made of your wedding plate 

FREE, on orders of $10.00 or over. For latest styles and highest 
quality write for our samples. 





A. Stander & Co. F393" Fin ay Spits Chicago, Ill. 





their bills by using my RAPID. 


ing Outfit. Inside eac 

















This Free Book Tells How 4} i 


Write for it today and get my special 30dayofferon the new 
1913 RAPIDwith — highest grade Ley any 

compartment also each plunger is 
lined with pure aluminum. Radiators guarant 15 years. a 


WM. CAMPBELL COMPANY, Dept. 113, DETROIT, MICHIGAN 


I Guarantee to Cut Down Your Meat and Grocery 


Bills For 30 Days 


if you will let me put my 1913 RAPID Fireless Cooker in your kitchen 
and send you my FREE Recipe Book. If I should fail at the end 
of 30 days—1 month —to cut down your meat and grocery bills, to 
save your fuel and your work, and to give you better-tasting, more 
nourishing food than you ever had before — you to be the judge— 
I will take back my RAPID, pay charges both ways, and you will 
not lose one penny. Already 100,000 women are cutting down 




















(s 
F 
C 











12 





We] 





THE PYATE, MAKING 
THE SHOON OR FORK 







Write for Booklet 
- No.Z-128’ on 





‘Should Know.’” 


The 
~ Holmes & Edwards 
Silver Co. 


eport, Conn. 






‘What Every Housekeepér 


—— Silver Co., Successor) 











Peckham’s Make 
Willow Ostrich Plumes 


From Your 
Old 









Feathers 


Write for 
Prices 


Send us your old Ostrich feathers and 
from them we will make a magnificent Willow 
Plume, faultlessly curled and dyed your favorite shade— 
guaranteed to look as well and to hold its shape and color 
and wear as long as any Willow Plume you can buy from a 
dealer at three or four times the cost. If prices are not satis- 


factory feathers will be returned at our expense. Reference: 
National Bank of Commerce. The work of our Dyeing, Cleanin g 
and Curling department cannot be equaled. Write for prices. } 


Peckham’s, 602 Washington Avenue, St. Louis, Mo. 











Japanese Embroideries 


direct from the manufacturers at whole- 
sale prices. Our specialty is hand made 
embroidery of all kinds—we make everything 
in the nature of embroidery. We employ highly 
skilled Japanese workers under the supervision of 
American experts. All intermediate profits saved 
by dealing direct with us. Satisfaction guaranteed 
on every order we execute or money refunded. 


iilustrated Booklet sent free on request. 
Paragon Embroidery Co., P. 0. Box 81, Yokohama, Japan 

















Luly A Loe ADuy 


————— | 
. o————— 
eee 
eee 
= so 
SSS SS== 
S=— SSS 
_————— — ——___F 


dy, 





Will help you to keep a record of home events, 
school, travel, anniversaries, the weather, crops, 
business engagements, etc. Each ALINE A DAY 
BOOK has room for four lines a day and, as shown 
above, the records are comparative for five years, 
each year under the previous year. It will be of great value and 
much interest in after years. Write for Catalog No. 5. Twenty- 
eight styles. 60 cents to $5.00. Three of the popular styles are 


No. 100, beautifully bound in Red Art Cloth $1.00 
No. 103, genuine leather, black seal grain $1.50 
No. 109, genuine leather, long grain (green) $2.00 

If your dealer cannot supply you send us his name and we 


will send you WARD’S A LINE A DAY BOOK upon receipt 
of price. 


ofanler Caen (Giteany” 


57-63 Franklin Street Boston, Mass. 








MS Bs 
a5. Wee 
SDE Be 


GIRS Gyn Cres Wie 
AS SM RRA RR Y) Gs 
p27) eS ww SAO 


<—J eo (R 


DOS 


heel 


5) 





THE COUNTRY 
DOCTOR. 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 82) 


being caught by the forsaken yet powerful 
charm of that. Doubtless it would furnish 
backgrounds for her outdoor photography 
which would put to blush any painted drops 
such as the village photographers were 
accustomed to use. 

He returned to give Miss Ruston his sanction 
of her project and to receive her half-mocking, 
wholly grateful acknowledgment. 

“‘And I hope, Doctor Burns,” said she, as he 
took leave of her, his watch in his left hand as 
he shook hands with his right, “that you will 
let me make that photograph of you at the 
very beginning of my stay here.” 

‘With a clump of hollyhocks behind me or 
a ‘queer old door’?”’ he inquired. 

“With nothing behind you except darkness 
and mystery.” 

“‘T thought those were the things one looked 
toward, not out of?” 

“Your patients, looking toward ‘the black 
unknown’ and seeing your face, must find their 
future lighted with hope!” 

He turned and looked at his wife, a sparkle 
in hiseye. ‘‘She’s from the big town,” said he. 
‘Here in the country we don’t know how to 
give fine, fascinating blarney like that, eh? 
Good-by, Miss Ruston, and good luck to 
you. Bring the little grandmother carefully 
oy ae in jeweler’s cotton—nothing too good 

or her!” 


HEN luncheon was over Mrs. Burns and 

her guest went off for a long drive in the 
country, Miss Ruston being anxious to explore 
the region of which she had heard as offering 
a field for her camera. 

The drive, taken in the Macauley car by 
Martha’s invitation and in the company of 
Martha herself, Winifred Chester and several 
children, prevented much confidential talk 
between the two friends, and it was not 
until a few minutes before traintime—at five 
o’clock—that the two were for a brief space 
alone together. 

‘I’m so sorry you are not to be here at din- 
ner,” Ellen said, as Miss Ruston repacked her 
small traveling bag while the car waited outside 
to take her to the station. ‘I should have 
liked you to meet our guest, Doctor Leaver. 
He is an old friend of my husband’s, who has 
been ill and is here convalescing. He overtired 
himself in taking a walk this morning and has 
been resting in his room all the afternoon.” 

Charlotte Ruston, adjusting a smart little 
veil before Ellen’s mirror, her back to her 
friend, asked after a moment’s pause: ‘‘ Doctor 
Leaver? Not Dr. John Leaver, of Baltimore?” 

“Yes indeed. Do you know him?” 

“T have met him. Is he ill? I hadn’t heard 
of that.” 

“He has worked very hard and is worn out,” 
explained Ellen, choosing her terms carefully. 
Her husband had warned her against allowing 
any definite news concerning Leaver to get 
back to his home city. ‘“‘He is improving and 
we are keeping him here because it is a place 
where he can be out of the world for a time and 
not be called upon to go back before he should. 
So please don’t mention to your Baltimore 
friends that he is here. I am ever so sorry, if 
you know him, that he wasn’t down today. It 
might have done him good to see the face of 
an acquaintance.” 


“TT MIGHT be too stimulating for him,” 
suggested Miss Ruston. She seemed diffi- 
cult to satisfy in the matter of the veil’s adjust- 
ment. Though she had had it fastened she 
now took it off and began again to arrange it. 
““Can’t I help you?” Ellen offered, coming 
close. 

“Thank you, I can manage it. I had it too 
tight. Isuppose your guest will be gone before 
I come back?” 

“‘T don’t know. He needs a long rest and we 
shall keep him just as long as he can be con- 
tented. Not that he is contented to be idle, 
but it is what he needs. He is going to need 
diversion, too, and perhaps you can help sup- 
ply it when you come back. Do you know him 
well enough to know what an interesting man 
he is?” 

“T have heard people talk about him who 
do,” said Miss Ruston. ‘But I hope he will 
be quite recovered and away before I come 
back—for his own sake. There, I believe this 
veil is on at last. What a terrible color it gives 
one to drive in the sun all the afternoon! I 
must put on plenty of cold cream tonight or 
I shall be a fright tomorrow.” 

“Why, you are burned!” Ellen exclaimed. 
“‘T hadn’t noticed it before. And the top was 
up all the time too. But it’s very becoming, 
Charlotte, since it seems to have confined itself 
to your cheeks. One’s nose is the usual worst 
sufferer.” 

“‘That will probably show later. I must be 
off. Thank you, dear—dearest—for all you’ve 
done for me today. It’s been such a happy 
day, I can’t tell you how I feel about it.” 

Miss Ruston laid her burning, rose-hued 
cheek against her friend’s, cool and quite 
unburned by the drive, embraced her and hur- 
ried down the stairs. She seemed in haste to 
be off, but it was like her to be eager to do 
whatever was to be done. 


>LLEN looked after her as the Macauley 

_s car bore her away. 

‘‘Dear Charlotte!” she said to herself. ‘‘It’s 
like having a warm, invigorating wind sweep 
over one to have her company even for a day. 
How I shall enjoy her when she comes! Of 
all the young women I know she seems to me 
the most alive. I wish Doctor Leaver had 
been down today. He would surely have liked 
to see her; I never knew a man who didn’t. 
If he has ever met her he must remember her. 
But perhaps he will want to run away if he 
knows any one who knows him has found him 
out. Perhaps it will-be better not to tell 
him—just yet.” 
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None genuine 
unless the name 


the button. 





The Premier Hull . .$1.00 $1.50 
The Royal Hull. . . 1.50 2.00 
The Superior Hull. . 2.00 2.50 
The Imperial Hull . . 2.50 3.50 
The Sterling Hull . . 3.50 5.00 
The Peerless Hull . . 5.00 7.50 


If your dealer cannot supply you write 
us and we will either direct you to a Hull 
dealer or supply you direct. 

Ask your dealer to show you our new 
Suitcase Umbrella, the Practic- Hull. 

When your base (frame and cover) wears 
out, any Hull dealer will clip on a new one 
without a moment’s delay. — 


Hull Brothers 


1447-1457 Summit St. 
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Our $7.50 Hull Umbrella for $5.00 


Is Guaranteed toYou 


AST season the Sterling Hull—a $7.50 umbrella for 
$5.00—was the national bargain, and was sold more 
widely than any other umbrella in the United States. 

Created under conditions never before attained in the 
umbrella industry, we were able to make—and to prove 
that we were making —a taffeta silk umbrella, absolutely 
pure dye, with an imported Pimento wood, sterling silver 
inlaid handle, and having the 


Hull Detachable Handle 


“HULL” is on which in every detail was an actual $7.50 value. 


The tremendous popularity of the Sterling Hull 

has paved the way for another and equally notable 

@ step. It now goes to you with our guarantee for one 
year, as shown on the tag below. 


Besides the Sterling Hull we are 
offering the following trade marked 


Hull Umbrellas 


with plain and fancy handles, 
to sell from $1.00 to $7.50, so 
no matter what price you wish 
. topay for a Christmas umbrella, 
as an assurance of quality see 
to it that the name “HULL” 











the button. 


Plain Fancy 
Handles Handles 








Nine “Sterling Hull” Guarantee 


The sith used in the Umbrella 
absolutely Pure Dye. without sizing 


on 

ANTEED to be stricth waterprodt 
and more satisfactory in every pure 
ticular than the heavy baded siths 
W this cover wears out in 12 months 
of ordinary usage, by returning this 
tag with the umbrella to your dealer, 
we will replace &@ FREE OF ALL 
CHARGE 


HULL BROTHERS @ UMBRELLA CO. 
TOLEDO. OHIO 


of any hind, tis GUAK- 











Umbrella Company 
TOLEDO, OHIO 























Santo Caner 
Cleaners 
Tested and approved. 

More than 30,000 in use. 

Five types of machines to 


meet every possible require- 
ment and to fit every purse. 


Write for ““Santo’’ booklet on dustless 
homes and name of nearest representative. 


Keller Mfg. Co. , 2109 Allegheny Ave., Philadelphia 
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MENNEN 


f) “FOR MINE” 


Mennen’s <2. Powder 


keeps my skin in healthy condition, 


Sample Box for 4c. stamp. 


GERHARD MENNEN CO. 
Newark, N. J. 
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Robespierre 


Collar 50¢ 


For Christmas gifts, select 
Neckwear, Laces, Han 
chiefs, Irish Crochet Novel- 
ties, etc., from our new 
; catalogue. 

Prices 25c to $10.00. Best 


values in America in Irish Laces, 


Collar and Cuff Sets, etc. 











“Mum” 


cher: takes all the odor 


out of perspiration 


25c at drug- and department-stores. 
If your dealer hasn’t “Mum,” send us his 
naine and 25 cents, and we'll send it postpaid, 


MUM MFG CO 1106 Chestnut St Philadelphia 
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A Cecil Aldin Post Card 


Any catalog in which you 
are interested free on request 





FOR YOUR CHRISTMAS BUYING 
THESE FOUR DUTTON CATALOGS 


Christmas Card Catalog 
Designs and texts by leading artists 
and writers. Cards of genuine artistic 
and literary interest. These and 
many others are among the items. 
Cecil Aldin’s Early Victorian Series 
Cloth cover, 6 designs, 20c each. 

Dr. J. H. Jowett’s Christmas Letters 
6 designs, 10c each, $1 doz. 

Mary C. Low’s Christmas Letters 
6 designs, 10c each, $1 doz. 

Florentine Post Cards (12 Madon- 
mas). Full color 5c each, 50c doz. 


E. P. DUTTON & CO., 31 W. 23rd St., New York 


Calendar Catalog 
Exquisite designs by leading artists. 
Booklet, Pad and Block Calendars. 
Prices from 10c to $5. 


Catalog of Children’s Books 


New Fiction for Boys and Girls. 


Children’s Classics. Nursery Books. - 


Catalog of Christmas Books 


Important new publications from 
American and foreign presses. Travel, 
History, Science, Fiction. Fine Edi- 
tions. Rare Books. 
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Will there be a Victrola in 
your home this Christma?! 


You can search the whole world over 
and not find another gift that will bring s¢ 


much pleasure to every member of the family. 
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_ Any Victor dealer in any ing: in the world will i glad 
_ play any music you wish to hear and demonstrate to 
- you the wonderful Victrola. 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N: J., U.S. A. 
Berliner Gramophone Co.; Montreal, Canadian Distributors 


Always use Victor Machines-with Victor Records 
New Victor Records are.on sale at all 


mh Victor Steel Needles, 6 cents per 100. - 
dealers’ on! eS of ica) smnchith and Victor Needles—the combination: bg ‘€ Y4S Victor Fibre Needles, 50 cents per zoo (can be 


no other way to get the Sg ao Victor fone: Fae nd used Cle Re i 
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\HIS MASTERS VOICE" 























the occasion, of a light framework covered 

with cloth or paper, stands at the center 
against the curtains. If the hands can be made 
to indicate the passing of time the effect gained 
will be more realistic. The clock door is the 
entrance to the Garden of the Christmas Fairy. 
In this garden a number of small Christmas trees 
are attractively arranged, decorated with bright 
objects, as well as with the presents of candy 
and nuts or whatever is to be given the children. 
Make the garden as bright and pleasing as possi- 
ble. Use flowers, or in fact anything that will 
tend to add beauty, remembering that the garden 
is meant to represent a bit of fairyland. 

The characters are: 


A TALL “grandfather’s” clock, made for 


Tue CuristMAs Farry. (Part to be taken by a 
young woman.) 

FATHER Time. (To be taken by a young man.) 

Six Little Farriks, attendants in the garden. 

AGrRL. (Give the speeches for this part to vari- 
ous girls.) 

A Boy. (The same applies to this part.) 

Cuorus, the children. 


[The children enter from some convenient room 
and move quickly into the clear space before the 
clock. They are naturally eager and animated, 
the clock being the object of attention. The hands 
are within a minute of the hour when the enter- 
tainment is to begin. 


A Girt: It is going to strike in just a minute. 
(Eagerly, as she points to the clock.) 


A Boy: Will the Christmas Fairy come then? 

A Girt: She will come very soon. 

SEVERAL: Will she bring us lots of nice things? 

A Boy: Of course she will. 

A Gtr: Oh, yes, for she is the kindest of all 
the Fairies. 

A Grr: I wish that she were here. 

A Boy: Listen! The clock is going to strike. 
Hark! the chimes are playing. 


[Many of the children move their lips as if count- 
ing strokes. Then chimes at a distance are 
heard. 


A Girt: Oh, they are the Christmas chimes! 

A Boy: Now we shall see the Christmas 
Fairy? 

A Girt: Yes, the Christmas Fairy will come 
now. 


[The children, listening to the chimes and watching 
the clock, divide: the youngest going left, the 
oldest right. Suddenly FATHER TIME steps 
from behind the clock. He is dressed in flowing 
white robe, his hair and beard are long and 
white, and he carries an hourglass and a scythe. 
As he speaks he steps in front of clock. 


Cuorvus: Oh! oh! Whois this? 
A Girt: Why, it is Father Time. 


FATHER TIME: 


Yes, that is who I am, my dears, 
I’m Father Time, I look my years. 


SEVERAL: It’s Father Time! 

A GIRL: 
He looks his years, that’s very true, 
But so would any one of you 
Had you begun to live—we’ll say, 
Ten thousand years ago today. 


FATHER TIME (Nods in approval of this): 


I’ve come to say the time draws near 
For one you love to meet you here; 

A lovely sprite, a Christmas Fairy, 
Who moves about so light and airy. 
She has a garden in which grows 

The Christmas tree and thornless rose; 
I’m sure she means to ask you all 

To come there soon and make a call. 


[Chimes are played briefly again. 
FATHER TIME: 


Hark! Hear the chimes; how glad their 
sound! 
The air with music doth resound. 
Listen! I hear the Fairy singing 
Of joys abundant she is bringing. 
(Steps to right of clock.) 


Farry: [Sings in clock. 
eagerly. 


Children listen 


THE Farry. 


1. Hail to thee! 
2. Hail to thee! 


Allegretto 
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hail, Oh chil-dren dear! And lis - ten while I 
hail, Oh peo-ple all! I bring you hap - pi- 
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all would share;.... 


For, small or great, or 
of this day 


Take with you thro’ the 


wise or no, He holds each in care, 
com -ing days To smooth and light the way. 


[As she concludes she steps out of the clock quickly. 
The children she greets with smiles, to the people 
before her she bows variously. Her gown is a 
lustrous white, her feet are clad in white. A 
circlet of gold is in her hair, its only ornament 
being a shining star. She carries a small, white 
wand, upon the end of which is a bright star. 
Children cry out when the Fairy appears. 


CuHorvus: Oh! oh! 
A Grrt: It’s a real Fairy; a rea’ ~hristmas 
Fairy. 


FATHER TIME: 


A Fairy, yes, as all can see, 

As real a Fairy as can be. 

Now, children, mark the things I say — 
From no one will she turn away, 
Providing—be this understood— 
That every child she meets is good. 


[The Farry and FATHER TIME bow to each othcr. 
He passes out back of clock. Farry then sings. 
Farry: 

Thank you for your greeting. 
Now come away with me, 
Follow to my garden, 
And all its treasures see. 
(Enters the clock. Children, moving quickly, follow.) 


Allegretto CHORUS CHILDREN. 

































































































































The last child entering the clock closes the door. 
The clock is wheeled to the left and the curtains 
are drawn aside. The Farry, attended by her 
six assistants, stands in ccnter of garden, the 
children are in front at left and right, waiting 
for the Fatry to speak. 


Farry: Welcome, children, to my garden—the 
Garden of the Christmas’Trees is its name. 


Cuorvus: Oh! oh! Itis beautiful! It is won- 
derful! 
A Girt: Such a pretty garden. Do the 


Christmas trees grow in your garden? 

Farry: Yes. Now, when you are through 
enjoying the trees that are here, don’t you think 
it will be nice to send them to the girls and boys 
who will not have Christmas trees? 

Cuorus: Yes, indeed, we do. 

Farry: Very well, that is what we will do with 
the trees here. These, children, are my little 
Fairy sisters. 


[The little Fatrres come forward. 


FarriEs: Welcome, children, to the Garden 
of the Christmas Trees. 

A Girt: Thank you, little Fairies, we are 
glad to be here. And we thank you, too, dear 
Fairy; your garden is the loveliest in all the 
world. 


[Children and Fatries bow. Fatries return to 


places. 


Farry: I am glad my garden pleases you, 
children. Of course you know some songs? 

A Grr: Oh, yes, we know many pretty songs. 

er Do you know one about a Christmas 
tree 

A Boy: Yes, we know a song about a Christ- 
mas tree. 

Farry: Won’t you sing it, please? Perhaps 
my Fairy sisters and I can help you. 


CHORUS OF CHILDREN. 
Moderato 


Ady i — oe —— 
a. am = = - i Se 
1. 0 Christ-mas tree all filled with light, We 
2. We bow be-fore you, pret-ty tree, A 
8. 0 Christ-mas tree, shine ev-er-more, The 


SSS ee 
SSS 
—s ss 3+ sss 


greet you with glad songs to-night; Your 


world filled full of ey we see; The 
dark way light that lies he- fore, Make 






























green houghs bear A  good-lyshare Of 
wealth un-told Your branch-es hold Is 
all to sing, Rich bless-ings bring, E - 





















0 Christ-mas tree, Dear Christ-mas tree, Our 




































hearts re-joice he-cause of thee 
all the earth it sheds its light, 


pres - ent good, and good 





[The refrains are sung by all who are assembled in 
the garden. 

[When the song is concluded the children divide, 
part going right, part left. The Fairy and her 
attendants remain in center. 


Farry: Thank you, thank you, children, for 
your pretty song. 


There’s something here, I’m sure, for all, 
So answer promptly when I call. 

Quick, Sisters, bring the gifts to me, 
From every bush and shining tree. 


[When the children have received their gifts the 
Fairy turns to the parents, superintendents, 
teachers and others. 


Still gifts of love the branches bend; 

Again, my Sisters, quickly tend. 

These things, dear friends, will cheer your way 

Until another Christmas Day 

Comes round and gladdens all the earth 

With joys and songs and pleasant mirth. 
[The persons called respond to their names, the 

gifts being brought to them by the Farry attend- 

ants. Proceed as quickly as possible. When the 

last present has been given out the Fairy speaks. 


Let song once more the welkin wake; 

Come, children, all a glad sound make. 
[Farry and atiendants come forward in front 

center. 


CuHorus. Joyously. 


2 
1. Best of days art thou, Christ-mas, fond and 
2. We re-joice in thee, Greet you with our 
8. Christ-mas, glad and bright, We pro-claim thee 
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Third stanza in full chorus. 
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Sweet-ness you im-part, Sad-ness cause to 
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Wel-comed by the sun. 
Day of Christ, our King.” 
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The last stanza is repeated. 
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SCENE 


The Palace of FatHeER CuristMas at the North 
Pole. The whole scheme of decoration is white. 
Drape the rear and side walls of the stage with 
white cheesecloth or sheets, on which stars cut from 
silver paper have been pasted atintervals. In the 
center, at the back of the stage, arrange the throne 
of FATHER Curistmas. This should be on a 
raised platform and consist of a large armchair 
covered with white, with a canopy above it, also 
white. Over all dash bits of fleecy cotton batting, 
and sprinkle it sparingly with ‘diamond dust” 
or Christmas-tree tinsel. The floor should be 
covered with white, and white fur rugs should 
be laid wherever possible. Place a white-covered 
chair at the right of the throne, and a double settee, 
also covered with white, at the left. Decorate the 
stage with any marble statues, vases or ornaments 
obtainable, using only white or silver. A beauti- 
Sul effect is added by garlands of flowers and 
leaves, all made of white tissue paper, and white 
crépe paper is exceedingly useful also. Tall 
cathedral candles, their stands draped in white, 
may be placed about, and white candles may be 
placed anywhere if precautions are taken against 
fire. A Christmas tree stands on one side of 
the stage. Decorate this with strings of white 
popcorn and white or silver ornaments. Also 
sprinkle its branches plentifully with flour, to 
look like snow. Small evergreens or box trees 
may be used to add to the scenic effect, all being 
powdered with flour. Have all the electric light 
possible, or candlelight; and, if it can. be 
arranged, throw calcium colored lights on the 
stage at intervals. Tinsel icicles may be bought, 
or silver tinsel frosting, to add to the North Pole 
effect. Ropes of evergreen may be draped from 
the ceiling, but well floured as if snowed on. 
Cotton snow, diamond-dusted, should be placed 
wherever it seems te be effective. If convenient, 
scenery painted to represent a landscape of 
snowbanks and icebergs may be used. 


CHARACTERS 


FATHER Curistmas: White robe of Canton flannel 
falling in voluminous folds. White wig and long 
white beard; silver-paper crown, as elaborate as 
possible, sparkling with rhinestone buckles or 
diamond dust. 


Avrora BorEAtts: Young girl with flowing golden 
hair. Gown of trans parent white material; long, 
narrow, pointed strips of gilt paper fall straight 
down from the waist-line all around; the bodice 
decorated with similar rays. Gilt-paper head- 
dress of long, gilt, outstanding rays. A thin float- 
ing scarf of pale pink draped from the shoulders, 
and a large crystal bowl filled with finely cut 
paper or with silver tinsel representing hoarfrost. 

STARLIGHT: Little girl in short white tarlatan skirts, 
white stockings and slippers. Frock sprinkled 
with silver stars, alarge silver star in her hair, and 
in her hand a silver wand with a star at the end. 


SLEIGHBELLS: Boy dressed all in white, trimmed 
with white fur or swan’s-down, and wearing 
many white bands of very small silver sleighbells. 
White cap, like a jester’s cap, with bells on the 
points. In his hands a hoop wound with white 
ribbon, and bells all the way round. 

Two AMERICAN CHILDREN: Dressed in modern 
white garb, with white stockings and shoes. 


CHILDREN OF ALL Nations: Wearing their native 
garbs as nearly as possible. 


Tue Grrts: Several children arranged to look like 
gifts wrapped up for Christmas. For a small 
child get a very large bandbox. Make a hole in 
the cover to stick his head through, and cut away 
nearly all of the bottom of the box to put his legs 
through. Thus he can walk about, showing only 
his head and feet, a peripatetic bandbox. This 
bandbox should be covered with holly paper and 
tied with a big bow of red ribbon. A large square 
or oblong box may be similarly arranged. Another 
small child may be wrapped in many sheets 
of white tissue paper, making a bundle which 
leaves exposed only his head and feet. Tie this 
“bundle” with criss-crossed holly ribbon. An- 
other child carries a great holly wreath with an 
enormous red bow, the whole nearly hiding the 
child, whose red stockings and slippers appear 
below the wreath and behind the bow. A large 
silver cornucopia may contain a walking child, 
and the shirred silk top of it may be drawn up 
around his neck; and a child may bear two enor- 
mous ‘‘ Christmas cards’ worn like a “ sandwich 
man’s” placards. If the Chorus of Gifts entails 
too much troublesome preparation it may be 
omitted. 


[Curtain rises, disclosing FATHER CHRISTMAS on 
his throne, and his pages, STARLIGHT and 
SLEIGHBELLS, one on each side of him. As he 
sings SLEIGHBELLS keeps up a faint jingle and 
STARLIGHT waves her wand intime to the music. 






f. 


Soto by FatHer CuristMas (Air, ‘Sweet Eve- 
lina’’): 
Tam old Father Christmas, so hoary and white, 
To make children glad is my fondest delight. 
I fill all their stockings, I load =ll their trees, 
And listen to hear their carols and their glees. 


I’m Father Christmas, I’m Father Christmas, 
I lavish gifts on happy girls and boys; 

I’m Father Christmas, old Father Christmas, 
I find my joy bestowing Christmas joys. 


I am old Father Christmas, so merry and gav 

I wish every one a Happy Christmas Day. 

May the glad Christmas Spirit abide in each 
heart, 

And to every one a joyous peace impart. 


I’m Father Christmas, I’m Father Christmas, 
I bring good cheer to every one on earth. 

I’m Father Christmas, I’m Father Christmas, 
I bring you gladness, happiness and mirth. 


[AuRORA BoREALIs appears at side entrance. 


FATHER CHRISTMAS: 
What, ho! my lovely Maid of Honor’s here; 
Welcome, fair maiden; join our Christmas 
cheer. 
Soto by Aurora BorEatts (Air, “‘In the Gloam- 
ing”): 
I’m Aurora Borealis, 
Shining o’er the ice and snow, 
Where old Father Christmas’ palace 
Glitters neath my radiant glow; 
And I pour from crystal chalice 
Sparkling hoarfrost pure and white. 
(Tosses shredded paper or tinsel frost from vase. 
I’m Aurora Borealis, 
I’m the glowing Northern Light. 


I’m Aurora Borealis, 
Father Christmas’ handmaid, I; 
I irradiate his palace, 
Shining from the polar sky. 
May all hearts be filled with gladness 
Bright and pure as Northern Light, 
May no trace of care or sadness 
Mar this happy Christmas night. 


(She takes her seat at FATHER CHRISTMAS’s right 
hand. 
FATHER CHRISTMAS: 

Ay, ay, Aurora, Christmas is at hand, 

And I must scatter gifts o’er all the land. 

For Christmas is the day of gifts for all, 

Remembering Bethlehem’s Babe in lowly 
stall. 

By gifts we tell His story o’er again; 

By gifts we show peace and good will to men. 

By gifts on earth we prove our grateful love 

For that Great Gift sent us from Heaven 
above. 

What, ho! my pages—Starlight, Sleighbells, 


say, 
Where are The Gifts that celebrate this Day? 


STARLIGHT and SLEIGHBELLs (going to the side 
entrance and drawing aside its white curtains ): 
Enter, ye Gifts, bedecked with ribbons gay; 
Enter, ye tokens of the Christmas Day! 


[Enter THE Girts. 


CuHorvus or Tue Girts (Air, “ Annie Laurie’’): 
Oh, Christmas Gifts are bonny, 
And here you see a few; 
As we come on Christmas morning 
To bring good cheer to you. 
To bring good cheer to you, 
To make your Christmas gay; 
We are Christmas Gifts so bonny, 
To glad your Christmas Day. 
FATHY . CHRISTMAS: 
Well, well, Aurora, here we surely see 
A fine array of gifts, it seems to me. 
Avrora BorEALIs: 
Ay, Father Christmas, gifts for one and all, 
For aged grandsires and for children small. 
Girt Sone (Air, ‘‘Good-Night, Ladies’’): 
Cuorvus: Christmas presents, 
Christmas presents, 
Christmas presents, 
Tied up with ribbons gay. 
SoLo by one of THE Grrts (done up like a box 
of candy): 
I’m a present hard to beat! 
Something sweet, 
Good to eat. 
Children think me quite a treat 
On the Christmas tree. 
Cuorus (as before) 





~~ 


SoLo by a Girt (unmistakably a drum tied up 
with tissue paper and red ribbons): 

I’m the noisiest of toys! 
All the boys 
Like my noise. 

Every one a drum enjoys 
On a Christmas Day. 

Cuorus (as before) 


Soto by a Girt (a girl with flaxen hair, to resemble 
adoll; her curly head and slippered feet show ; 
the rest of her is in a box, wrapped and tied): 

I’m a fine gift, all agree; 
Dolls like me 
Fill with glee 
Hearts of girlies when they see 
Us on Christmas Day. 


Cuorus (as before) 


[A jingle of sleighbells is heard outside, mingled 
with the tooting of horns and shouts of ‘‘ Merry 
Christmas!” STARLIGHT and SLEIGHBELLS 
spring to draw the curtains apart, and the 
Two AMERICAN CHILDREN come bounding in. 


Sonc by Two AMERICAN CHILDREN (Air, “ Ben 
9% 


We come, Father Christmas, to greet you 
tonight, 
We’re American children, you see; 
We come to your palace, so sparkling and 
bright, 
To sing our glad songs round your tree. 
And the song that we sing may be heard far 
away, 
For the clear echoes ring it again; 
’Tis the song of the ages, the song of today, 
It is ‘Peace and good will unto men.” 
Tis the song of the ages, the song of today, 
It is “‘ Peace and good will unto men.” 


— sung by the shepherds on far Eastern 
plain, 
Or sung by the children tonight, 
It brings the same message, it sounds the same 
strain, 
Of Christmas hearts happy and light; 
And the glad Christmas greetings forever and 
aye, 
Reécho from mountain and glen. 
Tis the song of the ages, the song of today, 
It is ‘‘ Peace and good will unto men.”’ 
’Tis the song of the ages, the song of today, 
It is ‘‘ Peace and good will unto men.”’ 


FATHER CHRISTMAS: 

Welcome, my bonny lass and merry lad! 

Many fair gifts shall make your Christmas 
glad. 

Far distant countries, cold and sunny lands 

Shall pour their treasures in your open 
hands. 

Dear small Americans, sit here by me, 

And presently we’ll see what we shall see! 


(The Two AMERICAN CHILDREN scramble up on the 
white settee, and, with expectant faces, await 
the promised gifts. 

[Outside is heard the music of several instruments, 
as of a small band, playing ‘“‘Watch on the 
Rhine.” With a flourish of wand and hoop 
STARLIGHT and SLEIGHBELLS admit a German 
girl; and afterward they admit each country’s 
representative in similar fashion. 


GERMANY’s Soto (Air, “‘ Little Buttercup’’): 
Oh, I am Katrina, dear little Katrina! 
From Germany hither I came; 
Where girls are called Lena and Mina and 
Tina, 
But little Katrina’s my name. 


I’ve brought you some playthings, some pretty 
and gay things, 
Some clever mechanical toys; 
I’ve small wooden wagons and carved wooden 
dragons, 
And trinkets for girls and for boys. 


I’ve bows and I’ve arrows and little wheel- 
barrows, 
And jolly red carts with blue wheels; 
I’ve dolls that are dancers and dogs that are 
prancers, 
And cute little automobiles. 


I’ve lambs that are furry and cats that are 


purry 
And jackknives that really will cut! 
I’ve dolls with gay dresses and long flaxen 


tresses 
And eyes that will open and shut. 


A Children’s Christmas Play 
By Carolyn Wells 


AUTHOR OF “THE GREATEST DAY IN THE YEAR,” ETC. 
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For I am Katrina, dear little Katrina! 
From Germany hither I came 
To bring you these presents and greetings 
most pleasant. 
I hail you in Germany’s name! 


(KaTRINA has her arms full of the gifts she has 
mentioned, and, with the help of STARLIGHT 
and SLEIGHBELLS, hangs them on the Christ- 
mas tree or lays them beneath it. The tree is 
on the side opposite the entrance. Then 
Katrina takes her appointed place and 
remains on the stage, as do all the other 
Nations after their songs are sung. 


[Outside is heard a Swiss air played on a music- 
box or sung by yodelers. Enter SwiTZER- 
LAND (a boy in the costume of a Swiss peasant). 


SWITZERLAND’s Sone (Air, ‘“‘When the Swallows 
Homeward Fly’’): 


IT am come from Switzerland, 
Bearing gifts in either hand; 
Humbly offering to thee 
Presents for thy Christmas tree. 
See, I bring a music-box 
And some carven cuckoo clocks! 
Watches set with jewels fine— 
All these tokens now are thine, 
All these tokens now are thine. 
(The gifts he brings are hung on the tree. 


[Outside is heard ‘The Marseillaise”’ played on a 
French horn. Enter FRENCH GIRL in costume 
of Parisian effects or garb of French peasant. 


FRANCE’s Sone (Air, “‘ Jeannette and Jeannot’’): 


I’m a little maid from France, 

I have dimples and I’ve smiles; 
For your holiday adornment 

I have brought the latest styles. 
Here’s a collar made of lace, 

Fastened by a satin rose; 
Here’s a frilly, fluffy fichu 

With some dainty little bows. 


Here’s a fashionable bag, 
And a scarf of gauzy white; 
And a pair of satin slippers 
With their buckles shining bright. 
Here’s a lovely silken sash 
Wrought with flowers pink and blue; 
And all these Christmas gifts, my dears, 
I gladly offer you. 
(FRANCE hangs her pretty gifts on the tree. 


[Sounds outside of striking a set of Japanese 
musical gongs. Enter JAPANESE Boy in 
costume. 


Japan’s Sone (Air, “‘A Wandering Minstrel, I”’): 
I come from far Japan, 
From Oriental city; 
I bring gifts rare and pretty, 
I give you all I can. 


I come from far Japan; 
I bring this little lady 
A parasol so shady, 
A quaint and curious fan. 
(He hangs Japanese articles on the tree. 


[Outside is heard a skirl of bagpipes playing any 
well-known Scottish air. Enter Scotch GIRL 
in plaid costume. 


ScoTLAND’s Sonc (Air, “Oh, Believe Me, if All 
Those Endearing Young Charms’’): 


I’m a bonny Scotch lassie; from Scotland I come, 
The land of the heather and brae; 
And I bring you these tokens in fondness and 
love 
To greet you this glad Christmas Day. 


Here’s a gay Tam o’Shanter, so bright and so 
warm, 
To wear when you walk in the cold; 
And a bonny Scotch plaidie to shield you from 
storm 
As you nestle within its snug fold. 
(Hangs Tam o’ Shanter and plaid rug on the tree. 


[Sound of tom-toms or any Chinese music. Enter 
CHINESE Boy. 


Cutna’s Sone (Air, ‘The Happy Farmer’ or 
“The Happy Peasant’): 
I’m a Chinaman, 
Ching, ching, Chinaman, 
Come to makee Klismus Day; 
I bling Melican, 
Nice, small Melican, 
Muchee gifts for her to play. 
I bling chelly bloom, 
Big, white chelly bloom, 
I bling lanterns gleen and white; 
All for Melican, 
Nice, small Melican, 
For to make her Klismus blite. 
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magazines a picture of two little children sitting up in bed, 

on Christmas Eve, in a poverty-stricken tenement room. 
Awful disappointment was written upon each little face, because the 
patron saint of Christmas stood in the room with an empty stocking 
turned upside down in one hand, while with the other hand he 
gestured to make plain the situation that there was ‘‘ Nothing Left” 
for the children. The picture sowed the seed of pity in kind hearts, 
and from this seed in due time came the blossom of Christmas 
thoughtfulness for others that has now flowered into a beautiful plan. 


Ame four years ago there appeared in one of the Christmas 


A Children’s Christmas for Children 


hor og was the name they gave it, and the kind-hearted women 
who developed it first of all borrowed a pattern for a large red 
cambric stocking, nearly one foot wide and three feet long, and began 
to make stockings to be sent out to be filled. Where the work 
began, in the city of Brooklyn, the workers thought they might 
distribute at least one thousand stockings, as ten of the “charities” 
could be counted upon to send them one hundred names each. 
But when they reached that number they could not stop; indeed 
no one can tell where the work will stop, because last year alone 
forty-three hundred and sixteen stockings were distributed. 

To each stocking sent out to be filled is now attached a card of 
suggestions for filling it, and it is asked that each article be wrapped 
in Christmas fashion. Each stocking carries on its side a card, 
fastened on with brass clips, having the name, age and address of 
the child to whom it is to go, and the name of the charity that will 
deliver it on Christmas Eve. Each stocking is to be filled by some 
one child for some other particular child—“ Bessie Jones” or “ Billy 
Smith”—and there is all that delightful speculation on the part 
of the giver: ‘‘Do you think Bessie would like this doll?” or “Would 
Billy rather have shoes or skates?” and “How would my black 
horse do?” Then there must always be little warm things put in, 
because, you see, under the happy guise of a Christmas stocking 
there is the chance to do something to help keep a poor child warm. 
Underclothes, caps, mittens, stockings and sweaters make good 
gifts, and, of course, it being Christmas, there must be candy and, 
nuts, a box of animal crackers, a bar of popcorn and a box of 
dates in each stocking. 

Many of the public and private schools of Brooklyn have taken 
up this work. In one of the largest schools the work is carried on 
through the Charity Extension Society. Last year a chairman 
was chosen and a committee formed, with a member from each 
class, to ascertain how many stockings that class would fill. The 
stockings were then taken home and were brought back December 
nineteenth. They made a heart-warming display: four hundred 
and forty-four stockings, big and bulgy, with a doll’s head peeping 
out of each of the stockings for little girls. Then the stockings were 
taken by the vans of a warehouse company, whose generous presi- 
dent donated their use, to the society giving the names, which then 
sent them to the happy little owners. 

‘A Children’s Christmas for Children” means, in any large city, 
giving hundreds if not thousands of poor children a happy Christmas, 
and there should be some part in it for every child in our schools. 


What a Freshman Class Did 


URELY any school can do at Christmas what other schools have 
done. Here is a plan that was tried by forty girls in the first 
year in High School. It proved very successful, providing much 
fun and promoting the spirit of Christmas. When the question 
came up of how to spend the last Friday afternoon before Christmas 
there were many suggestions. Of course a Christmas program was 
to be given along the lines of the regular literary programs. There 
were Christmas carols, readings and recitations. But better than 
the program was the other plan. The girls wanted to do something 
out of the ordinary, so it was decided that each girl should prepare 
a unique invitation and give it to some one, not a near friend, who 
she thought wouid enjoy getting into a schoolroom for an afternoon. 
Much individuality was expressed in getting the invitations ready, 
and each girl did her best to get some one, old or young, man or 
woman, who needed recreation. 

Then they thought of the poor children, and all the girls showed 
that they wanted to do something. So they decided upon the 
plan of each girl’s buying a doll at a price not to exceed twenty-five 
cents and then dressing it with her own hands. To show her 
ingenuity further each gave her doll a name and wrote a little 
two-lined rime about it. This was pinned to the doll’s dress so that 
the little girl who got the doll would not have the trouble of naming it. 

On the afternoon of the exercises each girl brought her guest and 
found him or her a seat and then took her doll to the girl who had 
been chosen to display the dolls and read the rimes. It was fun 
to see the forty dolls and hear the queer little rimes. One ran thus: 


My name is Elizabeth Ann; 


hiatal Wea’ Please love me all you can. 


Even though plain ‘‘ Peg”’ is my name, 
I hope you will love me all the same. 


After the exhibition the dolls were carefully wrapped and sent 
to the Toy Mission to gladden the hearts of forty little girls. 


The Work Five Teachers Planned 


TEACHER in a primary room of two grades asked the children 

to earn some money during December and contribute it to make 
a happy Christmas for an old lady of eighty who lived alone near 
the schoolhouse and was very poor. On the morning of the last 
day before vacation each child came to the front of the room, placed 
his money in a little basket on the teacher’s desk and reported how 
he had earned it. Some gave only a cent, but all except three gave 
something. The total amount received was five dollars and sixty- 
five cents. With this money a tiny Christmas tree was purchased 
and decorated with fruits, nuts, candy and a number of useful gifts. 
Enough money was saved for a year’s subscription to a religious 
magazine. At the close of school the teacher and pupils marched 
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to the little cottage, the janitor of the building walking ahead 
carrying the little tree. Grandma Brown invited them in and the 
little house was filled to overflowing. The candles on the tree were 
lighted, and while they were burning the children sang their Christmas 
songs and recited the poems they had learned for Christmas. 

The names of all the children in one schoolroom were written 
each on a separate slip of paper. Each child then drew a name 
and prepared a gift for the one whose name he received. These 
gifts were put beside the tree and given out at the close of the 
Christmas program. 

The girls in a rural school made presents for a poor sick girl in 
the community. They made some new bedding and a number of 
small gifts for her room. 

Near another school one of the families had lost their home and 
all personal property by fire just about Thanksgivingtime. The 
children who went to this school collected pennies, brought all the 
clothes they could that the other children of their families had 
outgrown, gathered as many vegetables as possible, and presented 
all these to the unfortunate family for Christmas. The pennies 
amounted to a little more than sixteen dollars. 

In a small school two of the pupils who were sick were remembered 
with baskets filled with gifts the children had made themselves and 
some good things to eat which their mothers had made. But the 
most perplexing question was who should go with the teacher to 
carry the baskets. The choice was happily made when it was decided 
to let one of the boys go because he was going away not to come 
back to the town, one of the girls because she had been sick a month 
herself, and the two youngest children. 


How a Country School Treated the Birds 


N A COUNTRY school, where the children were very small, 

many of them brought their luncheons in boxes and baskets. 
They often dropped crumbs of bread and ‘cake on the floor, and, 
I am sorry to say, sometimes threw them there. 

Their teacher thought she would teach them a lesson of neatness 
and one of kindness at the same time. So she said: “TI think it 
would be nice never to throw crumbs away or put them in the fire 
in cold weather, for your friends, the birds, are hungry when they 
do not have the fruits and seeds to eat.” Then she suggested that 
all crumbs should be saved until four o’clock each day, when they 
would be placed on the window sill for the birds. 

The children were delighted with this and very eager to see what 
would happen. 

The first time only one little sparrow came to the party, but by 
another day he had surely told his relatives, and by a third day he 
had told his friends as well. They, in turn, told all their relatives 
and friends, for each day the party grew larger and larger. 

As the Christmastime drew near, and the children were busy 
with their plans, the idea suggested itself to the teacher: ‘“‘ How can 
we give the birds a Christmas?”’ One day she asked the children. 
They decided to give them a Christmas tree—to trim the large tree 
that grew outside the school and call it the birds’ Christmas tree. 

What should they place on it? 

A happy thought came to the teacher: Why not have for the 
children’s handiwork the making of small open boxes and baskets 
for this birds’ Christmas? 

The children entered into it all with the greatest spirit. As the 
time drew near for their Christmas celebration one could see them 
trudging to school with small paper bags and bundles, and tips of 
celery and all kinds of odd bits to put in the boxes and baskets to 
go on that much-thought-about tree. 

The wonderful day came. The children were more exercised about 
the birds’ Christmas than about their own. They were anxious to 
see how the birds would take it. At about three-thirty (for the birds 
must not come and find them at it, and they came every day at four 
o’clock) some of the large boys trimmed the tree, while the small 
children stood at the window and directed just the best place for 
each thing. 

It really was a pleasing sight the birds beheld: a tree covered 
with tiny boxes and baskets well filled with seeds, grains, bits of 
apple, cake, bread, and dear knows what; also a row of eager childish 
faces at each window. With four o’clock came the first few birds. 
What a chattering they made. It was such a surprise, and they 
expressed it so loudly that soon the whole Christmas party arrived. 
Then I wish you could have seen them. Some nestled right down 
in a tiny basket, others perched on twigs, taking just occasional 
picks, now at this thing, then at that. ; 

I am sure the supply on this tree must have lasted the birds a 
whole week. Some of it was still found when school opened after 
the Christmas vacation. The children thought this part of the 
program the best of all. 

Try it, teachers, and see how your children feel about it. 


A Dinner to the Slum Babies 


NE teacher, who had all her life been giving presents to many 

people who already received a number of presents, decided that, 
instead of “carrying coals to Newcastle” one more Christmas, she 
would carry her coals where they would burn and glow into a greater 
warmth than she had ever known before. 

So this is what she did: She invested the money she would 
otherwise have spent on useless things for people not needing them, 
in buying all that goes to make a good Christmas dinner for a large 
body of children and their forlorn mothers. She received permission 
from a training school to give this dinner in the basement of the 
school building. This school was in the section from which most of 
the guests were to come. How their eyes sparkled when they saw 
the good things! And, how they did eat! It would have done you 
good to have seen them. The teacher stood back in the doorway 
and watched it all with a very happy smile. She had given 
pleasure to those needing pleasure, and her own Christmas joy 
was enhanced many fold. 





NOTE—We shall be very glad to hear from any teacher who tries a new plan 
successfully this Christmas, and will send her a check if we can use any of the 
ideas she sends us. 
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Christinas Music 
in the Church 


By Clarence Urmy 








often difficult duty to perform at Christmas, the greatest 

of all religious festivals. Above all he must never forget 
that “Glory to God in the highest, on earth peace, good will to men” 
was the song of the angelic host at the first Christmas, and it should 
be the keynote of his entire Christmas program—glory and peace. 
In selecting music for his choir he must take into consideration the 
talent and training of the singers, the time necessary for the proper 
preparation of the program, and similar matters of importance, but 
he should always bear in mind that the element of praise and joy 
should dominate the entire service. ; 

It is not possible for an outsider to select a program for a choir to 
which he has never listened. The choirmaster, therefore, must be 
his own judge, selecting and rejecting as best fits the requirements of 
his service and the capabilities of his choir. The hymns, anthems, 
solos, cantatas and carols herein mentioned are selected with the 
view of assisting churches that have not large resources in the music 
line, and which have not large nor well-trained choirs. The “average 
choir” must have music comparatively simple in its technical 
requirements, but “simple” need not mean uninteresting, any more 
than “tuneful” need mean commonplace. 

In all Christmas services the organ voluntaries, preludes and post- 
ludes should be decidedly bright and gladsome, in keeping with the 
spirit of the day. The registrations of various organs and the abili- 
ties of organists make it difficult even to suggest music for preludes 
and postludes; what might be effective on one organ might be 
decidedly ineffective on another, owing to the difference in the 
registration, and a composition comparatively easy for one player 
might be well-nigh impossible for another. In all cases the instru- 
mental part of the program should be cut to the lowest possible limit, 
thus making more prominent the selections which are to be sung, 
vocal music being more closely allied with the idea of Christmas joy 
and cheer. The introduction into the choir of stringed instruments 
as a special feature of the Christmas service is a good idea, and short 
solos on violin, violoncellc or harp are always in good taste. The 
added instruments should accompany all or at least the greater 
part of the entire program, except, of course, the vocal solos for 
which no obligato parts are written. They can, however, be used 
very effectively in the congregational or chorus singing. 


‘Tee choirmaster or organist of a church has a distinct though 


The Best :Christmas Hymns 


YMNS selected for the Christmas service should be gloriously 

congregational—that is, they should be well-known words set 
to familiar tunes; in other words the “old stand-bys” which have 
stood the test of time and which every one knows. Good hymn 
schemes will contain ‘‘ Hark, the Herald Angels Sing” (Mendelssohn), 
“ Angels From the Realms of Glory” (Regent Square), ‘‘ Joy to the 
World”’(Chesterfield), “Come Hither, Ye Faithful’ (Adeste Fideles). 
By-the-way, the hymn translation beginning ““O Come, All Ye 
Faithful,” by F. Oakley, should not be used, as it is metrically very 
difficult to sing and nearly every congregation will have trouble if it 
is attempted. Another translation of this great hymn of the early 
church, beginning ‘‘Come Hither, Ye Faithful,” will be found much 
smoother and consequently much more singable. “Shout the Glad 
Tidings” (Avison) is also entirely unsuited to congregational use, 
and should not appear on any program, save possibly as a selection 
to be sung by the choir alone. 


Selecting the Anthems 


N THE Christmas anthems to be sung by the choir there is perhaps 

a wider field of musical selections from which the organist or choir- 
master may choose. Norman Churchill’s finely written anthem, 
“Behold, I Bring You Good Tidings,” is a splendid specimen of just 
what a Christmas anthem ought to be. It may be obtained through 
the H. W. Gray Company, New York. Opening with a stirring 
chorus there follows an expressive solo, ‘“‘God So Loved the World,” 
after which comes a graceful unison chorus in 9-8 time, closing with 
one stanza of “Come Hither, Ye Faithful’’ (Adeste Fideles), a stanza 
which is not metrically faulty as is the case in a translation previ- 
ously mentioned, and in which the congregation may join, thus giving 
a most full and satisfactory ending to the anthem. The whole setting 
of this selection stamps it as the acme of what should naturally be 
expected in a Christmas anthem, and, what is still better, it is quite 
within the capability of any choir worthy of the name. 

Another good anthem is “Break Forth Into Joy,” by Caleb 
Simper, published by the Parish Choir, Boston, and in character it is 
delightfully bright and joyous. It is easier than the first-mentioned 
anthem, but it has the style and finish which mark every well-rounded 
work, and it should be in every choir library. It contains a short 
duet for soprano and alto, a short solo for the bass voice, and the 
chorus work is spirited and fascinating. Other interesting anthems, 
tuneful and not difficult, are “Sing, O Heavens” (Tours), “Arise, 
Shine” (Elvey), and “There Were Shepherds” (Pattison). 

There is also another anthem, ‘‘Gloria in Excelsis Deo” (H. B. 
Gaul), published by the Boston Music Company, which is well 
worthy of careful examination by choirmasters. It is a novel carol- 
anthem, simple but very effective and much out of the usual order 
of such music, the theme being taken from an old French noél. 
Duets between the soprano and alto and the tenor and bass voices 
are followed by a stirring “Gloria,” written in contrapuntal style, 
but not beyond the capability of average choir singers. Its 
technical simplicity and the effectiveness of the composition make 
it a desirable addition to almost any collection of Christmas music. 


Christmas Solos 


HEN it comes to a good religious solo for a Christmas service 
nothing seems to supersede Adolphe Adam’s noél. This selec- 
tion. holds its own exceedingly well, and in a great many churches 
Christmas would hardly seem Christmas if ““O Holy Night” were 
omitted from the program. This solo comes in many keys, with 
obligatos for various instruments, and recently it has been arranged 


with a quartet or chorus refrain. Well sung it is a gem, but any half- 
‘way rendition is worse than nothing, and every choirmaster should 


insist that his soloist study it until it can be adequately performed. 





Another solo seen annually on the programs of churches even with 
the most expensive choirs is Gounod’s “Nazareth.” This is a world- 
wide classic, to whose luster time seems to add rather than dim. 
It is not at all difficult, and, like ““O Holy Night,” may be obtained 
with chorus refrain. ‘Adore and Be Still” (Gounod) makes a 
beautiful Christmas solo, and E. W. Hanscom has composed a very 
pleasing solo, entitled “Bright in the East,’’ published by Schmidt, 
of Boston. - This is easily within the capability of the average choir 
soloist, and is suitable either for a service or for a Christmas 
entertainment. It comes in two keys, C to E and E flat to G. 


Christmas Carols 


Big tees music without carols would be very much like a 
Christmas tree without lights. A carol or two may easily be 
woven into any program as an introit, response or offertorium, and 
there are several well-known selections whose beauty will be greatly 
enhanced if they are sung while the congregation is kneeling, notice 
to that effect being given on the printed program. Christmas carols 
may be divided into two classes: those typifying adoration and 
those whose dominant note is joy. The adoration carols, of course, 
will be better suited for use while the congregation kneels. If the 
lights in the main part of the church be turned very low during the 
singing of these selections the effect will be heightened greatly. 

There are two especially well-known carols which lend themselves 
most suitably to this sort of presentation. That most beautiful of 
all carols, “Holy Night, Peaceful Night,” will be found in a collection 
of carols newly arranged and harmonized by S. Archer Gibson, and 
published by G. Schirmer, New York, price ten cents. This carol 
is in the “First Set,” there being two sets of ‘Christmas Carols 
and Traditional Melodies Arranged for Sunday-school, Choir, 
and General Use.” The “First Set” contains besides the above- 
mentioned carol eight others, among them the joyful “‘We Three 
Kings of Orient Are.”” The “Second Set” includes a carol set to the 
famous old Welsh air commonly known in this country as “All 
Through the Night,” and the beautiful hymn, ‘“‘As With Gladness 
Men of Old,” set to a tuneful old German folk-song. Both of these 
little volumes ought to be known better, for they contain much that 
is of use to every choirmaster. ° 

The other carol most effective for the kneeling position is the 
exquisite little setting of ‘Sleep, My Savior, Sleep,” to an old 
Breton melody. This may be found in Hutchins’s “Sunday-school 
Hymnal.” It should be sung adagio, almost largo, like a mother 
crooning to a cradled child. When sung with extreme slowness and 
softness the effect is beautiful. 

Of the gayer and brighter carols the best known are “Sing, O Sing 
This Blessed Morn” (Roper); “O Little Town of Bethlehem,” 
Phillips Brooks’s beautiful poem set to music by L. H. Redner; 
“It Came Upon the Midnight Clear” (Willis); and ‘‘Once in Royal 
David’s City”’ (the first three stanzas), by H. J. Gauntlett. All of 
these should be sung allegro or allegretto, as befits their brighter and 
more joyous nature, for they will lose greatly in effect if they are 
even the least bit “dragged.” All of the last-mentioned carols may 
be found in Hutchins’s “Hymnal of the Church.” 


The Use of Christmas Cantatas 


CHRISTMAS cantata introduced into an evening service is 

a most welcome idea, and there are at least two which will be 
sure to please the average congregation. The Parish Choir, Boston, 
publishes in its five-cent edition a short cantata, entitled “The 
Angel’s Message,”’ by E. Vine Hall. The words are by Paul Gerhardt, 
and with the exception of one stanza will be found as a hymn in 
Hutchins’s ‘Hymnal of the Church.” . The setting is exceptionally 
short, simple and very melodious. One distinct advantage of this 
cantata, especially for the smaller choirs which have no highly 
trained solo voices, is that it may be given without soloists, allowing 
the solo parts to be sung by several voices in unison. Choirs which 
are not capable of taking up the larger works will find this short 
cantata just what is needed to give an artistic touch to their 
programs, outside of the usual hymns, anthems and solos. 


For Advanced Choirs 


R choirs which are farther advanced—those, for instance, 
which have successfully given Gounod’s “Gallia,”’ or Stainer’s 
“Crucifixion” —there is an interesting and entertaining work, 
“The Story of Bethlehem,” by John E. West, published by Novello 
and Company, the catalog price being seventy-five cents a copy. 
Soprano, tenor and bass soloists are required, and the chorus work 
will need a good deal of careful attention, as it is by no means easy. 
The soprano solo, “‘In Bethlehem’s Ancient City,” a charming song 
in the old Hebrew folk-song style, would make a splendid chorus for 
a number of soprano choir boys, while the fine chorus, “Rejoice, 
Rejoice, Ye Nations,” in its entirety or in part, might readily be 
used as an anthem in another service. 

If the finances of the church warrant the expense it will be found 
highly desirable to hire the orchestral parts from the big cities and 
secure an orchestra to assist in the presentation of a cantata. The 
orchestra adds tremendously to the effectiveness of both solo and 
chorus numbers, and gives to the work a completeness not otherwise 
cbtainable. In every city or town there will be found a number of 
amateur instrumentalists who are always willing to give their services 
for such a cause, so that it may be necessary to engage only a small 
number of professionals to play the unusual instruments, such as 
oboe, bassoon, French horn, etc. Of course several rehearsals will be 
necessary, and the more that can be secured the better the work will 
go, especially when the chorus and the orchestra are not familiar 
with each other. 

Printed programs with the words (unrepeated) add greatly to the 
pleasure of the congregation, and the names of the soloists, chorus 
and orchestra might well be printed also, thus giving honor where 
honor is due and providing valuable souvenirs of choir work, which 
is one of the principal items of interest in the making of church 
history in any parish. An “offering for the choir fund” can easily 
be arranged for,.and a large part, if not all, of the expense of the 
programs, instrumentalists and books be paid out of the collection. 
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filling today. 

This comfort 
gives “warmth 
without weight!” 


Ask your dealer to show you 
a Maish Comfort. See how 
thick it is, yet how ight, A 
wonderful, new filling, in a 
buoyant one-piece layer, the 
exact size of the finished com- 
fort, makes Maish Comforts 
twice as thick as the ordinary 
kind, as warm and light as the 
most expensive Eiderdown, 


If your dealer cannot supply 
you, write us. We will send you 
thesample section of this famous 
comfort shown above, with sam- 
ples of the beautiful new designs 
in Maishcoveringsand the Maish 
booklet, »» that you may order 
ust what :ou want direct from 
us. The Chas. A. Maish Co., 
1125-1135 Bank St.,Cincinnati,O. 


Three covering materials: Maisaline, 
Maisateen and Maisilk. Prices : Ba 


Relate Te 





$1.50 in Maisaline to $3.50 in Maisilk. 
Full size, £3.50 in Maisaline to $10 in 
Maisilk, xtra large $4.75 up. 
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Neither heat nor 
liquids can damage 
your table, IF— 


you protect its polished surface 
with the Peerless Mat. Strongly 
hinged, folds in small space 
when not in use. Made of two 
a solid boards of asbestos, with 
__ i heat non-conductor lining. This 
f special construction gives you 
absolute protection in the 









= Peerless 

Asbestos 
Table Mat 
A Splendid Gift for Christmas 


or any other time. Made in all sizes to fit round, 
oval or square tables. Handsome, soft flannel re- 
movable cover. The acme of dining table luxury. 


Peerless Asbestos Luncheon Mats 
for teapots, platters, chafing dishes, percolators, etc., 
make a popular gift. Seventeen sizes, round and 
oval. Ask to see Peerless Table and Luncheon Mats 
at your dealer’s. 
Insist on this label. There’s | 
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ASBESTOS 
TABLE MAT 


\ PERFECT / 
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nothing ‘‘just as good.’ 


If he cannot show you them, write 
us for our booklet, ‘‘To the Wom- 
an Who Cares.”’ 


CHICAGO ASBESTOS TABLE MAT CO. 
229 Loomis St., Chicago, Ill. 





























Coward 
ware 
Shoe 


Protect and support growing foot- 
structures with Coward Shoes, 
and children will escape the 
handicap of weak ankles, arch 
troubles and “flat-foot.”’ 


Coward Arch Support Shoe and Coward Extension 
Heel made by James 8. Coward for over 30 years. 
For Children, Women and Men. 

Send for Catalogue. Mail Orders Filled. 
Sold Nowhere Else. 


JAMES S. COWARD 


264-274 Greenwich St., near Warren 8t., New York 
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The Christ Child in Picture and Song 


A Religious Entertainment for the Sunday-School 
By Georgene Faulkner, “The Story Lady” 


ACH year in the 
Sunday-school 
comes the puzzling ques- 
tion: ‘‘ What can we do 
for our Christmas en- 
tertainment?” Many 
plans are suggested, and 
unfortunately there 
seems to be a growing 
tendency for humor and 
vaudeville in the 
Sunday-school enter- 
tainment, and less and 
less of the thought of 
Christmas as the anni- 
versary of the birth of 
Christ. 

If it is necessary have 
two Christmas enter- 
tainments, one of the secular form with the 
usual tree and merrymaking, the other a relig- 
ious festival; but it is a mockery to combine 
the two. 

If only one entertainment can be given, by 
all means choose the religious program. The 
children will have the romps and merrymakings 
in their homes, and if they come from very poor 
homes there surely will be a Settlement tree or 
some playground party where the celebration 
can be held. But the church, our home for the 
development of religious truth, should not lose 
the opportunity at this most blessed season of 
the year to lead the children and the “‘grown- 
ups”? away from the secular and commercial 
Christmas and back to the true thought of the 
first Christmas. And old and young can visit 
together the manger of Bethlehem, and can 
worship, as did the Shepherds and the Wise 
Men of old, at the feet of the Christ Child, by 
looking at the pictures from the inspired masters 
of art, by joining in Christmas hymns and carols, 
and by reading the Bible verses and retelling 
the Bible story. Such a Christmas program 
can be fittingly held in the church auditorium. 


How to Select the Pictures 


HE pictures shown must be carefully selected 

and arranged, and if no set of these slides 
can be obtained in your town look over the list 
and send in an order as soon as possible to some 
stereopticon supply dealer in a larger city. 
They all have sets of Christmas slides. The 
slides should be arranged in sequence so as to 
show the story in a continued form, and ever 
and again Christmas carols should be sung as 
the slides are shown on the screen. 

As the program is especially for children the 
boyhood of Christ and the pictures of Christ 
blessing little children may be also included in 
the program. Songs and stories suited to the 
stereopticon pictures should be given. There 
should be no break in the program, nor should 
the lights be turned on for the music. All must 
be done in darkness; so the words of the Christ- 
mas hymns should be carefully memorized by 
the children before the entertainment is given. 
A mistake frequently made is to have the children 
learn five or six verses of one hymn and hardly 
know one verse of another; if they could select 
two verses which told the story in each hymn 
it would make a better program. Then we find 
most of our hymns are about the Shepherds, 
and so the Sunday-school sometimes is taught 
many hymns about the Shepherds and learns 
none about the Wise Men. I should suggest 
learning one hymn about each subject. The 
primary class might learn some “cradle song,” 
and-the soloists or choir boys could sing the 
more difficult anthems. 


Leading Up to the Program 


HE minister, the superintendent, or the 

story-teller in charge of the program should 
read the Bible verses, and some of the Scripture 
verses might be recited by different classes, but 
the words of the Bible should be used in telling 
most of the story. This is a program which 
must be prepared by all and in which all must 
coéperate. 

Sometimes a story can be told before the room 
is darkened for the stereopticon part. .I always 
prefer to do this because.the audience then 
becomes in a receptive mood, and the story 
chosen should prepare for the Christ story; as, 
for example, the story of “‘The Legend of the 
Christ Child,” as adapted from the German 
by Miss Elizabeth Harrison; or the story by 
Raymond Alden, called ‘‘Why the Chimes 
Rang,” followed by the picture of Blashfield’s 
“Christmas Chimes,” makes 
a good introductory story. 


THESE THREE PICTURES BY PERMISSION OF THE PERRY PICTURES COMPANY 
Christmas Chimes 


The Announcement 


PROGRAM 


CHRISTMAS CAROL, by the Sunday-sSchool— 
“Carol, Brothers, Carol.” 
“Oh Come, All Ye Faithful.” 
THE CREED AND THE LORD’S PRAYER. 
STORY— 
“The Legend of the Christ Child’? — Elizabeth 
Harrison. 
“Why the Chimes Rang’’— Raymond Alden. 
(Room darkened—pictures shown at 
once following the story.) 
PICTURE— 


“Christmas Chimes’’— Blashfield. 
CAROL, by the school— 
“Noél, Noél, the Christ is Born’’— Shelley. 
Chorus from 
“*Shine Out, Oh, Blessed Star” 
“Ring, Ring, Happy Bells” 
STORY— 
Saint John the Baptist 
(Read and adapt the Scripttir€ verses.) 
The story of “David and Jonathan” from 
“The Child’s Christ Tales” — Proudfoot. 
PICTURES — 
“Saint John and the Lamb’”’— Baudry. 
“Saint John and the Lamb’’— Murillo. 
“Saint John’’— Andrea del Sarto. 
SONG, by the Sunday-school— 
“While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks by 
Night” — Nahum Tate. 


(Verses 1, 2,5 and 6. Show four pictures, 
one for each verse.) 


\ Dugan 


SONG — 

“In the Fields With Their Flocks Abiding’’— 
Words by Farrar. 

“It Came Upon the Midnight Clear’’—Words 
by Sears. 

PICTUREs of Shepherds (shown during the song) — 
“Angel Appearing to Shepherds’”—Von Uhde. 
“Angel Appearing to Shepherds’’— Hofmann. 
“‘Angel and Shepherds’’— Plockhorst. 

SCRIPTURE VERSES — 

(Read Story of the Shepherds, Luke II: 8-20.) 


PICTURES shown during the reading of Bible 
verses — 


“‘Shepherds, The First Christmas Night”— 
Emlen McConnell. 

“Glory to God in the Highest” — Beale. 
“*Shepherds and the Christ Child’’— Miiller. 
SONG, by the primary class and Sunday-school — 
“Silent Night, Holy Night.’”’ (Two verses.) 

PICTURES— 
“Adoration of the Shepherds” — Bouguereau. 
“Holy Night’”’— Correggio. 


Story, The arrival at Bethlehem, adapted from 
the Bible verses. 
PICTURES — 
‘Arrival at Bethlehem’’— Merson. 
“Bethlehem, a Night Scene.” 
BIBLE VERSE— 
“‘And Thou Bethlehem”’— Matthew II: 6. 
SonNG— 
“*O Little Town of Bethlehem’’— Brooks. 
SOLO — 
“The Birthday of a King’””—Neidlinger. 
“In the little village of Bethlehem 
There lay a child one day,” 
(Picture of the Nativity — Fuerstein.) 
“And the sky was bright with a holy light, 
O’er the place where Jesus lay.” 


CHORUS 


“Hallelujah, how the angels sang!”’ 
( Picture, “‘Angels’ Heads’’ — Joshua Reynolds.) 
“Hallelujah, how it rang! 
And the sky was bright with a holy light, 
*Twas the birthday of a King.” 





I will give a long list of 
pictures and hymns, so that if 
you are unable to obtain any 
one picture or hymn another 
may be supplied in its place. 
In each instance the list. of 
pictures follows the subject 
matter. How the pictures 
may be used is shown in the 
solo: “‘The Birthday of a 


BROWN’S FAMOUS PICTURES 


King.” Magi on the Way to Bethlehem 


BY PERMISSION OF THE PERRY PICTURES COMPANY 


Christ and the Doctors 


“Twas a humble birth- 
place 

But oh, how much” 

(Picture, “Arrival of the 
Shepherds’’—LeRolle.) 

“God gave to the world 
that day! 

From a manger bed 

What a path has led 

To the perfect holyday.” 


CHORUS 


PICTURE (with angels)— 

“Nativity ’”’— Stokes. 

“Joy of the Angels” 
—Stuler. 


BIBLE VERSES, Story of 
the Wise Men — 
Matthew II: 1-11. 


Holy Night 


PICTURES — 

“Magi Guided by the Star’”— Doré. 

“‘Worship of the Magi’’— Hofmann. 
SONG, by the school — 

“We Three Kings of Orient Are.” 
PICTURES — 


“Three Wise Men’’—Portaels. 
“Adoration of the Kings’’— Veronese. 


BIBLE VERSE, Matthew II: 12— 


“And being warned of God in a dream 
they departed into their own country,” 


PICTURE— 
“*Magi on the Camels’”’—Tissot. 


BIBLEVERSES, The story of the flight into Egypt — 
Matthew II: °3, 14, 15. 


PICTURES — 
“Flight into Egypt” — Bouguereau. 
“Repose in Egypt’”— Merson. 
“Flight into Egypt’’— Plockhorst. 
SOLo— 
“Sleep, Little Baby of Mine’’— Charles Denée. 


“Sleep, Holy Babe”—J. T. Field. 
Lullaby from Maunder’s “Bethlehem.”’ 


PICTURES OF THE SLEEPING CHILD — 
“‘Repose in Egypt’’— Plockhorst. 
““Madonna in the Arbor”— Dagnan-Bouveret. 
**Madonna in the Shop””— Dagnan-Bouveret. 
““Madonna and Sleeping Child’’— Carlo Dolci. 
“Repose in Egypt’’— Roeber. 


Story, “Mother of a King,” retold from “‘The 
Child’s Christ Tales’’— Proudfoot. 


BIBLE VERSES—‘“‘Blessed Art Thou, Mary.” 


PICTURES OF MADONNAS — 
“Holy Family ’”’— Botticelli. 
“‘La Magnificat ’’— Botticelli. 
“Madonna and Child’”’— Froschl. 
“Sistine Madonna”’— Raphael. 
“Sistine Madonna”’ (detail) — Raphael. 
““Madonna Granduca’’— Raphael. 
““Madonna of the Chair’’— Raphael. 


VIOLIN SOLO — 
“Ave Maria’’— Bach-Gounod. 
“Sleep of the Infant Jesus,” song with violin 
accompaniment — Henri Busser. 


PICTURES (of angels with musical instruments) — 

“Bethlehem, Birth of Jesus”’ (also called ‘‘The 
Nativity”) — Hofmann. 

“Virgin and the Angels” — Bouguereau. 

“*Angel’’— Forli. 

Angel with Viol’’— Forli. 

“*‘Angel’’— Carpaccio. 
“Visit to Elizabeth” — Miller. 

“Holy Family ”’— Miller. 

STORY OF THE BOYHOOD OF CHRIST, Bible Verse — 

“And Jesus increased in wisdom and stature, 
and in favor with God and man”—Luke II: 52. 

PICTURES — 
“Boy Christ”? (detail) — Murillo. 
(Also called “‘Holy Family.’’) 

“Christ Child’’— Sinkel. 

(Pointing to Fourth Commandment, repeat: 

“Remember the Sabbath Day,” etc.) 

“Christ in His Father’s Shop”— Hofmann. 

(Also called “‘The Childhood of Christ.’’) 
BIBLE VERSE— 

“And the child grew, and waxed strong in 
spirit, filled with wisdom: and the grace of 
God was upon him’’— Luke II: 40. 

PICTURES — 
“Christ in the Temple” — Hofmann. 
“Christ in the Temple” (detail) —Hofmann. 
READ Luke II: 41-47. 
PICTURE— “Christ Found in the Temple” (led 
away by His parents) —Tissot. 
READ Luke II: 48, 49. 
PICTURES — 
“Christ Blessing Little Children’’— Plockhorst. 
BIBLE VERSE by Primary class, Matthew XIX: 14— 
“Suffer little children, and for- 
bid them not, to come unto 
me: for of such is the king- 
dom of God.”’ 
SoLo— 
“I Think When I Read That 
Sweet Story of Old.’’ 
(Verses 1 and 2.) 
PICTURES— 
“Christ Blessing Little Chil- 
dren” —Eastlake. 


“Christ Blessing Little Chil- 
dren’’— Hofmann. 


You Can Serve 
California Fruits 


All Winter Long 


OU need a variety of 

fruits for the different 

appetites of your family. 
Fruits for breakfast, fruits for 
salad, or dessert, can be had 
all winter long in your home 
as luscious and fresh as when 
picked from sunny Califor- 
nia’s orchards. Such a vari- 
ety, the finest produced are 


HUNT'S 


Quality California 


FRUITS 


“*The Kind That Is NOT Lye-Peeled.” 


These satisfy every taste, and can 
be had from your grocer in the 
following varieties: 
Peaches Apricots Muscat Grapes 
Bartlett Pears Strawberries 


Plums Raspberries Cherries 
Hawaiian Pineapple Prunes 


Of rich, full flavor, ripened on the 
trees, preserved in pure cane 
sugar, they are just as pure as 
nature grows them. 


Sold under Three Labels —A ll Good 
HUNT’S SUPREME QUALITY 35c 


is everything the name implies 
HUNT’S SUPERIOR QUALITY 30c 


is better than most people have ever used 


HUNT’S STAPLE QUALITY 25c 


Pure and delicious, in medium heavy syrup 


A Fruit Dessert Book 


giving some fine recipes for fruit desserts, 
salads, puddings, cakes—49 in all, are new, 
what every housewife wants. It’s Free, a post 
card will bring it. Send for your copy today. 


HUNT BROTHERS COMPANY 
112 Market Street San Francisco, Cal. 
Nesek: Association for Promotion of Purity in Foods 
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The Princess Grand 


This famous piano, in the beautiful case 
design shown above, is finer than ever this 
fall. Its small size, adapting it to rooms 
where a Grand has been thought impossible, 
makes it the home piano par excellence. 


wets oS-ond 


PIANOS 


are built in a large variety of refined uprights 
and grands, in all the popular woods. Their 
unvarying quality, always the highest known 
to the art, has made them the choice of 400 
leading American Educational Institutions. 
For your own interest, consider the Ivers & 
Pond before buying. It is a reliable standard 
of value. Latest catalogue mailed on request. 


How to Buy 


Wherever in the United States no dealer sells 
them we ship Ivers & Pond pianos from the fac- 
tory on approva!. The piano must please or it 
returns at our expense for Railroad freights. 
Liberal allowances for old pianos in exchange. 
Attractive easy payment plans. Prompt action 
is advisable where holiday delivery is desired. 








Fill out and send this coupon to 





117 Boylston Street, Boston, Mass. 
information to buyers. 


Name 

















IVERS & POND PIANO CO. 


Please mail me your new catalogue and valuable 
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Christmas 


A National 
Sweeper will 
become a daily 
present of lighter 
housework for years. 


The brush, with its 
strong Chinese bris- 
tles, can be quickly 
adjusted to sweep 
thoroughly short 
or long nap car- 
pets with a min- 
imum of effort. 

Non-slip, eas- 
ily removable 
brush, roller- 
bearings, tight 
handle, make 

the National 
one of the 
most effi- 
cient ‘‘tools”’ 
the housewife 
can have. 


ca NATIONAL 


Bearing Carpet Sweeper 
FREE A working model to show how the brush 

can be raised or lowered at will, making 
the National three sweepers in one—the only sweeper 
so equipped. Write now for this model and you'll 
see that the National is = best present you could 
give any woman. Sold by all dealers in the United 
States and Canada. 


National Sweeper Co., 4 Laurel St., Torrington, Coan. 








If you are thinking of Furs, 
sit right down and send a postal 
to the Alaska Fur Company, 
1219 Market St., Philadelphia, 
for their beautiful new Free cat- 
alog. You will be surprised at 
the low prices we quote this year. 














BING’S TOY »OGS 


t, Don’t Bite 

- THEY 

WALK 
y 381 4th amy 
Ask Your Toy Dealer John New York, N. ¥. 








The Real Thing ¢2¥s" zs. 


ade on Cape 
Cod, by Cape Cod people, from Cape Cod bayberries. 


list om application. 


Price 
CAPE COD PRODUCTS CO., North Truro, Mass. 








THE RURAL SCHOOL 
AT CHRISTMAS 


By Nan L. Mildren 


HE public school is our most democratic 

institution and the soul of the social-center 
movement is “‘a kindly neighborhood spirit.’’ 
This being true, why should not every rural 
school be a social center at the Christmastime? 
If such an organization as a social center does 
‘st exist, then this is the month to form one. 

You, rural teacher, are saying: ‘‘Why?” 
“How?” What?’ 

Why? Social intercourse and social activity 
are necessary for the well-being of your school, 
for the life and growth of the community. 

How? First, gather your people together. 
Go to them personally. Send ci ircular letters 
to them telling the value of coming together, 
and stating some of the good things you hope 
to have for them during the year. Announce 
the same through the country newspapers. 
Send invitations by the children. 

Second, awaken and instill the right spirit. 

Third, organize a social center. At the first 
gathering decide upon a president, a vice- 
president and a secretary, a regular time for 
meeting and a general plan of work. 

Fourth, put all to work. Have each realize 
his responsibility for its success. 


The Mothers’ Meeting 


HAT? What for the Christmas season? 

Plan for one afternoon a week during 
the month of December when the mothers of 
the community meet at the schoolhouse in a 
social way to discuss or have discussed with 
them such important things as: 

How to cultivate the real Christmas spirit 
in our homes. 

The best books to give our boys and girls at 
Christmas. In their busy lives parents do not 
keep in touch with child literature. 

Pictures as presents for boys and girls. 

Games for the home. 

What we as mothers can share with our 
neighbors. 

These mothers not only discuss some impor- 
tant question, but they work as well. They 
bring their Christmas sewing. They make out- 
fits for poor families in the community. 

The teacher works in coéperation with the 
mothers. She suggests lists of books; lists of 
the best pictures and where to get them; 
games for indoors and out. 


The Fathers’ Meeting 


LAN for an evening during the month of 

December when the fathers of the com- 
munity may come together to discuss things of 
interest in the world at large, in that particular 
community, or of special personal need. 

The following topics are simply suggestive: 

Present-day happenings. 

The needs of our community; its particular 
need at this Christmas season. 

Collected jokes and stories full of good humor 
are on hand. These evenings should mean 
good, all-around social intercourse. 


A Club for the Girls 


HEN there is the forming of a girls’ club. 
This meets once or twice a week. 

During the Christmas month this club looks 
up all of the literature and music bearing on 
Christmas. Christmas stories are told and 
Christmas songs and hymns practiced. 

This club makes itself responsible for the 
dressing of dolls, the making of candy and 
Christmas-tree ornaments, and the collecting 
of pictures and books for distribution. 

At the same time these girls are having a 
good social time they are planning to make 
happy on Christmas Day many a whitened 
head and to carry joy to many a little heart 
living in “‘the mud and scum of things.” 


A Club for the Boys 


E MUST not forget the boys’ club. The 

members of this club work very hard dur- 
ing the Christmas month. During their meet- 
ings they make a workshop of the school. They 
spend their time collecting and mending broken 
toys. They make themselves responsible for 
gathering the greens for decoration, for run- 
ning errands, for gathering supplies, and, on 
Christmas Eve or Christmas Day, for distribut- 
ing these supplies. At their meetings they play 
games, and often have stirring debates 


When the Clubs Come Together 


NCE or twice during the month these 
different clubs meet together for an even- 
ing of pleasure and general uplift. 

During the Christmas season these meetings 
can be made most profitable and enjoyable by 
learning and singing the Christmas music, by 
having talks on the world’s great masterpieces 
in art—the stories of the great Christmas 
pictures told—by having Christmas selections 
read and recited. 

Then just before the Christmas vacation 
comes the school entertainment. This does not 
mean a giving of presents by the teacher or to 
the teacher, but, rather, a happy, joyous occa- 
sion, appropriate for the time, when the chil- 
dren entertain their grown-up friends. 

Is it possible to carry on this social-center 
idea in the rural school during the Christmas 
season? It most assuredly is. It rests with 
the teacher, as a rule, to start all these things 
worth while. If she is an alive, active, growing 
teacher she will awaken and arouse her whole 
community. She will have them thinking, 
working, living! 

At this season full of the Christ thought and 
the brotherhood spirit, let us, as rural teachers, 
make every rural school a social center, every 
rural community a living thing. 





NOTE—Miss Mildren will gladly answer letters from 
rural teachers needing help on any phase of their work 
if an addressed, stamped envelope is inclosed. 


The Ladies’ Home Journal for December, 191 
































Sent to any address for— 
me cents in coin, or S. stamps, 
| account of duty) or 
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Circle i in top of a Jar of ' 


Swift's Premium 















-**Swift’s Premium”’ 


“Swift’s Premium’’ Sliced Bacon. 


-— are U.S. Gowscnaadt inspected and passed and owe their 

=~ delicate flavor and high quality to the “Swift's Prong: 
method of selecting and curing, he. 

os When you send for a Calender, address yy 

Swift & Company, nie? Packers’. Ave., 















ixapibolic of the elements: arth, 
Fire, Water, Air; reproduced, f 
he latest color procely | The: 
_ pictures” will make han 
“ subjects for framing, as ‘there. 
no advertising on then. Th 
original paintings are me 
famous artist, Eleanor | Colburn, 
and were obtained a . are 
expense exclusively ‘for | 
calendar. 
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Swift’s Pride Soap Swilt’s Pride Case \ 
Swit’s Pride Washing Powder 

Swift’s Borax Soap Swift’s Naphtha Soap - “a 
Swift's White Laundry Soap 

Wool Soap Wool Soap Chips. (Boraxated) » 


” Hams and Bacon) 
































Every woman who attempts to make a dress or 
shirt waist immediately discovers how difficult 
it is to obtain a good fit by the usual ‘‘trying-on- 
* method,’’ with herself for the model and a look- 
ing-glass with which to see how it fits at the back. 


“HALL-BORCHERT PERFECTION 
Adjustable Dress Forms” 


do away with all discomforts and disappointments 
in fitting, aid render the work of dressmaking at 
once easy and satisfactory. This form can be 
adjusted to 50 different shapes and sizes; bust 
raised or lowered, also made longer and shorter 
at the waist line and form raised or lowered to 
suit any desired skirt length. Very easily ad- 
justed, and will last a lifetime with ordinary usage. 
Write for Illustrated Booklet containing 
complete line of Dress Forms with prices. 


Hall- ys Dress Form Co. 
Dept. P, 30 W. 324 NEW YORK 
Devt. P, 163-171 Srenth May St., CHICAGO 
& Dept. P, 158 Bay St., 





RONTO, CAN. | 














Needlework in 


Komi-Raffia 


If you have thought basketstheonly } 
beautiful things that can be made of } 
raffia, just embroider a table cover ; 
like this in Komi-Raffia. 36 beautiful © 
shades—each shade in a separate } 
box, price 10c. The name is on 

every box. Write for free book. : 


R. H. COMEY COMPANY, Camden, N. J. 
2440 Washburn Ave., Chicago, tH. F 


















Kaumagraphs 
also a set of initials, all for 10c post paid. 
Kaumagraph designs are the acme of convenience, pro- 
ducing a beautiful outline on any material. Agents Wanted. 


Dept. 7. _KAUMAGRAPH CO., 209 W. 38th St., New York 





Va sora: ot 
\Holiday .“ 7 


ig Embroidery Offer 








of this magazine who is interested in embroidery. 


To induce you to send for it at once we offer to mail 
this book and three of our latest and most beautiful 
bl. king Holiday presents, 


44, 





We want to get a copy of our illustrated 
‘Embroidery Book in the hands of every reader 


You could not fail to be delighted with a 


LYON & HEALY PIANO 


Write to Lyon & Healy for the name of the nearest of the 258 
dealers who sell and recommend the Lyon & Healy Piano. 





Contains illustrations, prices 


Fine CatalogFree and very interesting details 


of piano construction. 








The LYON & HEALY PIANO, manufactured by the world’s 
largest music house, from the best of material, is just what you 
would expect it to be. By examining this piano, you will learn 
what you should insist upon in any piano ycu buy. 


Easy Monthly Payments if desired 


LYON & HEALY, 23-68 E. Adams St., Chicago 








Near-Brussels Art-Rugs, $3.50 





Sent to your home by express pret 


Beautiful andattract- 
Sizes and Prices ive patterns. Made 


9x6 ft. $3.50 in all colors. Easily 
kept clean and war- 

9x7 it. 4.00|-anted to wear. 

9x9ft. 4.50 woven 1 one plore. 
Both sides can 

9 x 1042 ft. 5.00 | ....4. Sold direct at 

9x12 ft. 5.50 | one profit. Money 

9x15ft. 6.50 refunded = not 


rnd acl cls, 




















Free Trial for Xmas 








15 Days Free Trial Offer. nest Christ- 
mas, Birthday or Wedding Gift. Write for 15 
days free trialoffer and big 56 page catalog showing all beauti- 
ful designs in Piedmont Southern Red Cedar Chests. Protects 
Surs and woolens from moths, dust and damp. Factory 
prices. Freight prepaid. Write today for all particulars free. 
Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 6, Statesville, N.C. 























A Solid Comfort Xmas Gift (4 


These real Moccasins of Genuine Buckskin are soft and pliable as 
thick velvet, as warm as heavy felt and as durable as rawhide. 
_A serviceable, hand-sewed house shoe, in rich cream color, 

™,. handsomely decorated in true Indian style. 


iit ¥ ipsi Indian Shoes freiFex 


ing slip, Travelers, shoe. Mothers find them 
put : <¥ $ 225 silen*andwarm tosliponat $ 


a pair in your grip. 


We can is ft No. 842 Size 514 to 10, postpaid 


make 


night. Size24to7, postpaid 


prompt 7 4 For Boys—A real Indian shoe for Sedieess or out. Size 2% to 5, $1.90 postpaid. 
‘shipment \ Flexible Filk Soles sewed on any of the above, 25 cents extra per pair. 
" Your dealer can get these or we will mail either style. Order by number and size. 
Booklet of a dozen others — mailed free. 


YPSILANTI INDIAN SHOE CO., 1249 Crocs St. , Ypsilanti, Mich. 





_ Men—An ideal den or smok- For Ladies—A dainty dressing § 
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heart 
in every locket. 





Look for this 
mark inside. 


What could be 
more acceptable 
or appropriate for 
7 mother, : sister or 
sweetheart ? 

This beautiful 14 gold shell 


locket is made to endure for a 
lifetime, yet costs only a fraction as 
much as solid gold—can be engraved 
on either side without cutting 
through the gold. 


Tell Phe jeweler you want to see the handsome 


design i 


lustrated above —No. 4334. 


bi 


embrace a wide variety of styles and designs. 


The Christmas — is fondly expressed by the 


“Inner-Group” Loc 


et shown below. 


Inside this locket is a tiny hinged leaf. You can 
put a picture in each cover and a picture in each side 
of the leaf—four pictures in one locket. 

Your jeweler will gladly show you this ‘‘Inner- 


Group’’ Locket, No. 


100. Ask him about it. 











**What’s What in Lockets’’ is a beautiful little book- 
let—a guide to careful buying and correct dress. Sent 
free if you will give us the name of your jeweler. 


Wightman & Hough Co., 23 Beverly Street, Providence, R. I. 
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BEAUTIFUL HAIR 
Sent mand on diigae 
dell Fal dang honk 


Transformations, Pom- 
} padours, Waves and 
Torsade Switch Wigs, with or without 
$8.00 and up. side or center partings. 
; “ All kinds of beautiful 
ventilated work, so natural in finish as 
to defy detection. Send for Art Cata- 
log and Latest Fashi ppl t, 
“Fall Fancies.”” Also Kalos Booklet 
“Beauty’s Charm.” 

Ladies visiting Chicago may have 
their own hair made Naturally Curly by 
the Nestle Process. We are the Agents 
for America and hold the Nestle License 
to do and also to teach this wonderful 
process. Write for information. 

















SWITCHES 
(Straight Hair) (Wavy Hair) 
134 oz.18-in. $1 00 1% 0z.20-in.$2.00 
2 o0z.20-in. 114 oz.22-in. 3.00 


2 oz.22-in. i 75 . 0z.24-in.: 4.00 
2% 0z.24-in. 2.75 0z.26-in. 5.95 
3 o2.24-in. 3.45 a 0z.28-in. 6.95 
3 oz.26-in. 4.95 sn 30-in 

4 o2.30-in.10.45 avy Switch,8.00 


WIGS and TOUPEES for MEN our 
Specialty. Send for Measurement Chart. 


Complexion Powder 


a delicate toilet necessity. 
Used by a million ladies. 
Price, One Dollar. 

The E. Burnham Illus- 
trated Lessons teach 
everything we do in 
BEAUTY CULTURE and 
in MANUFACTURE. 

SEND FOR FREE 
PROSPECTUS. 


E. BURNHAM 





138 N. State St., Chicago, Dept. 112. 























See, Madame, your new gown made, fitted and 
completed entirely over 


Auk, 


The Pneumatic Dress Form 


ITH Pneu Form anda properly fitted waist 
lining it is possible to make and complete 
a most elaborate gown without a single 
**try-on.’* Pneu Form is your pneumatic self, 
reproducing your figure, including the hips, with 
looking-glass fidelity. 
Adjustable rod gives skirt length. 
Write for illustrated booklet ‘* It's You,’’ Edi- 
tion V-3, containing description and prices. 


The Pneumatic Form Co. 
557 Fifth Avenue ‘near 46th St.), New York 
Sold in many first class stores. 











Christmas Gifts of All Nations 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 86) 


Yes, I’m Chinaman, 
Ching, ching, Chinaman, 
And I blingee Chinese toy 
For the lady girl, 
Nice, small lady girl, 
And the nice, small Melican boy. 
I bling dishee set, 
Nice tea-dishee set, 
So she dlinkee cupee tea; 
I bling Chinee doll, 
Funny Chinee doll, 
For to hang on Klismus tlee. 


(The CutnesE Boy has great sprays of artificial 
cherry blossoms and several Chinese lanterns 
in white and pale green or pale colors, also 
dishes and dolls. All of these he arranges on 
or under the tree, assisted by the two pages. 


[Outside is heard an air from an Italian opera 
played on a guitar or on a hand organ. 
Enter ITALIAN’ MAIDEN in Roman or 
Neapolitan garb, bearing large flat basket of 
Sruits, some of which may be artificial. The 
basket tray is adorned with grape leaves. 


IrTaty’s Sone (Air, ‘ Juanita’): 
From far Italia, children dear, I come to thee; 
Bringing as token all these fruits you see. 
Grapes of purple glory, 
Luscious, golden nectarine; 
Ripest pears and peaches, 
Plums of satin sheen. 


Children, dear children, 

See these glorious fruits I sing; 
Children, dear children, 

All to thee I bring. 


From far Italia, also, now I bring to thee 
Bright gems and trinkets, fine and fair to see. 


Necklaces of coral, 

Amber beads in golden strings, 
Cameos fine carven, 
| Brooches, too, and rings. 


Children, dear children, 

See these glittering gems I sing; 
Children, dear children, 

All to thee I bring. 


(Iraty places a tray of fruits and a smaller tray 
of glittering jewelry under the tree or on 
a small table or pedestal near it. 


[Outside, sound of tambourines and castanets 
accompanying any gay Spanish air. Enter 
SPANISH GIRL in ‘‘Carmen”’ costume, with 
lace mantilla, and a red rose in her hair. 

Spain’s Sone (Air, ‘ Billy Boy’’): 

I’m a little Spanish girl, 
As you see, as you see, 
I’m a little Spanish girl 
From Sevilla; 
You would know me anywhere 
By the red rose in my hair 
And the graceful way I wear 
My mantilla. 


I have brought you gifts from Spain, 
Little boy, little girl, 

I have brought you gifts from Spain 
Fo: your Christmas; 

Laces »<.y soft and fine, 

Silken sash of rare design, 

A mantilla just like mine, 
For your Christmas. 

(SPAIN hangs her gay silks and laces on the tree. 


[Outside a bugle blows and a fife and drum 
corps plays ‘‘Rule Britannia.” Enter an 
ENGLISH Boy in an Eton suit. 

ENGLAND’s Sone (Air, ‘‘ Tommy Atkins’’): 

I’m a schoolboy from Old England, and I’m 
here 
To tell you of our Christmas glad and gay, 
To tell you of our jollity and cheer 
And how we celebrate our Christmas Day. 
To tell you of our carols and our glees, 
To tell you of our Yule log with its blaze; 
Our big plum puddings and our Christmas 
trees 
And all our wholesome, hearty Christmas 
ways. 


Yes, I came from dear Old England, 
With its feasting and its fun; 
Where the Christmas Day traditions 
Were long years ago begun. 
Where the Spirit of the Christmas 
And the meaning of the Day 
Are every year repeated 
In the dear old English way. 


Oh, there we have the steaming wassail-bowl, 
Bedecked with wreaths of holly and of bay; 
And there the noble boar’s head, brought in 
whole, 
In memory of the old-time Christmas Day. 
The Yule log blazes with its glowing light, 
The table groans beneath its goodly store; 
The children smile in merriest delight, 
And — waits sing carols at the 
oor. 


Oh, there’s merriment in England 
And there's happiness untold 
When we celebrate our Christmas 
As our fathers did of old; 
When we hear the chiming church bells 
Christmas hymns and carols play. 
Every year we keep our Christmas 
In the dear old English way. 


(ENGLAND carries a plum pudding or a boar’s 
head or awassail-bowl, as may be convenient, 
and places it on a stand prepared for it near 
the tree. 


[Outside is heard a clatter of wooden shoes. Enter 
DutcH Girt in Dutch costume. 


DvutcH SONG ( Air, “‘Won’t You Tell Me Why, 

Robin?”’): 

Oh, I’m a little Dutch maiden, 
And I come to you 

With loving Ghristmas presents laden, 
China white and blue. 

Delft-ware porringers and platters, 
Some with ancient dates; 

And some other little matters, 
Such as cups and plates. 

I bring these from the Netherlands, 
I bring them all to you; 


Do you like my gifts, children, 
Of old Delft china blue? 

Oh, do you like my gifts, children? 
I brought them all for you. 


(The Dutcu Girt sets down her burden of Delft 
ware on a table or hangs some light pieces 
on the tree. 


[Strains of Eastern music are heard and an 
INDIAN Boy enters in poor native costume. 
Inp1A’s Sone ( Air, “‘Oh, Promise Me’’): 
From far-off India’s sunny clime am I; 
I’m ignorant and poor and somewhat shy. 
No happiness is mine, no gladsome day; 
Oppressed and destitute I make my way. 
We know not, where I live, of Christmas 
cheer; 
We have no Christmas in our whole sad year. 
And so I ask of you to share your joy 
With Indian Boy—with Indian Boy. 


For Indian Boy has not a happy life; 
It’s only hunger, poverty and strife. 
No gospel light is shining on his path; 
He fears a heathen idol’s angry wrath. 
But still he brings to you a gift today, 
A curio wrought in skillful Indian way. 
Oh, children fair, accept this ivory toy 
From Indian Boy —from Indian Boy. 


(The InpDIAN Boy hangs on the tree a beautiful 
ivory carvisg or other Indian curio. 


FATHER CHRISTMAS (speaking to the Two 
AMERICAN CHILDREN): 


Behold these many gifts, oh, children dear, 

Behold these presents brought from far 
and near: 

Jewels and toys, trinkets of rare design, 

Of colors beautiful and fabrics fine; 

Offerings of love, brought from far-distant 
lands. . 

Your Christmas tree, with branches laden, 
stands 

A monument of gentle, kindly thought 

Of these strange children who these gifts 
have brought. 

And now, Americans, what can you give 

To these who in the far-off countries live? 

What can you offer these from foreign 


clime 
Who thus add pleasure to your Christmas 
time? 


AMERICAN Boy and Girt: 
Alas, we know not. Tell us what to do! 
Dear Father Christmas, we’d be taught 
by you. : 


FATHER CHRISTMAS: 

Then, my dear children, give them of 
your mind, 

Gentle and loving thoughts, generous 
and kind. 

Let your hearts brim with comradeship 
to these 

Who look to you from far across the seas. 

Pray blessings on them, wheresoe’er 
they go, 

And thus the real Christmas Spirit show. 


AMERICAN Boy and Grrt: 
Dear Father Christmas, gladly we obey, 
And to these friends, upon this Christmas 
Day, 
We offer, in a spirit unafraid, 
Our Country’s welcome and our Country’s 
aid. 

[The Two AMERICAN CHILDREN, FATHER 
CHRISTMAS, AURORA BOREALIS, STARLIGHT, 
SLEIGHBELLS and THE GIFTS join in this 
chorus. 


Cuorus ( Air, ‘Old Oaken Bucket’’): 
How dear to our hearts is each fair Christmas 
present, 
As, hung on the tree, it rejoices our view; 
Each gift so delightful, each greeting so 
pleasant— 
The Nations unite in a harmony true. 
Dear children from France and from Swit- 
zerland’s mountains, 
From Netherlands, Germany, England 
and Spain; 
From Scotland’s bleak moorlands and Italy’s 
fountains, 
From China’s far cities and India’s plain. 


Come, share in our presents, 

Our dear Christmas presents, 

Our fine Christmas presents 
That hang on the tree. 


How dear to our hearts is this glad Christmas 
season, 
For everywhere peace and good will we 


may see; 
We all love each other, and that is the reason 
We welcome these presents that hang on 
the tree. 
The dear Christmas Spirit, that brings us 
a blessing, 
Is filling our hearts on this beautiful night; 
And to all our friends this fond wish we’re 
expressing, 
May your blessed Christmas be happy 
and bright. 


Come, join in our Christmas, 

Our glad, happy C2ristmas, 

Our bright, merry Christmas, 
And our Christmas tree. 


[All on the stage join hands and circle around the 
tree, singing the 
Frinat Cuorvus ( Air, “ Rally Round the Flag, 
Boys’’): 
We are coming from the Old World and 
coming from the New, 
Singing to all a ‘‘ Merry Christmas. 
We are merry, happy children, and bring 
good will to you, 
Singing to all a ‘“‘ Merry Christmas.” 


” 


Christmas forever, hurrah and hurrah! 
We se you grectings from near and from 


Then rally round the tree, boys, rally once 
again, 
Wishing to all a “‘ Merry Christmas!” 


CURTAIN 






e 
Fresh Air | 
e e es 
Without Shivering 
Mothers! Here’s comforting news. 
You, and yours, can now have fresh 
air in the sleeping room— your win- 
dows open—your lungs bathed all 
night in healthifying oxygen —and 


YOU cuddled warm and comfortable and 
forgetful of zero weather, when you wear 


Brighton Night-Wear 


For Every Member of the Family 


Our ‘ Nightie Book”’ tells all about the 
Carlsbad processed fabric and_ describes: the 
night-wear—the softest, roomiest and most 
comfortable night-wear imaginable. It is 
hygienic—made with special features for fresh- 
air or outdoor slumber. It keeps all the 
warmth in and all thecold out. It’s extra long, 
extra wide in body and skirt, and extra well 
made. Yet it costs nothing extra. So you 
might as well have it. 


“Nightie Book” Free 


Brighton Night-Wear is made in won- 
derful fashion for men, women and 
little folks. Ask your dealer for the 
Brighton-Carlsbad System. If he can 
not supply it, we will tell you how 
and where to get it. All explained 
in the ‘‘ Nightie Book.’’ You bet- 
ter send for it today. (12) 


H. B. GLOVER CO. 
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December Ist closes our 


$500 Cash Prize Contest 


for Amateur Crochet Work 


Lustabrite 


Crochet Cotton 


is the very highest grade crochet yarn. Lusta- 
brite Perle (sizes 3 and 5—12 colors—size 8 
white only) is unusually lustrous and silky. 


Lustabrite Cordonet Special (15 sizes, 1 to 
150) is a close-twisted, highly mercerized 
cord, white and écru. 

Ask your dealer for Lustabrite Crochet 
Cotton. If he cannot supply you, send us 
your dealer’s name and we will see that you 
are supplied. 


A Christmas Suggestion—The Collar Bow 
shown in this advertisement is beautiful and 
easily made. 

The following beautiful, new designs, with crochet 
hooks and material to make them, will be sent you 
for the price of the crochet cotton. 


1. Crochet Mesh Bag, 25c | 4. Coat Set, » 60c 

2. Centerpiece, 30c | 5. Bed Spread, . $5.00 

3. Table Mat, . . 60c| 6. Collar Bow, . 15¢ 
(See design at top) 


= CYNTHIA MILLS, Dept. A, Boston, Mass. 
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figure builder 
Jor slender women 








A Form and Corset Combined 


Has no padding, hooks, 
steels, clasps, eyelets, 
strings, nor heavy steels. 
The construction makes deep 
breathing easy and natural, 
and erect posture becomes a 
comfortable habit. No com- 
pression at shoulders be- 
cause straps do not cross. 


Price $1.00 
. Extra quality as 
illustrated 
$1.50 
Hose Supporters 
attached 




























The name SAHLIN on each garment 
} guarantees satisfac tion or money re- 
JSunded. Made in medium and light 
weights. Give actwa/ waist measure, 
bust measure desired and length from 
armpit to waist 1 

ASK YOUR DEALER. If he cannot 
supply you, order from us, adding 14c 

fashion 
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The Ladies’ Home Journal for December, 1912 


—IF YOU AR 
OF MUSIC 


— then this advertisement and special free offer are meant for you. They open to you the opportunity 


—w/ 
~ 


h 


yr 


pwd» 


to get for your music room, absolutely free of charge and without obligation of any sort, one of the 
most delightful little art volumes about music and musicians that you ever opened. Simply get out 


your shears and clip off the coupon at the foot of this page. 


That’s all. 


It will bring to you—with no other expense than the stamp on your 
envelope—an eighty-page volume, which you will find to be as inter- 
esting and valuable a musical work as you ever thumbed through. The 
book is one which we have gone to considerable expense to prepare, in 
order to make possible a really adequate description of the University 
Extension Correspondence Methods that are now used so successfully 
by many of the most eminent music teachers of the country in giving 
music lessons. These methods enable mothers to learn how to teach 
their children, young women to prepare to teach, established teachers 
to increase their efficiency and earn a Teacher’s Certificate and the 
degree of Bachelor of Music, married men and women to revive their 
interest in music for its cultural value as well as its practical utility— 
pianists, organists, vocalists, violinists, cornetists and others—all in 
their’ spare time at home—thus making it no longer necessary for one who 
wants to study music under the masters to leave home, but bringing 
the best teaching within the reach of all, both in cost and convenience. 


This book, which we offer to send free and which was designed 
primarily to describe this successful work, has developed into such a 
complete and useful volume in itself that we want every serious 
minded and ambitious lover of music among the readers of THE 
LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL to possess a copy. 


Of course, it is devoted largely to describing how it is possible for 
students to receive in the quiet of their owm homes, for instance, the 
Teachers’ Normal Piano Lessons of the great Sherwood; the Students’ 
Piano Lessons ‘of Walter Spry and Wilmot Lemont (Faelten System) ; 
the Harmony Lessons of Rosenbecker; the Composition Lessons of 
Protheroe; lessons in How to Teach Music in the Public Schools from 
Frances E. Clark; lessons in History, Analysis and Appreciation of 
Music from. Glenn Dillard Gunn; lessons on the Pipe Organ by 
Clarence Eddy; lessons in Singing, given with the aid of the Phono- 
graph, and lessons in Cornet, Violin, Mandolin, Guitar, Banjo, etc., 
under equally eminent masters. 


It also shows why, in the opinion of the foremost musicians of the 
world, these Correspondence Music Lessons are what Paderewski has 
called ‘‘the most important addition to the pedagogical literature on 
pianoforte playing published in years, an excellent guide for students, 
and solid and reliable advice for teachers;’’ lessons which Walter 
Damrosch says ‘‘serve their purpose in every particular;’’ and which 
the Rev. Frank W. Gunsaulus says “will be of great. service to the 
whole realm of musical education;’’ and which Thomas A. Edison 
says are ‘‘meritorious and worthy;’’ and which Alexandre Guilmant 
says are ‘‘well graded and easy to follow;’”’ and which Moszkowski 
says ‘‘solve the problem of giving Music Lessons through correspond- 
ence in an altogether brilliant manner ;’’ and which S., Coleridge-Taylor 


Siegel-Myers Correspondence School of Music 
380 Monon Block, Chicago 





SIEGEL-MYERS CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
380 Monon Block, Chicago 


Please send me by mail, free of all charge and without any obligation upon my part, the 80-page book 

describing how lessons are successfully given-by correspondence in Piano (teachers or students), Pipe 
Reed Organ, Singing, ony, History, Public School Music, Cornet, Violin, Mandolin, Banjo, Guitar 

and Choral Conducting—and also containing a dictionary, portraits and biographies. 
Name 
pS eae SSE Sari 
Town__ 
Do you play? Teach ?__ 
Would you like to study Music further? 


What musical instruction have you had? 


__Age 








State 
_Sing? 
__With what object ?___ 

















Would you like to earn a Teacher’s Certificate? === 
Would you like to earn the degree of Bachelor of Music? 


In which branch of music mentioned above are you most interested? 





_N. B.—If, after filling in the above coupon, you will send it with a letter to the Registrar, telling 
him more about your previous training in music, and just what it is your ambition to do in music; 
telling him also something of the time you have at your disposal, he will take the matter up with 
the proper member of the faculty, who will advise you what course to pursue, at the same time the 
book is sent to you, and if you need it, try to secure a Partial Scholarship for you in the course of 
study in which you may be interested. No applications for this book accepted from children, unless 
accompanied by a request from the parents. 











Then fill it out and mail it. 


says are ‘‘astonishingly clear, a living guide and not a mere collection 
of theoretical details;’’ and of which Henry T. Finck, New York’s 
leading music critic, says, ‘‘Were they simply a printed book, it would 
be one of the best ‘Methods’ in existence. But they are much more. 
I know: of nothing better calculated to sweep away the cobwebs 
from the minds of teachers and pupils than the searching, ingenious 
questions in ‘these lessons;’’ and which the great Leschetizky says 
“have been of the greatest interest to me, containing as they do much 
that is good and stimulating by reason of their having been put forth 
by a brilliant artist and pedagogue.” 


But beyond this, and more than this, the book is just a simple 
little volume to delight the music lover’s ears, and open his eyes to 
the marvelous strides that have been made in these modern days, 
which make it possible for teachers and students to get the best 
training in music that the world affords, without the inconvenience 
and expense of leaving home. 


It is not a mere conservatory catalogue of names and prices, 
but is a chatty, readable, fascinating revelation of what is being 
done by some of the wide-awake, talented, present-day Masters 
in Music. It is a book full of musical suggestions and usefulness, 
containing portraits of the world’s most eminent musicians, such 
as Liszt, Busoni, Leschetizky and others, biographical sketches, 
and a musical dictionary. In itself it is a musical guide that no 
music lover can afford to neglect. Correspondence music study 
has been the subject of considerable discussion among musicians. 
Every music lover should have the facts on the subject, and 
know what is being done, and how it is being done. This book 
shows the consensus of the trained opinion of the world’s 
greatest critics about this new work. It represents the 
views of not only one or two men, but of a distinguished 
group of American and European artists. It should prove 
of wonderful service in the library of any musician. 


The book is technically a form of advertising matter— 
and for this reason we cannot sell it. We have decided, 
however, that every music lover interested in further study 
should have an opportunity to possess a copy. 

Hence this offer. And as a true lover of music 
cannot help but be interested in this new work, 
we are confident that we shall be more than 
repaid in dollars and cents for our 

expense by spreading broadcast 

this thoroughly adequate 

description and explanation of 

what can be accomplished by 

high-class correspondence 

music study. 


Every mail brings us inquiries 
about these art booklets from all 
over the world. We have recently 
printed a large second edition. Our 
policy is to answer each request in 
the order received. As long as 
the present edition lasts we shall 
be able to mail the books punc- 
tually, but when it gives out 
there will necessarily bé a 
wait before the next edition 
is ready for mailing. We 
suggest, therefore, that 
you send in your request 
promptly. If you can- 
not find your shears, 
tear the coupon 
off now, fill it 
out and mail 
it to-day. 
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PEARS’ SOAP 


Beautifies the complexion, keeps the hands white and imparts a constant. 
bloom of freshness to the skin. 
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